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DiiiiiNi! till' {M'riiul <if (inrloji*' ami friomlly ijiUimioy 
Mr. I’liclji.s liivc'il fit ln-'fitili' tlii> finu! by rclalaug iho 
v.'iricii mill rntiuujlic i‘.v{»'rii']i(’('s iiKmliMital to IiIh 
{•( irly hfrU}.''gli‘H ami Kfraii^it vioi.ssif.mlcH of rortitiio. 

In ri'i’iiuiititii^ flii'in I liavo jtri'Horvod, an tioarly 
UH |ioHKiblr, flu* acfual furin and si'ijm-ni.ial ordor in 
wliii’h tlii'j wt-n* rolatod, Nu mi'i'c (add ami lifoloHH 
\vor(|;i, iKOVi-vor, ('an give iho fuiiil.o.sl, ido.a of tlio 
tjuuijif liumoar, fho rtigi.!:cd pallioH, (bo llanhiiifi; <^yo, 
ih(' ijuiok {day offoaturtt ntid of fancy which imimr- 
iiicafcd ami irradiaiod ovory aotiiomas — ovokiiijj; 
Hniih'K ono jiiouuatt ami toavH the no.xli — anon 
KcUiiifj^ t he ((thlo on a mar." 

1 dare to ho{)o that thin brief rccord—wrltton 
by Olio who know lutn long and loved him well — 
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of tho life Mill acliU‘Vfiii< rits (.f the f..r 

sentativo man (aft'i' Man-. u.h) t.! 1 
calling will not only [il-a^or.- tlio-o v.l 
and wlio clierish lii-^ inorofry, l»uf 
altogether without iiitt-r- 'E fn 
appreciatu e:u■^H'^^t purj i r-'o ariil la nuc 
every stage of lilo. 


vmuM- rr|>rf‘* 
li- tiinr Mild 
Ml ki(i*\v him 
will ntd htt* 
nflsi'r;; 

‘ in 


INDUCTION. 


The Mbinengees ih Julies Oesae at Deuet Lane — The 
D mNE Helen — ’The Weitee’s Fiest Night at Old 
Deuet— Sheeidan Knowles’ Plat, “ The Secebtaet,” 
AND PlANCHiS’s “FoETUNIO” — JoSEPH PaXTON, “GaE- 
denee” — Julius Ciesae at “Hbe Malestt’s Own 
Eotal Viotoeia Theatee ” — Two Pots, Chaeles 
Calveet and Anothee — Commencement op the 
Phelps and Waenee regime at Sadlees Wells — 
Faebwell Banquet to Maceeadt — Phelps’ Piest and 
Last Appeaeance in Toee — Pive-and-Twentt Shil- 
lings A Week, and Five-and-Twentt Pounds a Night- 
—Shadows op the Past. 

A few years ago I went with Charles Eeade to 
Drury Lane to see the Meinengen people in “ Julius 
Caesar.” 

When the play was over, as we were about to 
leave the theatre I saw, in the vestibule, a tall and 
stately lady, who had been supremely lovely in her 
youth, and who, to my thinking — since “ Mind is the 
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brightness of the body, lights it when years, its 
proper but less subtle fire, begins to dim” — has 
gained an added beauty in her maturity. 

I had not seen her since the time the Dutch 
players acted at the Imperial, when she, Toole, and 
myself formed three units, amidst a select audience 
of a dozen, in the stalls. 

While endeavouring to recall how many years had 
elapsed since I first played Romeo, Orlando, Claude 
Melnotte, and Charles Surface with her, she ap- 
proached and said — 

“A charming old theatre, is it not?” 

“ Especially to me,” I replied, “ since it was here 
that I saw my first play in town; and, would you 
believe it? that I can recall at this moment, as 
clearly as when I heard the line uttered, a beautiful 
young creature making music, while she murmured : 

“ ‘ A maid should be an icicle.’ " 

“ Good gracious! ” she exclaimed, with the faintest 
fiush of pleasure, “ is it possible that you remember 
that, all these years ? ” 

“ Perfectly ; it was the first night of a new play 
by Sheridan Knowles, the last, I believe, he ever 
wrote. It was called ‘ The Secretary,’ and you 
were the heroine.” 

“ If I remember rightly it was a poor play,” she 
said. 
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“ I thought,” I replied, “ it was a noble one, for it 
revealed to me a new world — a world of poetry and 
beauty.” 

At this moment I was brought to earth by her 
husband (why do goddesses descend to men of 
mortal mould, I wonder ?), who came to escort her 
to her carriage. 

“ The divine Helen,” for it was she herself, drove 
away ; so did Charles Reade, as for myself I hailed 
the first hansom, and, as I bowled along homeward, 
recalled my first impressions of my dear old friend, 
Samuel Phelps. 

The Meinengens had supplied one link in “ Julius 
Csesar,” the lady had supplied the other, indeed, the 
first one, in “ The Secretary.” 

According to the well-grounded axiom of the 
“ survival of the fittest,” I suppose “ The Secre- 
tary ” must have been a dull play, for it has never 
been heard of since its first production, except once, 
when Charles Pitt and Sam Butler (Phelps’ former 
manager) acted in it at the Theatre Royal, Man- 
chester. 

It was founded on a novel of Grattan’s, called 
“ Highways and Byeways.” The time is that of 
William the Third, and refers to some plot against 
the “ little Dutchman’s ” life. The “ little Dutch- 
man ” on that occasion was a big one ; I am rather 
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inclined to think Ryder was His Batavian Majesty. 
The company were all big men, except Elton. 
Macready was Colonel Grreen; Anderson, Wilton 
Brown (the Secretary) ; Hudson, the Irish comedian, 
was a young light comedy Lord, whose name I can’t 
remember; George Bennett was the Duke of 
Gavesbon; Elliot Graham, a giant six feet two or 
three, played some small part or other ; Helen 
Paucit and Mrs. Warner were both in the piece, and 
Phelps played Lord Byerdale, who was “ a villain of 
the deepest dye.” Yes, that was the first time I 
ever saw him, and an atrocious villain I thought he 
was. Beyond the “ icicle ” speech, the villany of 
Phelps, and the interest which surrounded Anderson 
(who appeared a veritable Apollo), I remember 
nothing, save that Macready, who was engaged in 
the conspiracy, made some touching appeal to 
Anderson; that he replied, offering to lie down 
and die for Macready, or something of that kind ; 
that he dropped into a chair, and, falling forward 
upon the table with his head on his arms, burst into 
a mighty passion of tears ; and that I began crying, 
too, out of sheer sympathy. 

I fear, however, I displayed sad want of taste for 
a sucking tragedian, inasmuch as I remember far 
more clearly the after-piece. It was Easter Monday, 
and it was not only the first night of a new play, but 




VJ 

if WHS also fht' I'lrsf. iiiLfhf. of flu* lirsf. 1)UI'1 i’K(|iio 
ever saw, fhc faimtiis (•xi.rava;.(ati/,a of “ I'\)rf.uni<) 
anti lii.sSi'Vt'Ki (iilloil Si-rvanfs,” wnfi.cn liyMa-ovcr 
P'liial ami acc..njj*li:.hfii ,1. R. I'lanclid, whotii I was 
(ii'sfiiicii ft) ktiow intiriiafcly lioroartfr. 

I can ffuo-miifr, as tliou'^h if, wiaa* ycsfsa’day, 
whfii fill* ctirfaiu ro.ii*. Hudsnti (who was au in- 
solvent kiiar) fan;' a jianidy on f.hc well-known 
Hou»,% “ In the days that we weiif, ffijisyin;;;,” ito., I.o 
fhis effect : 

In U.}*' ‘Itiii- ill • n Itiiij.'; tliu«’ 

\S r ultjUaL » iial44|,;r,*|t*- ffMlU 
.Ala! li>oL 

hi thr llai! Vif ;:mI y ni fi iMujif tiiin* »K‘^*** 

1 retiieiulifc, fun, Monsieur .lacijues, Morris 
Hariief ; ho was ihe iniiieciuiious Baron Dimovor. 
Best of all, I rmteinlier Brist-illa liorf.on as Kor- 
Innio, hllinjf file Hfai'e with .HUnHliiiio whenever sho 
aji|ieared. 1 can hear her niaj'nilicenf. voi<;o ?iow, us 
{du« i auR : 

fallal ».|t } irnt tlu'a la-rn, 

Wlair i tiM j iii n liKh^- 

ali, |o“|mW, 

Mil ! i! I lio*l f is( lailf ti>i wrli ill nuii»' Hfiirn, 
lo'' I n»|% tlin win', 

Mis! Hfi I 1 m* I ** 

Then came her natighty Hisfer (also tlisguised us a 
hoy), u lady whom I reineinhi*r chiully by her mar- 
vellously beautiful h'Rrt. 

Charle.s Selby, cubital conmdiani and jjrolifu; 
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author, -vviis an Eii>|U‘rur suiu.'luuiy, nn-i i! <* r. - 
doubtable Tom Maiihcw.s tir W. !1. I :hh 

not quite sure whii-li — was tai.- nf ?!:<• .'ifi.'l ■ 

vants, emloweil with a jiri'iiTnatural “tv.: v.) \ 

to my astoiiisliiinail, by >Mmr- m-i-uh •, 

dovourccl tho whu]i‘ of tla' liis ai! iri H -y ;! 

bakery. 

Oh! night of gnMi'n clriam - I'f .n ■! 

enchantment, never tu !te r» i-alli d ! i'n t' 

to this I have never m’i m a e!a!d at fiji j !.r. 1< " ?* >’ 
first time but I have euvi' i{ him I 

A geutlenuui wIid sat in-v? hu in t';.- j.h . i f 

interested — perhajis amue it at my n;- -jd,, e ! 

admiration of tlie play and tla- piayii .. !!• 

poared to know everything ami i-m ryb.'dy, aiai w.. 
very communicative. 

As wo left the theatre hr a ki-d Jne ^lu.-h wav 1 
was going. 

When 1 rejdied “ Tu Wr:.!b.ein.e (ire, !i,” lie 
said, “.lump in, young shav.-r ; I'i! give ya-u a Id? 
as far as I’ortmau Sipiari-.” 

With tlie inge‘lJIli>USIIt-e4 f,f yuu!);, I r.mj'rd. -1 *■. 

him my nam(> ami eaiiifig, and tlii jf juud. •!-, r. 
quired lii.s n:une ami oetajpatiun. 

“ Oh, I. m a garili.iier,” he said, '* and mv iiamr r 
Joseph Paxton.” 

When next I heard that ituiiie thnm was h hand!- 
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to it. Josepli liad become Sir Joseph, at or about 
the year of the first great exhibition. 

The same year I saw Mr. Phelps at “ Her 
Majesty’s Own Poyal Victoria Theatre.” 

The occasion was an exceptional one ; it was for 
the benefit of George Bennett, the tragedian, known 
so long afterwards at Sadlers Wells under the 
Phelps and Greenwood regime. 

The play was “ Julius Csesar.” Vandenhoff was 
Brutus ; Phelps, Cassius ; Sheridan Knowles, Mark 
Antony : Caesar, George Bennett ; and Portia, Mrs. 
W. West, a slender, delicate, fair-haired creature, 
whose portrait is still to be found in Cumberland’s 
Edition as the other Portia in “ The Merchant of 
Venice.” 

This lady has long “ moved over to the majority,” 
but on the morning of the recent Chatterton Benefit 
at Drury Lane, a few months ago, I saw her hus- 
band, a hale, hearty old gentleman of ninety, who 
told me that he walked twelve miles a day, and 
beguiled his leisure by compiling a history of the 
drama, commencing his labours at a period of 500 
years before the Christian Bra ! 

The same day the youthful William Woolgar 
{Mrs. Mellon’s father), setat. eighty-four, airily in- 
formed me he was actively engaged in preparing his 
reminiscences for publication. 
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Truly actors are a long-lived race. 

“ The mightiest Julius ” was enacted by John Dale 
the unfortunate tragedian, who debuted at Covent 
Garden as Virginius, under Osbaldiston’s manage- 
ment, and who opened and shut the same night. 
He made an enormous hit up to the fourth 
act; in the next, while engaged in the stran- 
gulation of Appius Claudius, one half of Vir- 
ginius’ beard came off, leaving his face bearded 
on one side and bare on the other. From that 
moment poor Dale’s fate was sealed, and the tragedy 
ended amidst a chorus of howling. 

To return, however, to the play. Phelps had 
very much the best of it in the acting ; his rugged, 
fiery, and impetuous mode of attack carried every- 
thing before it. 

Vandenhoff was stately and turgid, while, as for 
Sheridan Knowles, he had a brogue as thick as 
butter. The oration over the body of Caesar was 
delicious. The opening lines he introduced after 
this fashion : — 

“ Frinds, Romans, cormthrymin, lind me your ears, 

I come to bury Caysar, not to praise ’em 1 ” 

■: I must not, however, forget Popilius Lena, 
enacted by a certain popular pantomimist, who, like 
the late lamented Herr Von Joel, was, “in con- 
sideration of former services, always retained on the 
establishment.” 
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2:1 

“ ua}»{unif tlio slap,’* slidiai^iju buiita^ stiaib 
ini: satisaia cir liandlint^ a vviUUnl poking ‘Moi^y 
was a.-t't‘tnul (irinuiliii, Init his jua^omplishmants 
Htiipp«^b ; h»«rf a! thi^ a'shak»‘S[N*r(*au drama* 

^rhf‘ nf *Sfulius (’a^sar” is avt*rvlu*avy (nu*, 
aiid tli« iHil»*rhuiaffM’lu\vii was piN*ss(Ml info if, for 
tliis pMpilm- Lt'iia, who has only Iwa linos in say in 
tlu» imu'drr Si'riio of I ho fliini aof. Tho jioor lilf h^ 
maii^ wlui \\;is ahnosi as broad as ho was hno*;, was 
madr up*' u t an anoiotif litniian, with a sta’afrh 
svijf;^ whioh !h* had lairrowf'd for thn purp<K;o from 
tlio caiiui iiain *•! ihorompany* ddio tu’owdod houso, 
tlio uuaotao tniuod oosfuino, fho lifivolly of (ht* posi- 
I ioii, and, abovo all, f !io !iauHM»f' Shakospon* tlisuam- 
ror<o«i Iho p.ior |»anlomimisf . 

As h«' slwnd uf tht» winps fromhlbi*.^ Knowhauaimo 
upi and aoesi’ifod him oltoorily wiih* - 

** WdniTs f ho inaf f hor, tftiov, my boy? What’s fhn 
inalthor r ** 

** Oh ! it*H this bio iHod Shik?ipoi*n of yaiurhi, 
WiUitor Kmiwlra; !io in |,p\ ln|.f ino lifs* If if. was 
* Ho! {‘j-idimsj^* tiow, or ^ dhppyli«\vilcdu*t.|* err a 
broaihnvonl eaimbat, nr n hornpipo, I Hlnmhi bo all 
tlioro, hut I iiovorcamld .sliri^ HhikspinaO. ** 

Htfidt bo afraidi luy b{iy% dou*L lu' afraiil ; it/n 
only a onuplo of Hnoj4, yam kmav/* 

I know that, Muafor Knowlos, !)ut thoy’ro Huoh 
plaguoy hanl liuon ! * I wink your lunda^rprims may 
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prosper!’ As it is, I <lou’i ku.nv •Ah.rh r i m ..u 
my Lead or my Imnds itnw, l-at ! ■ ' ••■i -1“ 

stage among all Un-iu d » ■ 

Oh! Jerusalum! Wui’s llm ‘ h .ra - 

how?” 

“Why, they an; going to kttl t'a;. i'. ‘O i ..< i 
wish them through with it.” 

“What! kill Jolm Dalr r " 

“ Exactly.” 

“Oh! that’s their Ut:i>‘ imui**, i- i? • ! 

they’d kill him riglit oiil ; aia.i;, ■ ..n n).< 

with hi.s heaslly tragedir.sl ” 

At this moment (he |iro!}i[i;> r euf in a ‘ u 
“Stage waiting, -loey ; lui _\.'U ,• > ’ ’ 

The wretched clown, in an a.'-ee, >.t r i ‘li '!jt, 


gasped — 



“Oh, Lord ! what tun I to lio'r 

W.,! 

{ Ui 

say ? ” 



“ Oh, say ;my thing, only g--! ■ '’» ! 


‘ ■ i t Is?' 

prompter, shoving him on the etag.-. 



Just an tlie inifciriunah* paiihauniii. i u 

tL«* 

centre ho caught Iiin foot in hin log-e 

1 


wont on his nost;. Wluui he g*.! jqi 1’ 

ieli.,. 


hoff, and Bennett glaret! at hitn e; 


*rh*? 

laughter subsided, and a .Solemn f 


I’U 5 

amidst which the noble Popilius jnuki 


I4J l>» '3rn 

that no one wtia listening, then, hin'k. 
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spirators around him, and putting his finger to the 
; side of his nose, he said, confidentially — 

“ I vish yer luck ! ” 

The yell which arose on all sides at this in- 
genuous expression of sympathy, and the portentous 
grimaces of the enraged tragedians, perfectly par- 
alysed the poor little man, who looked hopelessly 
round for a moment, and tottered towards the wing; 
but ere he could make his exit a wag from the 
gallery called out — 

“f^ever mind Shikspere, Joey; give us ‘Hot 
Codlins ! ’ ” 

This was the most striking effect of the night ; 
•even the tragedians yielded to the general infection, 
and laughed as poor Joey bolted, exclaiming : 

“ Oh, b — Shikspere ! I wish he’d never been 
born ! ” 

After a time, however, this unfortunate break- 
down was got over, and the remainder of the per- 
formance was received with interest, if not with 
enthusiasm. 

At the end of the play there was a call for Phelps, 
whereupon Vandenhoff presented himself, and some 
ruffian in the pit, attired as a butcher, roared 
out — 

“Put your head in a bag; we don’t wan’t you, 
old stick-in-the-mud — it’s Phelps we wants ! ” 


IM'l I'i'loS. 

Wliereupon n-ii!' 'i. 

suiter with das>ie 

When PhdpH ap[ii :ir- li ns : ' ■' 

audience didn’t knnw lii;n, '.i"r >: i !. d • ■ • ■ 

up for C:i>'?iiirf with a d.irk ii‘ . ' . ■ , ; 

which he liMiki'd a iiia'.i i-j in'y-';-,. ; . 

before the curtain. If di' hi t ■ a "i 

After thi.-^ tiscrc wu-. :i ''.i . * ■' f.- . . • 

evidentl}’ liad in-i ii tit \ ^ ' • 

ho came nn, 'Iff,-; ■■ d in a v;-. ■: 

coat, willl hup- lira C-. h, it'":, 

in the shitpc (if tichfly- -tr.a!'!.' ■: f . ‘ ; 

plaid, a co.stiinf \t hich di pi i;-- •; t ‘ ' • . 

a figuia? the .‘^alii-iil pniiit - "f v, i - ; ' 

body of a Ithn'-hnilli- lU , and !!.> > ■ ‘ » 

“My Hhoys,” i-;dd ih*' p "• t '' I 1.. 

and Ginthninni,- -d’ni rtlad in h. . - • * : . ■ ■'« i 

friends, the Vieliirians, i.jisf sn . 1'. . ’ . . ' 

y’ro the lincKt aup;icncii { < ',<r a* i ■ • •. ■ " 

whole cooi'rfo (if my lih-I tlid i-'.. . s , 

childliren ! ” 


I wonder whether 

■ t. - !-■ 

in tho punsuit of tlie 

play 

an { Hi f L' - , 

I walked :dl tlm way 

from 

W t-:.! li) ( If, 

New Cut and all the 

' way 

harkj fu lay 

sporo that night. 




On Monday, May 27th, Idlt, !h.< m. m e.ili..- 
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Pfii*l]»; and \V;u'rn‘r (’uinnuaHMuI with 

Mac‘h<‘"f h/* aii«t fhuf Iwf) Inn’.s waitcMl 

tijHUi fh** at th«* .si S;ulh'r.s 

Wrll’s rr rhiu/ au 1u hriia;; llu‘m on 

thr riaro. 

()ia* nf fla* ’^va;^ fin* laio (Itarlos ('alvoii-, <Jh^ 

othor w ■■ iii\ '‘-H'. 

Pin !|' a|*|<t ar» »l, at that tiiiio, a fair yonn‘^ man 

(if thiitVi I know now hr waa rNui. idrrahly 

(<hh r* Ih had a |n't4''n' itm t»r li|»'hl hrnwn hair 
Wi»rn alt* r tlir fadutiu t»f Manrrady, in lui‘ni 
htna*hr . tyr!*'|tl hy thr irrrVrrolit 
kiirrki I , '*1 M\rr hi'5 rara Ilis ryrs^ uf all linH*aa 
I’iori.! »n ciravi'hark fa his facial prf vs.uon, wora Ht) 

|<ulr a * t’« hr aliiiMi OMlunrir^^^ and wrro caaluinly 

alinfa'»t nah ’•! ur.nushaidr mi t hr ala‘*;c% Hia no.sa^ 
likr Ma«‘nad\‘a w.it uf a a raiit'^r ruiupo at a ordrr, 
t!tr mouth and rlan firm atid v.*dh<uil, hrow :a|inuM% 
and v*fl\ hakanrrd, lar<-» rvah Tnoirr a litth^ ovm* 
iiiiftdh^ h*ndif, 'dmuirr ratlirr than i-^ftirdy* voita^ 
doi*|i and rrniaaitl. Whrthrr by anridmit. or dn:df.(ii 
J nutm4 r^ay, fnd* hr rjaiamiy waa uhvaya iinjjtal 
with l}i«^ Marrrady mannrr. 

Hr wnn wry f^rariuiia lo uH| nnd udvini’d nn hrjth 
to go hark fo rudiouh I tliul know wlirthrr my 
com|JHiuon foliio^’ial Iuh mivirr i I <inly know I did 
nut. 
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Wlion next I suw him it wa , :s; r . ' .• ’ 

banquet given tu i\faen‘ai!v, at t . < 

mei’ce, in Tlireatiiici'iih* .''in-rf, v, L. a I. i 
Lytton Biilwer piurj^hlcti, ah'! lit-.n-iy ■ > 

man in the wurhi tif art ann Im;- * ; • 

Thunks to tlu* fSjt. i-ial ■ •' ,v 

Dickens, I was nivscjf < ha;'!r.i :■< ;i<- ■ : . 

Pliclp.s was io havr ri-iurnt '1 ti-.i'/ ” ■ •’ ' . i 

but at the last nmincnt, l.c •* tnn.-, i, * .. . . • . . . i 

bolted ! ” 

After tliat titne, I. sav. him in >V) ; . • ■ ■ • ‘ j 
at tho Wells, e.vcaqjt B L ih - ir I ; i I 

“Pericles,” llu' la.>f of v.l.ii-h i.» j. . ■ . 

gi’eate.st success. We had In .jm '.th. i - . .. 

municafion with each i.th.r; n.-i. . !, i. ; . ; 
peatcdly offereni me t t .V-. -t,** ,w, :i , 

Wells, but niy star was ih* n iis fla- 


great provincial tuwii.M, and J «■., aid fe.,,. . .. 

money in a night in (heeeuntiw a s ).• •«'•< .. ; 
a week in J.oiulon ; hem-e it iiap|M-ie I tn .t 1 
had the good fortune to serve umi. r hi , d.u.j,. 

He was married at an ('arly age, and 
his marriage as being an tinmixed !ije , ung. 

Ho was alway.H a hoine-liird mm a 
rarely or ever went inlo sneh-iy. u w.m e.e,v , 
the weight of Mrs. I'lielps intin-mre ..v.-t hm, he 
^vas guided by her every wi,,h, her .urv wnou. 


a* 
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After they were settled in town, and once had a 
home, she was never separated from him a single 
day. She accompanied him to the theatre nightly, 
and never suffered any one to assist in dressing him 
except herself. 

Although there was no lack of filial reverence, all 
the family seemed to regard him as the spoiled child 
of the house. At home nearly every trace of the 
tragedian disappeared. Although naturally petulant 
and irascible, at his own fireside he was a jovial,, 
genial, boon companion, never weary of recounting 
his youthful struggles and misadventures. 

The family, when I first became acquainted with 
it, consisted of father and mother, three sons and 
three daughters. The eldest son, Robert William, 
was a barrister, and had just received the Grovernment 
appointment of Chief Justice at Saint Helena, for 
which he was about to set sail in a few days. Alas ! 
poor fellow, he never returned. He died of typhoid 
fever, leaving a widow and three children. 

Mrs. Samuel Phelps long predeceased her husband, 
and his second son, poor Ned, a handsome but erratic 
youth, well known in the provinces, at Sadlers Wells, 
and Drury Lane as a promising juvenile actor, but 
chiefly to be remembered for his performance of 
Faust to his father’s Mephistopheles at old Drury, 
was taken next, leaving behind him two or three 
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cljildreii and a ytuniLr i 

maiden and profr,->i.i!<;t! nt'M-- 
and acconipliHluHi ii;;- 

second daup;li(('r, a cha! la aa- 

wlio was iiiarrifd tu a v, • 
Preston, dieii two oi'fj.rtt' y .i: 
Edmund. 

Althoupdi Mr. Pht-lj--' ' 
by tlio devcilitin ttf iwm f,; 
who for lii.s .sake n-m.-iint a , 

doubted that, these t'ni. i ii. »> a-.'-;- 
void in that aiyecliej.at^* le ii; 
never heal. 

]\ly bu.^iue.ss relatiKii- ■v'.Uh ^^r. 
durinp^my niamiL'emeui ><i ih.. \ 
bo came to f'ulfii a .‘^vri* ■ uf . oe,.,- 
Upon these (ieea>}i.jiN he v, a jo 
and one .Hummer he wea! evr v. 
the lat(( jMr. Tom Tiivler, aud i-r, 
Man, whore he madi! huljd:n v. i?!) 
montliH. 

It was |injicipal!y tiurijmMli < | 
my frtHjuent visits to t'aimh it lb 
romovod on the eieaih of .\fr4. 
related tltc various remuiina iu' 
corded. 

On the subject <(f Ids earK* 



V. 


1 


I’flit’f-ulj iii» if'lv tlial hr was lH»ra in IHO-l*, 

at I'hiir Hlh a. I )r'\ Miifturl was thru r;ilh‘(}, 

lli i fafirn' SMi ' a j»rM. jffruu > \vin«^ nnsM*liaut, 
wliisr :t«u- ItiUiwd tlirir riluralitiH at 

ihs ti*:* rla i»‘al . rh»H4 at S:iha: lu 

()in‘ I la- him »-lf tu ruiiutiin’cial 

|iUI\’nji! an* '! !,> r ;T;r iua! al t ^iiuhri* 1'^% t < h jk hnly 
rrdrr » <h fiv ru hr?! laurrlf a.i a mat htsiiaficiun 
ami a--. ai;*h'a‘ wt a '*la!niar«l WmiI. mi Hplirs. 

^[*hi » 1,1 h juan, fis’ !h^\«i'ruh Ih»h'ai Phrlps, 

U.U., wa » aial i >. fii! 1 hrUt'Via nm f'S* ut* Sidm*y 

Sutwi'\ ( 's (*umhri‘i^nn 

i*^aiiiia i Pla S|*s v. a s a{i{irrni aa-i! fu a [irinirr at. 
rhiu‘«n!h. Havuii*; tluly his iuthmt urrH lus 

fsiim* L»»n»iM!i fu f'L lii'i 

Ai a tiM', Sam'' \%.vh a immih»*r u}' an aiaatfnir 
rtirp'^ at ulm*!n tiurin;*^ thn 

tilin’ hr ua V nifh im* at tin’ t^hn-rn';., uni^ lunriiinj^, 
wht’U h»’ rajm-l-.i m\ rtlirrtn ’-.|astk wiihim’ un nuniu 
nuhjrr! , a I’fmi!) nhl man fruinllm i InMt rira! lirapi'SH 
WII.H UWaiUlif.^ ImI' nnhs’S. 

Whra thr fia^nHlian h ft fhr ruuiti ihruhlh^lcnv 
** Humph! jrn linii't kmnv nm unw, Mtn 
Sam; nf ruiu'*’'*’ nut *tainh Iik*’iy ; hut hlty ynju'H 
a^-n# Wii-x hrMthrr hamalrHrsi wr was Huird 

tMiu-f.h»*r at liuiiuiiih llnrl^ am! mnv yuu urn tUu 
gnsii Irags’diaUj auti mn in lln^ ularming Haurificu 
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business. For .nil tliaf, Fvo arfi .! M. 
Borneo, and very ’.veil I dene is I '.i. 
rum -world.’’ 

Upon arrivinir in town yi-m. I'i,. 
obtained cniployineiit as n-ad- r a* ■! •• 
tiro office of ;i l.ondnri jnur’i.-d > u v. ’ 
Jerrold v:(is (-nga^i'd. 

Both the lads were of asi Irir; ’ 
— both WiUited (o be aes .r ?> ’b r 
out of their work hoar , in l.a'ia ae i ; 
from a clever bn ( eceejitrie i.Id 
they had .served their tinea ea -b a ' 
diroctioil.S---<he mie fu b>i-..’a" a a 
other to iiecoiiie a yreal aet..r. 

Vhelp.s tlrhiif,./ a-J a.’i an;:-,’. i;r- e. 
private the.atres, as Karl O m. :.d, in M 
wild and cxlravavaiif drata.i . ! “ ' 

Spectre.” It iimy appear .tra:;,*.- 
apostle of the le-ritiniaie L. .dd ha-., . 

“high-ftdiiliti,” double-i.r. a t- d, ..hi . 
men of “f(irei‘ shall eflert what h. ., 
for his opeiiintr, e-j..-eia!!v v.l^u n , 

that tfolin ICeiJible, vvli.u ti;.’ j,’.. -A s 

produced by Kherhian, deebie d sbe p ,--. 
to play, out (d {'(ttiiplitiiejif, it ,i .|, ' 
of Northutiiberliind, the itdlk- .p IS je-, , i 
In the iie.'d. chaptir be niil biis; . j. 
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own words how he got launched in the couutry as 
an .actor of utility, to do “ high, low, Jack, and 
game,” or anything the managers thought proper to 
entrust him with. 

When fulfilhng an engagement with me in York, 
at the zenith of his fortunes, to his great delight 
some old playgoer sent him a playbill, dated Easter 
Monday, 1828, and recording his first appearance in 
the city, under the management of Mr. Sam Butler, 
a famous tragedian in his time. 

‘ The Master’s ’ opening part on that occasion 
was the Sentinel in “ Pizarro,” and his next 
Captain Ci’osstree in “ Black-Bye’d Susan.’’ 

On the occasion of the pi’esent visit we opened 
with “ Othello;” he was the Moor, and I played 
lago. 

He had never been in York since his first-born 
saw the light there. 

Tired as he was, and dangerous as it was for him 
to go out in the cold night air, after so arduous a 
task — for he was then past sixty-five — when the 
play was over, he insisted on taking me round to 
Stonegate, where he pointed out in the moonlight 
the room in which his eldest child was born. 

“ Ah I ” said he, “ many a time have I seen /ler 
standing there, looking down upon me when I came 

D 
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in in the mortiiiiLS .'huI wl- n 1 
That Avas fivc-ainl-fHrry y- 
was over horf, atu! wt* h:i'l r ' 
obliged to h'HVf la-r i 

near her time ; it wi'uiibt’i r-.*. 
therefore, to nlart <111 • 

bridge every Saturday i.i d,' 
was over, and gff tn V. r’*. 
were calling tn cliiirch i n S . 
regularly as they fi ill- d f'.’. ( 
started off and walki d hack r 
in time for '.Mniiday nu'min »’ 

“ Yet, amidst it all, Ir-w !i ] 
boy and girl iDgetla r I 

“1 can Kce lier ima, in ! ■ 
dross, her greiit eyi- ; .‘•bin, ' 
lighted np like the ‘ 

I went away slie used tn tan ! 
yonder and Innk at im- fn 1 ! ! 

“Ah! I wuH iiiueh hua.:. 
twenty ‘Iml)’ a w. .'k, -.uS. i. 
am now, when I g.-i h:df ?!i> h 
With that he iiurri' d 
If it be true that “ ih,' tw 
joy is silence,” then la- ma t I 
When we got to the Tie at 
induce him tu taste ]ji(e ur ^ip 




:u> 

ill* Hilt aial hiiiuKi-ii his and Siiid Haver a 

wuril. 

Hvidi nil}' ht* l" 't him 'all' in tin* past. 

Vi.duui Ilf lifi-' i lutirnin nf tli>' l.imc “ wliun 
h.iVi* ;-h «>k ihf . fnnu liar '^lancin'r hair," 

had auiiir i'.iak 5-> lh.* u!d m ui. 

'I'ha liivi'd, t li<‘ ho t, t la* iH 'taut , and t ha daad warn 
araund liiiu.ini ahiul him; a; wil It u Ht ran;^a li_>rhf, 
iti his t}i', and a .tf.m*;.' fn-mur in !uh vuiaa, iia 
li.idr i! ' '* (uK'd-Xi ;li!. 



PART FIRST. 


ADVENTURES DURING FOURTEEN YEARS IN THE 
COUNTRY-1823 TO 1837. 


“ the story of my life .... 

I ran it through, even from my boyish days, 
To the very moment that he bade me tell it : 
Wherein 1 spake of most disastrous chances, 
Of moving accidents by flood and field 
Of hairbreadth ’scapes ..... 

And ’portance in my travel’s history.” 


*** As these reminiscences would lose half their 
charm by being narrated in the third person ; in the 
majority of instances I shall let Mr. Phelps speak 
for himself, always premising that I am absolutely 
dependent on my memory, and cannot be responsible 
for dates. 




PAET FIRST. 


CHAPTER I. 

FIEST engagements. 

Bt T?.att. eeom Derby to Lincoln, via Gainsboeo’ — 
Looking Back Hale-a-Centitrx — First Appearanob as 
an Amateur : Earl Osmond — Douglas Jerrold ^^rst 
Appearance as an Actor— Open and Shut in a Week 
. BiEST Pboyincial Engagement— The Sack— Matri- 

mony— Ketuen TO Town — A Model Manager Mac- 
beth AND THE “ Cream-Faced Loon Dame Marshall 
—Louth and Back— Lost in a Fog, and— but the 
Header will Find the End op the Journey at the 
End op the Chapter. 

We tad been acting at Derby, and -were on our 
way to Lincoln. He was very iolly, laughing and 
talking, when the train came to a standstill, and the 
porters called out ‘ Gainsborough.’ In an instant 
his face became clouded and troubled. 

“ So that’s Gainsborough 1 ” he slowly remarked. 


40 




“Fifty year.-; a-ru ila-iv v.- a - : 

“‘The Spaai.-i! 1",., : ,• . . a ■ ' 

tlio Hpanisli Flat'! wa : ;a ' ' ' i 

raihviuas ativ’.vh.'i'c' fif’y ’ [ . 

“Ob, yes,” b.' -ib. I* • . . 
since IIuski>Hu!i v,;i a : r •' 
Kemlilr', ami in Hi/hr > ;' ■ i 
openin'^ of lin- railv.a,- ‘V: . I. 

chcstcf.” 

^I’hou 111' !i! a ci '.ir, aa. 1 ' ■ • 

word fill Mil' I'tnl uf j!;.- j • , . 

Tliat iiia;lil, alfcr aiM, ' 

liis tobacco am! a ;d.i - m; , | , 

“J siiiipoHc Miia is a- ■ 
Lincoln r ” 

“ Yes,” lie replied, ■■ It.j? a : f, . 
made lay iir.si, a[ipearama ci r.'.: . a- , 

a-century a.^oi.” 

“ Jndoed ! ” 

“Yea. I bad dabltl. 1 
thoati’icala down af l)i v.ci;i- d c 
count for much. Wimi, l’i„, , 
struck, T madu my Hr.vf ainafe u- 
the name of Philips, as K.u i n 
Caatlo Spectre’ (Mien a verv j...;, ilar 

ainateurs),atthe IbwHlon Sir,-, I d'b. !>. 

T^el], where I paid five guineas f..r M,. ! 
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making a fool of myself. Douglas Jerrold, who 
was foreman in the office where I was reader, 
belonged to a theatrical family, and affected to be 
an authority on all matters pertaining to the drama. 
I asked him to come and see my dehut. As he was 
a born critic, and loved to use the knife, he accepted 
the invitation with alacrity, and held a fost-mortem 
examination on the play and the players. 

“Next day he maintained an ominous silence. 
When we were going out for dinner, as we walked 
down Lombard Street, I asked him what he thought 
of Osmond. 

“‘Think of him?’ he replied. ‘I think he’s a 
burglarious, rufl&anly, murderous beast, who deserves 
to be hanged without benefit of judge or jury.’ 

“ ‘ If it comes to that,’ said I, ‘ so do Richard and 
Macbeth.’ 

“ ‘ Bah 1 ’ roared he. ‘ They’re made of gold— - 
that idiot is made of lead and putty.’ 

“ ‘ Anyhow,’ I inquired, growing desperate, ‘ what 
did you think of me ? ’ 

“ ‘ H’m I ’ said he. ‘ You worked very hard, and, 
I suppose, must have sweat a good deal. In fact, I 
really thought by the time you had finished the 
play that your “solid flesh” (not that you have 
any to spare) 

Would melt, 

Thaw, and resolye itself into a dew ” ’ 
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■truth compels me to admit that he was right. It 
■was a very different thing, studying one part in 
three mouths among amateurs, to playing two new 
parts a night among actors. 

“ Clarke proposed that I should remain for ‘ utility,’ 
■at a slightly reduced salary. ‘ Half a loaf is better 
than no bread.’ I jumped at the proposition, and 
remained for a considerable period in this little 
company, visiting a lot of small towns in York- 
shire, enacting anything I could get, and acquiring 
some crude knowledge of the rudiments of the art. 

“It was during this engagement, while receiving 
the munificent stipend of eighteen shillings a week, 
that I took to myself a wife. It was a love match 
— we were boy and girl — but that is not a thing to 
be talked about. 

“Soon after our marriage the company was dis- 
banded, and I had to look out for another engage- 
ment ; but as it was summer-time, and as there was 
no likelihood of my getting a berth till the autumn, 
I made up my mind to return to town. For all the 
good it did me I might as well have remained in 
Yorkshire. I danced attendance daily upon the 
agents, on Kenneth, in Bow Street, on Sims, at the 
Harp, opposite to the Pit of Drury Lane ; but 
although I turned up punctually, day after day, 
nothing turned up for me. These continual dis- 
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in fact, slio tied the muffler round my neck which 
she had herself knitted for the occasion. I stuck 
my sword (which was covered with brown paper, 
for decency’s sake) through the handle of my 
carpot-bag, slung it over my shoulder, and away I 
trudged in the dark. 

“ At first this precious bag seemed light as a 
featlior, but after I had walked twenty miles or 
more, and there was no sign of the coach, the 
infernal thing had become a load for a pack-horse. 

“ I struggled on a few miles further, and then 
giving it up as a bad job, came to anchor on a heap 
of stones by the roadside, where I lighted my pipe 
and awaited tho coach. 

“ Half an hour, an hour, another half hour. Blame 
tho coach ! W ould it never come ? 

“ At lust I hoard tho tantara of tho guard’s horn 
and tho sound of wheels; tho next moment she came 
rattling over tho summit of tho hill with the horses 
in a lather. 

“ U p sprang I on tho heap of stones. ‘ Holloa ! 
Holloa 1 ’ I shoutod. I might as well have shouted to 
tho dead, for noitlior tho driver nor the guard 
deigned to take tho slightest notice of my existence. 
Tho pasHongors did, tliougli, and no wonder, for in 
ray rage I started back and fell heels over head into 
tho ditch behind. Portunatoly for me, it was a diy 
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was ready. I was out of bed like a shot. Eindiug 
myself ratlicr stiff in the fetlocks, I improvised a 
tub as well as I could, and sluiced myself from head 
to foot. That freshened me up a bit. Then more 
tea, more now bread, more bacon and eggs, and 
they freshened me up still more. 

“ I had to brush my own shoes, but that didn’t 
hurt mo. When I came to settle up I made myself 
free of ‘ The Three Jolly Beggars’ for two bob. 
That didn’t hurt me either, especially as my good 
landlady throw mo in a lunch in the shape of a 
couple of hard-boiled eggs, a slice of fat bacon, a 
huge juvdv of brown bread, and a pint bottle of 
boor. Then, bless her heart, with all sorts of kind 
wishes, she put mo on the way, and at twelve 
o’clock 1 set off again with my sword and my 
carpet-bag. 

“ The day was fine, though frosty ; and as I had no 
particular occasion for haste I strolled leisurely 
along until tho coach overtook me, when I was 
delighted to find there were very few passengers. 

“ As soon as I hailed tho driver ho stopped. The 
guard leaped down, and we soon struck a bargain. 
Five bob for tho lift, and a bob apiece for the guard 
and driver, would leave mo with a solitary ‘Roberto’ 
at tho end of the journey. 

“ Up I jumped and took my seat on the box. The 
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Next morning I turned out fresli as paint, put 
on my best togs, and when I came down, quite im- 
pressed my good landlady. 

“ ‘ Lord bless us, sir,’ quotb she, ‘ why you be a 
real London gentleman, for sure — but thear now, 
thee’ll be all t’ better for thy breakfast. Here be a 
mort o’ buyutiful pickled herrings, and ingins, and a 
pot o’ tay as good as thy mistress could make, if 
she were here to look after thee.’ 

“ I had been much puzzled as to what I should do 
with that solitary ‘ Hoberto ’ (the sole survivor of my 
last half-sovereign), and here I was ‘ in a land over- 
flowing with milk and honey ’ and pickled herrings. 
I was too discreet, however, to express any astonish- 
ment, but I promise you, I did justice to the her- 
rings, and the savoury, though not sweet-smelling 
esculent with which they were profusely garnished. 
Before I took my departure, Mrs. Wilkinson in- 
quired what I would like for dinner. 

“ ‘ My dear madam,’ I replied, in the most airy 
manner, ‘ the breakfast was so excellent that I 
leave the dinner entirely to you — only remember 
I’m neither Eothschild nor the Bank of England — 
so let it be as simple and inexpensive as you please,’ 
and off I went in search of my manager that was to 
be. 

“ I found Mr. Abbott at the theatre counting the 
checks. Stay by the way, was it a theatre, or a fit 
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up ? I really forget, but if it was a fit up it was a 
very nice one, so suppose we call it a theatre. 

“ When I had presented my credentials I had 
time to take stock of the old gentleman. He 
was a little rotund fellow, with a face like a 
ripe ribston pippin, a perky, saucy nose, bright, 
twinkling, merry grey eyes, a mouth and teeth like 
a horse, iron grey hair, mutton chop whiskers, a sort 
of shovel hat, white choker, black coat, black 
breeches, black gaiters, and black silk stockings, so 
please you. In fact, he only wanted a black silk 
apron to make him a rural dean. 

“ News spread apace in these small places, and he 
had heard of my arrival overnight from the guard, 
while smoking his pipe (his constant custom) and 
taking his nightcap of brown brandy and hot water, 
in the bar of the Green Dragon. I told him that 
I was willing and anxious to make myself useful in 
any department, and that if he gave me the chance, 
I’d do my level best with any mortal thing, or at 
any rate, try to do it. 

“ I was engaged there and then, at a salary of a 
guinea a week, and it was arranged that I was to 
open on the following night in the Third Witch, 
King Duncan, the First Murderer, Eosse, one of the 
Apparitions, one of the witches’ solos, the Physician, 
and ‘ the cream-faced loon,’ in ‘ Macbeth.’ Yes, 
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part of j\raclK‘lirs valiunt, army in ihfom* 
and of j\Iaedun'’s yet. nimv vuli tai army in (lu 
other — when I. foauil my.'i'ii' >ia in .lac im 
trance as ‘Ihe creaiu-f:tri‘il in m ’ and rii ■ iiu oi 
in the next as the lirst ulhr.-i- “I .na ,ai 1; d|il"ssh 
mixed, that I cimjjdt’b'lv C'n'p'cl ji i. .r limidiifu 
our leading man, a gia-at f'traiijtin x !.• w.u- 

six feet high or niore. The e.i.rii‘'s i'.m! ! i r in hi 
Scotch bonmd touched the border 1; r'n! , wide] 
singed tho tip of it. Wh'-n In- iiade *!o‘ ib*vi 
clanni me black’ for a ‘ ereani-faet- 1 I i in,’ am 
inquired, ‘Where goi’st thou ihat ;■■■„(,• irdc? 
I ing’cnuoii.sly respoinled, ‘.My lord, tie-ri 
aro ten thousand >}<<.<> without,’ whie't otTee 
tnally took the wind out of !ii- .ails isi In.d atna 
tion. .In the ne.vt, I came rii.'’!dnir on and ga qte 
— and gasped — deuce ;i word couhi 1 arlieuiats 
Bo glared at tno and Idssed through hi ■ tei-ih 
‘I^ow then, .stu[)ul, .s[)it it jmt ! ’ 

“Thus encouraged, in triunijiiug acceiit.s 1 volun 
toerod tho information tiiat — 

‘Ah I dill Hfiiiid niy witlcli iijinii llic liili, 

1 liiokcd towards llinmiii, mid imuit mi- th iu>'lil 
Thu wood licguii to jiiovr njiuu its ' 

“ The bold lilacbeth didn’t wait (. j he.ir ati' 
more, but rushed at me, and half Ht rangletJ tuo. B 
let me have ‘ Liar and slave ! ’ and thu re.-tt (jf i 
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(iF .'''A.yf'/ l- 

Welsh rahhil, and a ju;r"f imiicli. winch w.> m- 

joyecl heartily, and ‘shut n]. in Tu.'a-ur.h- ; ; c.-itcnf d 
“Isn’t it straitLn' that sneli triilhn'- d- tail- linnld 
dwell upon nni‘’s mind atlcr all th* -!* >. t ar,'-, r 

Things that nefurred rsti'rilay I t"r v. hdr tUi- i, 
things I rcnu'inlit'r as vividly a- li th 'V ha ! I'Cc iiT' d 
yesterday. 

“My next part.s witi* th'* ‘ iuid ci ; l yli.dt, 
the Apothecary, and Friar dnlni. 1 ‘' A t>n in-lter 
with the.so than with my <* >iitriltn' aei 
I fear, however, I distingnidn-d my > !rm.. t in the 
Apotluicary, being then .slender tn att -n t i‘ : et. 

“Mr. Abhidl placed my v.dt'e un the fr.e h i, 
and she came ftj the play i-very iii -hi. >he w.m 
droadl’nlly atigry that I didn't pla} lletn u, feel- 
ing (piiio sure 1 shimld have phiyd it intinitely 
bettor than that, ‘great, awkward ereatnre, Hamil- 
ton.’ It innst> b(! admitted tliat niy Iri-nd, thr* 
stalwart si.v-fuot.i'r, was n>>t evaelly th" tl niV'' ter 
tho youngest (d the Mmitague';. I’erhap ., lee,ve\i t', 
it was just 'as wndl fur my peaci* ef mind, a^ wi-U as 
for tho public good, that, 1 liiiin’t play the tiiv>a', tor 
the ‘juissus,’ who laid never even re.ad the play, 
besides being totally un.su[ihHii<'ated and utterly 
ignorant of the routine of the theatre, g«i{. tireadfully 
exorcised in her mind at the amurti.su penseruso 
‘business ’ botwoon Itomeu and Juliet. 


FinsT F.XilAFFMFS TS. 


“ Sht‘ ctmM Him* luj sit y inr if, rimt h:i‘I sii»‘ 1 mm*u 

Mrs. llittuihnn (who plcus'ij Lady ('apidr*!), .din 
would suoit htivo st‘Ht that fnrwanl iuin\j duILf, to 
tlio rii^ht-alamt ! 

^Mlavint^ vuhmffrr«‘d hrmpiiduns In i*!T«*r{- !«> 
a jolly old daiui* who sat nnxt Imr in th«* frnnf, 
Heals, slii* fuiuid !h*i' nri.^hlmur didn’t, a;;ri*o with 
lierj on tin* <’ontrar3% :ihn tlnm;djt dnth and 

heroiin* all too lovidy, aitl . hr lila‘d if. *’doi‘|id and 
^ never enjoyoil hor^olf at flin jday unl'*'^ .Ji * iiad a 
good eryd 

Tin* next jdoer was Md/,arnn’ io whieh I wa;i 
cast Alou/.n. ddn* old lady wa^ to lln^ Idro a;^aiu, 
and \vln*n sin* know that the ju’eify yonu;^ {*rea!ure 
who sat heidtle lier \va.ithe wife uf the valiant youm^ 
Hpaniardj who killed tint winked fh/.arru, she 
Slc*elaruii ^ on In her, and in a feu ni;dn ^ 
Injcanin oti very friendly terfri o 

Mrs* Marslndl wa.i a faruna*’ i widew^ wlni^ had 
befUi l(Tf> in fairl\' uillueni rinnnit^t ariren Sint 
farnn*tl her own a(*rivs, and was a vt*ry ^direwd, 
HagactoiiH {jernon. Ilaviiq^ no ridatiofi i of her own^ 
and hating liur hiiHljandks like |Msisfns| she a 

violent fiuu*y f(j uh, Mvery aftf‘rnoo(i w<^ tiidnh ue:f, 
bIu) hrcnigtii iu*r hitirdy pony and trap to limsMis to 
tile fartn, to take tea am! supper^ and fn play wlu. J , 
in which I took dummy to tlie first of my alnlity. 
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Ono u [(Triblt; sicirin nn, ami lu- in. 

sistod on otir at (he faian. .\i-xi dav :.iir 

and iny wifa jaTaiii/fci il In-iwii-n Jaiiii li ar v,a‘ 

were to stay tlua'i- altn;a tlii-r -rravat ly tii :i.>> 'a-i.-f 

of l^frs. Wilkiiisfin, wiin ua- iiT'. ki ii-lir.tr;. .i a! utir 
desertion, for slu; had lirifsin l-i afraoli ia-r ^ a.'' • , u a 
I was sorry to Iravr hn-, iiat my jin.ir !.i ■ '..j-i oif. 
rather peak^', and \Ylirn i stw h> r rv . Ir o i id 
sparkle, and her eherk..; to lilonui, I . ii.ia Oi ;vanii‘ 
rocoucilod to our stay at ili,' farm. ; h,;- ear, iih 
the ])lothorii of ymod livimr willi whiei; 1 v.a, 'o i.M r 
continually <Tammed, I was v, on iny line ;uid li* fm- 
killing, a.s tlie farmers .say. 

“I’inie passi.'d ph'asantly and ijuiekl\ •■■■ l... , ijaiel.lv 
in fae.t, for at last we got to ihe end uf fl,,. .. ^ un, 
and had to go to Iiouth. 

“The dame would not hear of |t.ar!iii"' wnh my 
wife, and, a.s 1 knea* sin.' would in* \srll luf-rii rarii 
of, I consented t.o her staying hehind 'anyhov* luild 
Iluul prejian.id for her recejition. 

Old jVhhotli and tJuj ladies ot the eiimp.mv Vi rijt. 
by coach, but the boy.s walked, and 1 nalkrd witli 
them. When wo reached our jt.unny’K en.l. wo 
found to our hom.r that the mail had ju.a arrived 
with tho nowH of the death of the Duke ..f Kmt. 
In order to prove his loyalty, or rather in ohediencu 
to tho behests of tho magistrate, who was al u tho 
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Vicar — without whose permission we could not open 
our rural theatre — our good old manager was com- 
pelled to postpone our opening for a week ! A 
pleasant look-oufc this for the poor players ! 

“ Most of the people had been in Louth before. As 
for myself, I concluded to return to Gainsboro’ 
at once. Accordingly I put my best foot foremost 
and walked all through the night, and got to the 
farm about nine next morning, where they made as 
much fuss with me as if I had just returned from a 
voyage to the North Pole. 

“ That week passed more quickly than any week 
I remember. 

“ I didn’t tell them I must get back to Louth on 
Monday, because I had to make a start at five o’clock 
in the morning, and I knew they would have insisted 
on getting up to see me off. 

“ As soon as the clock struck, however, I leaped 
out of bed. It was dark as pitch, but I slipped into 
my clothes, sneaked out of the house, and made a 
start. It had been snowing overnight, and unfor- 
tunately the snow had given place to a black frost. 

“ Getting over the ground as well as I could, I 
reached the half-way house about eleven, had a 
mouthful of bread and cheese, a glass of mulled- 
ale, and a smoke. Then off I went again. What 
with the frost and the sharp wind, I thought the 




G2 MKMOIU^ <>!'' 

AVefttllCV WilS ullllnsf US buli as it I'iiuM hr. I \v;m 
mistaken, liowever, fur uiiuiit t\^.l a lii ii fu:^r 
sprung u]) — so iknise uini >n *i:u'k ttiaf 1 I’ luiiiu’t. 
sec tU lu'nnVs fnrii lirlure iiie. 

“Altliougli wu wm* (•» that ni '•bt with 

‘ Virgiiiius ’ and ‘Tla* Vi<(nig \Vi. r .iild I 
liavc been sure of making my Vi'.ty b.o ]. in ak-ty 
to the half-way liousc, I him.: firtairdj. -ivnuld 
have cluinceil it, whofli.T wi- nj(. a<‘ i >>:■ liof ; 
but miles before, I bad pa'-'-d the jite-’: *-! th . 
four roads, so tli.at if aetaally I uee ■ I in 
retracing my steps as far back, I e >a!d b.- ure 
of taking the right inniiug. 'I'o ki ' p ''r o b? on 
was the wisest and safe.-t thin ' to <i>t, . I p’ dd. d 
mile after milt? Ibmuadi the fo.r and th.' da! l.j.r ,, 
witliout be.'iring a single souinl of bn-, n-al v. ebon! 
encountering a solitary sign of liglg, or ieiman 
Iiabitiitioii, or bindnmrk oi an\' di : tn ipia ni w baf- 
evor. I litit I. bad lost my wav w.ii o la ipul*’ 
ccrtiiin, tind every sti'p I took migb* b-ad mo iiilo 
ono of the bogs or quagmires of ibo loin iid.- f, n 
country, iiml Hum remembering Huibig.-*. .an.pi, 
cant epitaph — in the Abbey, I tirrive d at tie- eon- 
elusion Unit no epitaph wmtld ever b.- over 

my nameless grtivt*. 

“The weather now began loebang.-, '{‘be f,,g, 
without lifting or bjsitig its density, br'eanie ,j.,inp 
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•and drizzling, and the frost beneath my feet began 
to melt into sludge of the consistency of pudding. 
It was as much as I could do to drag my feet 
through it. 

“Presently I was drenched to the skin, and 
stricken, as with an ague. My teeth began to 
chatter, my limbs to tremble beneath me. At last 
I could scarce keep my feet. Yet either to stand 
.still or to give up the struggle meant death — death 
imminent and inevitable. 

“ The thought of the poor wench I had left behind 
nerved my heart and gave me strength and courage 
to struggle on for another half-hour, which seemed 
half a century. 

“ At last, having done all that man could do, I 
gave it up as a bad job. A few steps more and it 
would be all over, and then ‘ Exit Samuel Phelps ! ’ 

“ ‘ God help her, and take care of her, anyhow ! ’ 
I gasped, as I fell forward, prone and helpless, to 
the ground. 

“ Even as I did so, at that very moment, loud and 
clear, and high above my head in the immediate 
vicinity, a silvery peal of bells rang out the chimes. 

“ A quarter, half-hour, three-quarters, four, then 
silence. 

“ Would it never strike ? 

“ At last 1 One, two, three, four, five, six — seven 1 
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“It was si'Vi'U ti’i'liick, i hiui I'allf!! al ih,' 
very gate of Liaitli chuicli} aril i 
“ The next- iiisf all! 1 wa^ mi my {•■.•!. ! Ktu-.v niv 

way well eiimigli tmw. 

“ Afow laoiiK'Uts iituri' anti I wa ; in the jilav-litiu •.*. 
Tbo boys .sirippud my wt-t ihiiiL's ulT im-, ruhln-ti 
mo from heatl In fnti!, made ran .swa”nw tivn or 
throe glasses of boiling hot w hi do y-:uiii-wa!<T. Old 
Abbott lumsolf bnandit me nut one, bat tv, o maiftm 
cliop.s, l)roiled to a tani, and a lii-'li of tea; ami 
with tho aul of this stranife, ineongfinam, but p iteiit 
mixture, at eight o’eltiek I wa; ojj the sta '-- ladling 
out ‘Appiii.s Cdaudius’ as beeaine n indde Hoiiian. 
Na^g mure, ai’ler the play ! kielo d up my in .1, an 1 
(Itiactal about likit a pandn tl p.-a, in the Imntount of 
Mandevillu in ‘'[’he Vouitg Widiuv,' to th.‘ d« li;dt5 of 
a crowded audieiiee, who yi lh d al mv eeei ntrie 
vagaries. 1 don’t think i ever played to a bi itrr 
audienco in my libt. 

‘'Wlum the perfunnanre was ov.t Hamilton fouk 
mo home to Ids hnlgings, j.uf j,,,. tn bed, while hi; 
bomdo wet! wife mudi! jm- swallow a lanvlful of 
gruel and sweet idlre, 

Xliauk g<)udue>s ! when I awokr on tin* morrow, 

I found nothing woi,’*.!,! tlian a skuifni ,,f ^rore boneH 
to remind mo of that, perilous j 'urnev,” 


CHAPTER II. 


IN AND ODT OJ’ THE TOEK OIEOUIT. 

“Bill” Andeeton and Edmund E]ean — How Phelps 

CAME TO BE CALLED “ PeTBE,” AND WHT HE LeET THE 

Toek Ciecuit — William Telbin — Geand Peoduction 
OE “The Battle oe Waterloo” — Both Sides, Eeench 
AND English, Resolve to Conqubb : A Free Fight — 
Pjsans op Victoet and Pans of Red Fire — 
A Veritable Blaze op Triumph. 

When I had shown him over my new theatre at 
Hull, some twenty years ago, the following dialogue 
took place after dinner at the Victoria Hotel : — ' 
Phelps. — “ Very fine theatre, hut not half so fine 
as the old one.” 

Coleman. — “ How came you to know the old 
one ? ” 

P. — How ? My dear boy, I acted in the old 
theatre before you were born. 

I made my first appearance in the York Circuit 
in 1827. I joined the company at Wakefield, open- 
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ing as Bolmoiir in ‘ Jaiu; .Shoi-f.’ 1 )uri:i!,' t hf season 
I played Truman in. ‘ (uHirgi* Harnwri!,’ usii* of tlu^ 
monks in ‘Bertram,’ Rawlaiid in ‘ 'I'in* lr >n I’hest,’ 
somo singing walking gent Iiuneii, ami Ini -; of ntilit.y 
parts. 

“From Wakefield we went tu D.'nea-Ii-r for the 
Legcr week. I’he town wa.s su emwiii d wiih ;jiiir(ing 
people tliat three or four of ms cinjMn’! ■■•-•I htd ■'ings 
at less than a guinea a night, and wi- v. •/lad to 
find shcdter for' the flr.st night in a.n urun.ha ; whieh 
luckily wo found just, outside the lh> aire. From 
Doncaster wo went to iiidl.” 

0. — “Strange; I never heard nf your litin;; in 
the circuit before.” 

X>. — “ Not at all strange, for my p'l diittrt was not 
up to much ill those days.” 

O. — “Who WiW tin; letiding man ? ” 

P. — “ The once famous ‘ Hill ’ ,\nd«-r(ii!i,” 

O. — “ Was that tin! Amlerton wh<i walki'd from 
Birmingham to liiehmuutl to Hdninmi Kean’s 
funeral ? ” 

P, — “I boliovo ho did; Imt when [ met lain it 
was fully four or five years before K. an'.i death.” 

C. — “Did you over see. Kean :iet ? ” 

P. — “Evor? X should think I did,” 

O. — « What was ho retdly like ? ” 

P. — ” Like, ray boy? Like? He 


was like 


IN Aj\’n OUT OF TJIF YORK C/RCIUT. (17 

tliuudor and liglit.uiii'f. Wild and (‘xlra vacant, and 
freciucntly incurrccL, Imt, as doliii Kciulde said of 
liim, ‘ terribly in earnest.’ lie lifted you elT your 
•foot; at least he lifted me oiT nune when 1 played 
‘Tubal’ with him. lit! didn’t come to rehearsal, 
and although Let!, his secrelary, rt!ht!arsed canifully 
enough, I did not know whtjrt! to find Kean at night, 
for he crossed here, (here, and every wlnire, and 
prowled about like a eagml tiger. I never took my 
oyes off him. I dodgetl him u[) and down, crossed 
when ho crossed, took uji my cues, ami got. on 
pretty fairly, till he thoroughly llabbtirgasteil me by 
hissing, ‘ (let out of my focus ! B--t you! — gut 
out of my focus 1 ’ ” 

(h — “ What in tlut name td’ fate ditl lit! mean by 
his ‘ focus ’ ? ” 

.l.h — “ I’ll tell you. Next, moment, hot', who was 
at tho wing, whisiiensl 'Higher u[» ; stand higher 
up tho stage.’ ” 

O. — “ 1 understand ; his ‘ focu.s ’ was the foot 
light.” 

P. — “Precisely; I had got between him and it, 
and HO prevented tho light from reaching his i’ae.e. 
With the e.X(!epfion of this trilling hiU’h the seenu 
went like a whirlwind. When it was over he sent 
for ino to his room, where he was, uimonling to 
custom, imbibing copious libations of hut brandy 
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and water. Aiulcrton was with hiiii. 'I’Ihw wt-n 
both more than half-seas (ivt*r, as in far: thsw wcn 
during the w'hole of his visit. 

“ ‘ Have a glas.s of grog, yniuig si ii-I.- i?i-i hc-mtni,’ 
says Kean, pleastinlly. ‘ You'!! In- an aot ,v into uf 
these (laj’K, sir; hut niimi, tin- ut‘\i tinii'yini play 
witli me, for God’s sakt' steer elrar nf nty i'in-u n' 

“That was ray first and la -t inf.nairw with the 
great little nian. As for .Xnih-rtun, they wit-e 
inBeparahle, raoniiiig, noon, and nitdit. I veiilv 
believe tluit they not only went to hi d drnu’.. hut 
they got iiji drunk. I certainly m \i i- aw ih m 
entirely' Hoher. !u Othello and iagothiy v, ei'. hi.th 
throe .sheets in the wind, .and yet how pi. ndidtv 
they played the thinl act, and how lion-ld..- Ki-an 
was in the last scene.’’ 

0, — “ I .suppose one cannot fairly g.ory . iil.rr 
the public taste or the public cnliure of if, at p< rei.l 
by our present standard, for in tho, i day ! ha.ie 
heard that everybody, more or le,ss--prineipa!ly 
more — got drunk daily or nightly .” 

— “d believe they did. I certainly n ed fit 
think that many of our audieiiet* tiuring that 
particular eugaguineut were in a eondi!i..n winch 
led them to sympathise with their friends tni the 
other side of the lights.” 

0.— “I remember in ray boyhood at Port Glas- 
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gow licaring a dislinguishod Pmsl)yt;(n’i!iu diviiu^, 
over his thirtoonlih or four(,oonfch ‘go’ of toddy, 
expatiate ohxpioutly and in the most delicioUH l)i)ric 
upon Kean’s breaking down in Oiliullo at Glasgow 
many years before. 

“ ‘ By G — I sir ! ’ cxclaimfid tin* minister, ‘ lio was 
a grand little rnon. Kon, sir ? To bo sun' ho was fou 
up till his lug I And why for no, sir? Why for no? 
Is a mon of genius to bo ticul down to the vulgai* rul(!s 
of oi’dinary Tuortals ? I wonthn’ wliat llubbio Burns, 
or Wullie Hhaki‘H[){!aru, or ran; ohi Bern, or I’itf., or 
Fox, or Uichai'd Brinsley, or Ohristuplior North, or 
Jauiio Hogg, or oven Hir Walter hiinsor would say 
to that ? 

“ ‘ Bir ! ho was na drunk with innuntain d(nv, or 
the wines of Branco or Portugal ; but wi’ the nectar 
of the gods, and it just inado Ins heart (on big fur his 
pair woo body. When ho lot out tliat lang, last 
farowooi, like a doc.'ing swan, wlty, drunk or Holu^r, 
my heart wont out till his. 

“‘Hero’s ta his iiunnory. Have another toddy, 
sir ; thoro’s no a hoadachu in a hog.nluiad of it, as 
tho Itiolandcr said.’ ” 

P. — " Your nobhi Presbyter, John, was ovidenlly 
ono of Christophor North’s mon. 

“ But lot mo g(!t hack to Andorton. Ilo 
told mo that hofuro Kuan opeiie.d at Drury laino 
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they were greaf eliuin.-;, uini h:i<i ai'fi-il titgcflHT 
continually; tliaf iti l''i.' he u;i'^ in fnwti, 
very hard up, thal lie wrn!.* tn Ke;t!i r.-p ■■[(.•dly, 
tried to see him, 1)111 all nf im avail. Af la !, hf;n’- 
ing that when the play wa-< over !i>- . tniieinii-..^ 
came into the ‘Harp’ In j-iin ‘ 'I'h-’ .‘^'(■rpaniing 
Lunatics,’ a society of actof - arid ii!h< !' idi .t ■, \sdiii 
met at intiU’vals to give haeehanaliau ■ mg ; and 
recitations, ])rint!i pally lor tie- gh'riiiea? !■ m nf their 
idol Kean, Anderlon resulvt-d In h -eimj'- a lamafie 
too. (lie ivas always one, nidy nn!’ ir! nnately lie 
didn’t know it), f.^pim being failed up ui fo cnn- 
tributo'to the harmony of ihe i-venin ’ in- -ave a 
aeries of iniifations of [lopular ael u'-:, ivin liu ' up 
with one of Kean, which made a -rreal marl.. 

*' One night, whih* lu' sat cow. -ring liebn'.- the 
fire, over what he called a ' dry pijte,’ h-* le ar 1 Kean 
oiitsido rowing ;i j.arvey. 'Die m-st minute, ld.i 
quondam chum, half.drunk as u iu.d, .ova er,. red in 
with three or four Imcks of the period, and Lilly 
Oxbory, the low comedian. Kean was dre ; cd in 
tho height of fashion, a .silk-lined «’oaf, white 
Kersey breeches, .silk .stnekings, and burhle ; on his 
shoes. 

“lie passed by without the .slightest, aigm of reeog- 
nition as ho roared out ‘ A howl of pumdi, and drink.s 
all round 1 Up arose a shout of wtdcinne, after 
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wliicli fcho Tiiin:di(;,s wonf, for f liiur ‘ lush.’ ''I’hcn ntiu 
Lunatic giivo ascjUfj;*, anolla'i’ a rooilalion. l’rt‘scnl ly, 
Andc'rton, who was unknown to tliom by nanu*, 
was called upon to <j!;Wv. Ids indlations. 

“ j\h he rose to I’espond tlu' waiter came up, and 
pointin'^ to a smashed panel immediately above his 
head, whispetvd — 

“‘You’d befl(>r dror it mild, or he'll besmash- 
ing yr)ur mil, jist as h(« smaslu'd thaf then*. Lucky 
for till' last /limit afor fhaf. the bottle landed on the' 
panel instead of his chump.’ * 

“ Without a word, Audertem commenced as 
usual. Nidthcr Kean nor his friends took the 
slightest, notice of hi.s indlations. They laughed, 
however, eonsuniedly amongst I hemselvi-.i at ,somo 
spicy thing which evidently tickled them. 

“When Amierlon had exhausted alibis list, but, 
Kean, he paused, but the Lunatics with one accurd 
shoutc'd — 

“ ‘ do on ! Kean — Kean ! ' 

“At the sound Kean turned round from I ho 
opposite side of (he room, looki'd Hternly at hia 
ancient comrado, but offered not the most di.staiit 
rocognil ion. 

* I ticlii'Vc till* hiiiii?»tn-i| jiiiufl iii til («• Hfi'it tiitlii'i liny, nti tliin 
idt'nticiil All irriM’i-n-iit wiis miii'k iie.riil.r.l i.iinniU it. 

— “ ImIiiuuuI Ki‘ 1111— liin iiini'k," 'I’lic iiihiTiiitiun linfiili'tui<iii*iiri’il, 
but the “ nmrk ’• htill n-iiiuiuH. 
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“Stung by bis suiiposiMl tii-J.btin, AubTlmi lot 

^ out tll6 ^rUut- .SUlH'Oll ffillll 1 ji'I’! I'UMl, I ) 'gi 1 III 1 ! Ig 

i .... 

I ‘ Tiiku tlu'si! tlai-k liuir.s t-ni li m :i 

Di'Cli bi' tlii-ir liv'' i-n- i i:i i. .i ' • - ■ : 

“ Tliis particular imitaiiun, a aifa, 'a b -n ia- iubl 
mo the stury, lu- gavo ibr my «•. p. abi .i.-:. viaiimi, 
■svas a inaguillociit out’uur.’'t I'i [ui- i>>;ta;i- ibahuna- 
tioigaiulX really thought I c iM h-ar K.mu liim- 
scli' letting out. 

I “ x\s Audertou ihiislieil, the whob' ro .:ii i- . in a 

1 tuumlt, amidst which Kean . praa:’; f u'aard, up- 

I setting tableSj glas.si‘S, pmich-iitiwi-, a lie I'Kiri d -- 

1 “‘Wliat! Hill ! Bill Aiidrrloit ! Why u-o purpti- 

;! real old fool ; why didn’t, ym c.nm- n\. r t.. me at 

onco ? So help tue — I didu t. knou yei jroiu 
Adaml’ 

“‘And 1 didn’t wonder at it,' raid And. rlmi ; ‘ I 
; was such a ragged robin, I don’t think my mothur 

f would have known ine.’ 

i 

I “Having first stulled him io repletion with the 

I host tlio houBO could afford, and, as a matter of 

oourso, having filled hini with gin (Anderlon’H 
![ favourite jioisou), Kean wrapptal him up in in s fur- 

j|;| linodrotpiolairu.took him home with hitn, evident ly to 

|p Mrs. Kean’s groat anuuyaiice, and no wonder, for 

Ijd botli tho tragedians wore hu oldivious of mumiario 

pi matters that they wont to bod in their hoots. 
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” Next (lay Kuan his frluiul an (!n>^ni;^annont at 
the Cuburg, proviihal liiin a spundiil rig out, togothor 
witli a new' .s(;t of ‘ (»ro{)s,’ and soon al’tur, whou ho 
■went down to Livurpool, s(|iU!i'/,(‘d a ,Ctl() lujtc in Jiis 
hand at parting.’’ 

0. — “ No wonder lie walk(*d from Birniinghata 
for the fuiu'ral. I think I, sluadd have <louo so 
jnyaulf.” 

1’.— “Jbit how the* duaci) eanu? you to know 
about Anderion? lie was long lud’oro your time.” 

{). — “ 'rrue ; but I’vo heard a good ihfal about him 
from Bl(uvltt, and Tom Ousley, t.he poot. Blowitt 
unit Andertou a short time btjforu his death at War- 
wick and lierefbrth Although a wreck, ho was still 
a noble ruin.” 

I>. — “ lie was a Hplendid billow whe.u lirst I saw 
him. Jlo had all the inaking.H of a gn>at actor 
— lino ptu’son, resonant ■voice, brains, ovory- 
thing. It was ‘ Tiio <lrink, llaudtitl tlio drink 1 ’ 
which cooked him, as it has cooked ho many 
others. 

“ llo usually began his nightly work sour and 
Hob(;r, stupid, and weak as water. 'I’hen omn- 
nieiiced tins process of getting lirimk, during whiolx 
he hail fine moments — motaentM of inspiration — but 
generally by the time he reached the last act, ho 
w'as inarticuluto and idiotic, and found it difficult to 
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keep his feet. Even tlion, in soini^ p!issa<^os, ho 
struck fire with a line phrenz:}'’ tlnit tho 

audience. Portion.^ of his last acUs of Othollo, 
Macbeth, and Lear, wc'i-o very fine.” 

0. — " Blcwitt told rno that one ni,tj;ht in WLirwick 
they Avoro acting ‘ Otholh),’ and at thi' end of the 
second act Andorton iiupiirsnl plaintively — 

“ ‘ Have you any copper, s about you, .laede ? ’ 
Nothing h'SH tluMi si.x[)en(U',’ tlu* other n'plii'd. 

“‘I’ln dying for a drink. I cuin’t go'! through 
tho third act without one. Hciid I’or a (piart of four- 
penny.’ ” 

“At tins moment the prom[)ier rang up, and 
Blewitt found hini.scdf on tlus .st.agie for Oassio. Of 
course ho couldn’t got olT till Othello’.s eutcanei'. 

“ When ])csdomona Hung herself upon Othello’.s 
breast at tho word.s, ‘ lad, him come udum he will ; 

I will deny thco nothing,’ the valiant Moor whis[)eretl 
his cara apom — 

“‘ForGod’.s sake tell IJlewilt l.o hurry up wil.h 
tho fourponny, or I shall never be able to iini^dl iJio 
scono. ’ 

' Thus admonished by the *gen(!e Desdemona’ 
Blewitt sent out to ‘The Ifans and Iloumis.’ 

Tho dresser got btick just us Othello comniencisl 
the famous speech — 

“ ‘ Villain 1 bo sure you prove,’ &c. 
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“ Snutcliint^ ilu^ from f.h(' fi’llow'H hutul, (f-issii) 
ran u[).s(airs. Tlu' spooch was ri(>arly over. Un- 
fortnnaifly ho was af fht' wroin' siiio oi' tlu* s(a;p‘. 
An(i(!rl.on was, howovoj’, (sjual io tiu' ocoasion. 
Catch iiig ai.L(lil. of tiu! lankanl, hi' sent. lajni spraw- 
lin'^ round in tIu' oiniositt' diroclinn, and upon tho 
lino, 

* NoUiiuf^ (Mms't Ihuii io (lumnutiuii iul<l {Iihm that ! ‘ 

ho Hl.riip;ifl(!d ovor lo t.ho rh^ht. hand, and poppini;' 
his head out of ho soi/od tlu' powior and 

Hwallowod i.ho foainint' l)ovora;((' lo l-ln* last drop 
as lio ('xc'laimod — 

“ ‘ JJloss you, boy ! t.ako a faihor’s blossinjf. for 
God’s M.ako hurry uiipuiok and /cot mo anolhor ! * 

“ d’lion roturniiijc to tho siajc'o ho loisun-ly oom- 
incnciid his next spooch.” 

I*. — “.lust ins way. I romombor I'alHnic upon 
him ono mornin”; al. ‘ 'I'lio Shakosporo,’ in Ilumlan' 
Struct, for a l)ook of ‘ Vir/cituus ’ iti whioli 1 had to 
play a litthj part. I found him in bod, awakiujC from 
tho last id/fht’s dol>auoh. 

“ Ilorouruil, for ho had a voiuo liko thiuidor — - 
“ ‘ Potor, my son ! have you any tioppor.s ?’ 

“ ‘ NothiufiC but twojionco, sir. ’ 

Well, tuppoucu will pay fur a (jimrt of /catior. 
Got it, my son — got it ! 

‘ llmam will IiIi-hh jmi, lual iimki> yim liio » "tl anni.’ 
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Stand not upon the order of your going, but go at 
once. You young villain ! do you hear ? Go ! ! ’ 

“ Overpowered partly by his helplessness, but 
principally by his objurgations, I did as he bade'me. 

“ When I returned with a huge jug of small beer 
he emptied the pot at a draught, and then yelled — 

“ ‘ Hot coppers ! hot coppers ! my boy ! Snakes ! 
snakes ! 

“ ‘ To have a tliousand with red burning spits 
Come hissing in upon ’em 1 ’ 

“ I really thought I heard the beer boiling in his 
stomach as if it had been poured on red hot iron. 
Most certainly I saw a foaming vapour actually 
stream from his mouth like the steam puffing out of 
an engine, and do you know the fellow terrified me 
so that I actually bolted. 

“ Sometime after I succeeded him as leading man 
in Blackburn, and when ‘ Hamlet ’ was cast, old 
Heville, the manager, Harry Neville’s father, 
•enquired austerely — 

‘“Have you a pair of black tights, young 
man ? ’ 

“ ‘ Certainly,’ I replied. 

“ ‘You’re sure you have? ’ 

“ ‘ Quite sure. Why do you ask ? ’ 

“ ‘ Because my last leading man hadn’t a pair. 
You know Anderton, of course ?’ 
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“ ‘ Oh ! yes ; I met him in the York circuit. ’ 

“ ‘Well, sir,’ continued Neville, ‘ when we were in 
Oldham, we were going to do Hamlet. 

“ ‘ After the rehearsal the fellow said that he had 
lost his black silk tights (between ourselves, I don’t 
think he ever had ’em to lose !), and I had to stand a 
sovereign for him to go to Manchester to buy a 
pair. On his way to the coach, he encountered 
a crony, who asked him to come into the “ Bag o’ 
Nails ” to have a drink. Unfortunately he was 
always too ready to accept invitations of that kind. 
One libation followed another. A number of 
fellows were loafing about,. keeping Saint Monday. 
He asked a lot of them to join him. Ordered a 
gallon of beer — another, and yet another. These 
loafing scoundrels swore that he was the gradeliest 
chap i’ t’ world, and, of course, the best actor. 
They were baund to “ gie him a leg up that neet,” 
&o. Of course another gallon of beer followed this 
assurance. Then he sagely resumed — 

“ ‘ “ It is by no means essential that Hamlet 
should have silk stockings ; in fact, in the time of 
the bal’d they were unknown. Worsted would do 
just as well.” 

“ ‘ " Better,” roared his friends ; “ besides, they’i-e 
bigger and stronger.” 

“‘“That being the case, we’ll have another 
gallon to wet ’em.” 
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“‘And SO another gallon followed, with full 
flavoured stories, and bacchanalian songs to boot, 
amidst which the bold Anderton looked up at the 
clock.’ 

“ ‘ “ Six o’clock ! ” he hiccupped, “ and we begin, 
at seven. It is too late to go to Manchester ! Here, 
landlady ! Another gallon ! and, blame my eyes, 
if I don’t do without either silk or woollen, and 
black my blooming legs with burnt cork ! ” 

“ ‘ And he did ; and more remarkable still, he 
never played the part so well during his stay in the 
company as on that occasion.’ ” 

“ Poor Anderton ! I wonder what has become of 
him?” 

0. — “ Dead, long ago ! 

“ Tom Ousely was with him when he died at 
Stourbridge. 

“ ‘ He babbled of green fields,’ of Edmund Kean, 
and some woman whom he had loved and lost, who 
had abandoned and betrayed him, driven him to 
drink, to despair, and death ! 

“Por four days he lay unconscious. At last, 
on the fifth, he was awakened by the church bells 
(for it was Sunday) ringing for the morning service. 

“ Looking round, he recognised Ousely, and 
feebly gasped — 


‘ Give me to drink, Titinius ! ’ 
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i’ho poi^t. lifU'il tlu' piiiir wuru hi';ul nu hU 
[dt't', utiil ^avii him :i tli-aunjlil. nf li'iimiiaih'. 

('ht'u lio Hiuiltnl aii<l wliispcri'il - — 

(Idiul-hyt*, (iltl man ; you woro always a brick 
vays ! ’ 

And so hu driflod out. into lUo ^p'oal unknown." 

. — “ Poor wn'I idi ! poor wroich ! 

[ beliovo in his l inio many a man of alnlily wtmt. 
lonp; It) Ihtt tlovil, thtnkiuj.j it. was ti :iu ro si;pi of 
,is to I'ollow flu' poruiciims oxamplo of (kuiko 
Kt'un, who not, only ruinoil Ihoir own livos, but, 
,) of many othors ■Scotcli Aitkon, to wit, who 
Olio of Urn l)i‘st, actors I over saw.” 

. — “ I can well believe it, for Isis ilauj'hter, 
b MilgK''')* *'1^ w usetl to call her, was tin' best 
/ Asliton, the best Hhinclie of Devon, and the 
Ophelia 1 evt'j' saw. 

WhiliJ Anderttm w:is t.o the fore, I suppose, you 
littlu ojiiportuuity for lUstinguishiiuj yonr.self 
? " 

• — “Very little; about my tml}' chance was 
>r SimpHon." 

—“In ‘Himps.m ami Do.’?’’ 

• — “Yc-s; the manafp't*, t)hl Downe, wa^ taken 
■I t Wiis the nu'inber’.s bespeak, si bii' Imu se ; anil 
tl to take the part at a moment’s notict*, ami 
>Hfc without a rchtnirsal." 
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O. — “ Did you ‘ wing ’ it tben ? ” 

P. — “ Not quite. Luckily I had seen Terry p] 
it once or twice at Oovent Garden, and I kn 
something about it.” 

C. — “ How did you manage to get on withoul 
rehearsal ? ! ” 

P. — “ Oh ! we ran through the lines in the gre 
room ; and when we gob on the stage I astonisl 
everybody so much that Anderton there and tl 
christened me ‘ Peter.’ ” 

O. — “ By a singular coincidence, exactly the s£ 
thing happened to Mercer Simpson, the Birmi 
ham manager, and the nickname clung to hir 
tho day of his death.” 

P. — “ It stuck to me long enough, and was n 
driving me into the old men altogether.” 

O. — “ What sort of an actor was old Downe ? 

P. — “ One of the best I ever saw. I mode 
my Sir Anthony Absolute and old Dornton enti 
on him.” 

O. — “How long did you stay here?” 

P. — “ On that occasion only until the end of 
season. I should have gone to Leeds, but tha 
gave mo a lot of bitter bad parts. I kickec 
them, and got kicked out in consequence.” 

0. — “ What did you do then ? ” 

p_ — “ Well, luckily a berth turned up in a sha 
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company al; IJt'Vt'flcy, which, as you know", is only 
twolvo niih's ofT. Ih'ri' I p;of, somt' of l.iu' h'atllni;; 
parts i.o :ict. Robson Daniths w'as I, ho manuip'r.” 

C. — “ A b()/rhl spakt'r w'il h bow h'p;s ?” 

— ” Yos; Rut a rati linp* yootl actor.’* 

C. — “ I saw him play ‘ Rol) Roy ’ in iny chihl- 
liood.” 

Ik — “ Then you saw ono of t lio be'si, Rob R,oy.«» on 
tluj stn<>;o. 

“Well, T was ('iitpipjt'd to play anylhitij'', and to 
mak(! myself p;t'ncrally useful. 

“'Business w'as awfully liad, and Wt* had fho 
gr(sit('si. diirieulty in kt'cpiiip; the wolf from fhi'door. 
Wo all had to put our sliouhh'r to t.ho whorl, so wo 
diHp(>nsed with <-arpenlers and projiorty mm, and bill 
deliverers, and did th<^ carpenhn'iny, Jiroporlyiny, 
and bill dolivcuaip!.^ oursrlves. 1 (vscapeil f.his In it 
ordc'al because. I went in for siami' paint in;' atnl 
decoratin',' tin* house, which 1 Haller my irlf 1 timdo 
very bi'i;'h{. and smart. 

“ ()ur prompter looketl aft t‘r 1 he projrert io.s, nml 
his son helped him. Whenever ho could j'et a 
chance, th(' lad caim! to yive me a hand to yrind 
iny eolotirs or to dii a bit of primiiup 

“Once when he had failed to pel sotue ju’iiperl ie i 
in I found him howlitij,' like a calf while the fatte-r 
was chaitine his head. 


li 
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“ * Hold hard/ said I, ‘ don’t beat the boy. 
What’s the row about ? ’ 

“ ‘ What’s the row about ? I told this young viper 
to get in the ‘ props,’ a penny loaf for a bread fowl, 
and a turnip to make lump sugar of, three hours 
ago, and this is what he has been doing, idling and 
humbugging about.’ 

“ With that he showed me a penny box of colours 
and some coloured sketches which the lad had 
made. Then he continued — 

“ ‘ What do you think of that now ? ’ 

“ ^ I think,’ I replied, ‘ that you are an ass, and 
he is a genius.’ 

“ And so he was, for that boy turned out to be 
the great scene painter, William Telbin. 

“ After that. Bill was always suffered to come to 
assist me in my scene painting experiments, and I 
dinned it into the father’s ears incessantly, until he 
placed the youngster in the painting-room at 
Manchester. 

“ Well, as I have said, the business was atrocious. 
To make matters worse, the general election came 
on, and then no one visited the theatre at all. 

“Daniels was an active, indefatigable fellow, and 
full of expedients. He used to go over to Hull 
every other day to pledge anything he could spare, 
to * raise the wind,’ to enable him to distribute a few 
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sliillini^rt utiuni^sf. iis. Oiu' ilay hu c*:un<* Icit^k 
radiiinl, For ho luul unourlhoil a troawui'*' in tho 
shape of a luauusoripl of (lio * Haftlo of Walrl’ltu),’ 
wliioh had hocni aolod a(. Asdi-y’s I'ur hiuuIrod.H of 

iiightsS. 

“‘Polor,’ said hn (o uio (you soo iho infonial 
IVfor had {^o(. fo Hrvorh'V ludiiia' uii'j ‘ nur FnflutioH 
nro made, iny luty, 'I'hi' Vooniaiu-y (Rivalry ant 
cuiniufjc up on Monday ua-ok. Wt-’ll di> (hi- “ Bal tio 
of Walittrloo ” on Wodni'Silay, and tho ^jallant 

Mohus U) ooiutt and do tin* rival aniiios.’ 

” ‘ Hut. how ahout till* k’n'iifh unifurina ? ’ 

“‘Oh! wi'dl p;ot. them to turn ihoir eoals iusido 
out for tint .Johnny Ciaipauds,* 

And about tho sootioi'}* ?' 

“ ‘ Oil I you’ll ilo that, of oounu'.’ 

“M’m not so sun* about, that. It. liopouds on 
who is going to phi}' “ Huonaparto’’ ? ’ 

“ ‘ J am.’ 

“ ‘ What ! with tlio.so li'g.i ? ’ 

“‘Now, Potor, thal.’s ungi'iiorous. I didn’t make 
iny lugs ; bnsidoSj Boiu'y w.is rat hi*r bow-loggnil,’ 

“‘I was not, awaro of that poouHarily j but bovv- 
h'ggod, or boggar-kuood, \ play Honey, or I don't 
paint tho soonttry.’ 

“ ‘ You don’t, moan that ? ’ 

“M do, I hough.’ 
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“ ‘Well, I think it’s d— d hard ! ’ 

‘“Hard or soft, no Honi'y, no scairry.’ 

“‘Needs inusi-, whoU' — I’otor ilrivoo ; .;o ou :dn-ad 
with the Hoi’iK'ry.’ 

“ And go alu'iid f did. Vonng 'Ih-lhiii fucK toai." 
day and night, and by iho limt' Iho worh wa; ovfi- 
wo had spoih’il ovoiy inch of oanva : in fin- 

“Daniels \V!is a eapital slayo tnauayrr, and w if h 
the exception of inyst-ll', the people ma-e all e\. 
porionced aelor.s, who knew flieir \va_v aleni?. 

“The week hefore (he \"t‘otnanry eaiu--, .lidn’t 
open the tliealre at all. 'I’lieda’. ■. fr.mir a’ lp 
ing, wer(! (h'votevl in seeiie painting and r- ' • d : ; 
the nights lo a siic’t’i'.''don of tea [i : and v. Id t 
at each other’s lodging;: ; and tle.U'di v.<- 1. ei n ■P:'; r 
to drink stronger th.an tea, and r-, le ■ 1.- !• . . t , 


wo had line 

', liigli, 

jnlly fiua . 

•I if, I ♦’A-'i * 

“ Dor ni} 

r [laid I 

(’tmlii liiihl 

Mf " * 

Buonaparte 

1 flshril %ni\ a ; 

■■'ti I* * a -/a’ 

and an oh! 

cnaf‘lnii,i 

in'a haf fiPifu 

Mar P •. i- 

rohe at (he 

{.tu'iif rt\ 

au»l * flif nn 

t ! ’ t.f ',- i 

with white 


aiai 

f ra! ■ in. • ' it 

other ini.o .soine res 

riaiilaiH’*' fM , 

a ( ■ .. i 


“1 had seen (lonier.-al at A tie,’ , :,-.d r ■; 
bored the suulT-box, foldino hi ...riu n;.. a H eP 
crossing them hehiurl hl « 1m-P. .a:al I lia*' r mv 
I was all th(u*o in his little dnd/. . 
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“ Dauii'ls suhu'i'il hiin.st'ir by phiyinj^ Mio youlilifiil 
licni, !i ci>r(aiu ('nrporal in Mio Scots Groys. 
Jb'siilcs this hu niaiKif'cil tlio Yulios, who I’oadily 
ucccilcil fit his wishes, with Uut uuiloi’statuliag that 
they were to represent, the I'Veiicli and lOnp^lush 
armies allernately, inasmuch us it was indispous- 
uble fer (.he I'’reue.h (u he liektul every nii.^ht. 

“ We had all _‘(ot to our last whttu \ro 

reached I he evenin'^ ni’ our oi>t,;p, produciion. 

“ 1 don’t. Ihink if a shilling’; wmdd luivo saved our 
livi'H and studs, we could have raked up so much 
umonost (he whole body corporaf.e. 1, foi' one, 
went, (o the (.hi'atre wii.h an achin}^ heart and an 
emjit.y stomach. 

“ 'I’liat nufhl. was ‘hi;' with the fuf.e of (kusar and 
of Itome.’ 

“ J(, was the bespeak of the (lolomd and olUcors 
in command of (he Yohos. 

“ When I came on the Htaet>, dres.sed and luado 
up lor Honey, I could .Hca.rc.ely move fur tlioso 
worthy fellow.s, but I pressi'd tow'ards the curtain 
and looked throug’h the peephole. Thaid< God 1 tho 
Yohos and their friends in front were packed like 
liorriui^.H in a barrel I 

“ l]{) wi'ut tho curtain, aiul on went tho play. 
Gandour compel.s tuu to admit that the reprosent,a- 
tivu of ‘The Little Gorporal’ diil not distitif^uish 
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Hmself so tigtly as he had anticipated. If the 
actor failed, the scene painter was triumphant, and 
the piece was a great success. 

“ The gallant Yohos pummelled each other to 
their hearts’ content, the vanquished of to-night 
making up their minds to take it out of the victory 
during the next performance. 

“ They fired their carbines right and left, until I 
thought they would have brought the roof down 
about our ears and so amidst pasans of victory and 
pans of red fire the curtain fell upon a veritable 
‘ blaze of triumph .’ 

“ There were only eight of us in the company, 
and we each took a share of four pounds on that 
night, except Daniels, who, as manager, had two 
shares, and consequently took eight. 

“He was a decent, thoughtful fellow, and he 
took the precaution to order us a hot supper at the 
adjacent inn. My wife was invited with the other 
ladies, and I promise you we polished off a cod’s 
head and shoulders, a sirloin of beef, a boiled leg 
of mutton and trimmings, and left little behind 
except the bones. That was Wednesday night. 
Thursday I was dead beat, for I had been doing 
double duty as scene painter and actor, so I took it 
out, and lay in bed all day. 

“ Friday we had a rehearsal for the Yohos, who 
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had fc> rh:ui‘0^ plains with raah tdJu'r. dMuU; nUjhfc 
ihtn’t’ was a hr-tp'r hiuisr fhaa (lu^ lirsi; out* slums 
caiiu' tn live* pnuuds api«nn'^aiid Danials lt> (,iuu ''Pho 
Minulay was (lu^ hispt'ak nf tlu^ Oonsi'r- 
vativt' whu tnuk furty jnuiuds’ wori.h of 

tu'ktds. W tnlursday thr Ikulirals Inllnwanl siul., and 
thry funk filly piuiuds’ WDrllip) uuldu (k)iis(u*- 
vat ivrs. 

Priday was I)aidtd;d hauafit, anti tlu^ hisL 
of (la* stsasun, A?(ain I ha ^ lialf la td' W^aitadot)/ 

dditai t-aini' a dlflitadlva ddjn uallanl. Yohos, 
whu had ihttrntudily raifartsl info flu* spiial. id’ l.hi^ 
tluuit, nauuiuhurfnl fhaf, duriii;^ nur fuur pnid’or- 
inancass, rarh lirf atdiintad had hatai Iwiiu' vitilsnamiH 
an thn didin IIuIIh, and twiao vanijuLdiad as tlu^ 
Jtdnmy f h’ajKtud.n 

*M)u thu la .t ui|.dit aaali .slda was ra.advi‘d to hn 
viaturinu.a Wo triod to atuivnun' thorn tJiat tlu'y 
could inU lioth play fho uomptorinu f?;aiins hut our 
urguiuonta worn in vain, and thoy would not lisltni 
to nniHou, 

At last ! HU^pfoHtod that tlu'y shotdd put the 
nuifftu’ uudi^rflio onhnd of ooppor, and toss up as tr) 
whitdi hidt' nhould ht^ poriaittud fo liedv tin', eddnu*. 
This proposal wasaouoptod with alaoril.y, and dotacdi- 
mt'Ut A won tho victory, while detaiduuont li went 
away grumbling’. This night was thu host o£ 
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all, in lad, wo turtu'il away as many pimplo as 
gull in. 

“ litditid till' st't'iifs \\v i'liuiul gi'i'al- (lillicull.y in 
jkc'c[)iiig tlflacliniriil. 1> clcai* ul’ <lt‘!aulinu'til, A. 'I'lu'y 
liuilbulli I'ocu iliniug aiul wining, and kupl snaiding 
at uach oilier. 

“At llio end Ilf llie .seeund act two or three of 
the ullieers eami‘ ruiuid ami exchanged lav.sleriuns 
coiiiniuiiieal ions with the Si'i'geanls in eoiiimaml, 
and each ulheer remained to lead his own detaehment 
into aclion. 

“Daniels, who ahvay.-; hail his wits alioiit him, 
smelt inisehiel'. lie eame to mo and whispered 

“‘Tiu-re’s going to he a row, I’eler. We’ll out 
the ladies mil ol the last ael, and jam’d heller throw 
niy llaniU't cloak over your uiiirorin, and get them 
homo.’ 

“i didn’t ask ipieslinns, l)ut wmit and got tiio 
girls out of the theatre immodiahdy, and relurmnl 
to uiy post. 

“It turned out jn.sl as ho had anticipated when it 
came to the decisive charge. 

“ Detaeluneiit H refmsed to tako their lieking 
quietly, and ‘ wmit for ’ detachnund. A with a will. 
‘ Bloutly noses and cracked crowns’ wore Hying 
ahuut all over the simp, in the midst of which 
realistic warfare Wellington lit a pan of rod lire cm 
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oiu' side, null Htuui.’Hiarl mi (ho ot.liof, ami Uio 
inaua.Lji'r lot. ihnvu thu omlaiu whilo l.ho batUo was 
n(ill rajjinif. 

“ A miiiuti' aliorwanl.s iho cuiul)a(.aii(.s wol’o 
liu;f;;ui;( mu' aunthor, ami hoaliiii^ l.hoir huuuurablo 
soars. 

'* .\s, Imi uiiat t‘l V, lu I sorimus dania.^'o was douo, 
Uuthui;' wmdd .sattd'y tho _!';altaiU. warriors liul, (,ha(i 
No,u*\, aud Hotioy, and Hamly-lo.jo-od Hill (as tlioy 
callod D.miidi) .duiuld .aot'oiujiauy llumi l.o (,liuir 
(juartor.'i in uiul'mau t.o .ai|i aud mako a ui;j;hl. ol’ it; 
ami. by lloavou.il a j.iviid uiydil, \vi' did lUiiko oL' it. 

“ Whon I loi't. for luy ur\(, oui(:i|.roiuou(, I thought 
juy.solf a uiillioiiiiiro, for aftor payuig all my dubts I 
luid uiuro fitiiu (wouty [loimds iu my [luokot. 

“1 had moro (ban tluit -d had youl.h, health, 
Htroiiglh, iuubitimi, aud my .swoot, la.ss ! 

“ Ah, .lolm ! What * >.!;hirimis [iro[ihot.s o£ tho 
fuluro nro Ymdh ami liojiol’ 

“ I'JifH ! tluit vviiH half a uoutury ago I 

If unu omdd mdy always bo, throu-aml-tw'un!/y ! ’’ * 

* Ah I lunr iwrviMU’ily itj iudtiflitJji, IdirlpH 

ri'iunu^d tu th*’ uH«n' tlu^, m|jpuu»|.( uinlrr lUillorVi 

uifUl id V»«ikt Ilii'il* i‘ MMadiiVj IH'JH. I Ih’Hi'Vu lie ueUhl aguiu 
lu Hull in d. (J, 
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Gli^lilpoiim oaoli fi*r ’Hnnii- i,!! 

tluifcj Hllli I IumI tn It ?>.!■, af 
thorn was srarn-ly a Aallpi/ k-!> f ., k. ,k 
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“ First 1 }^nt a ('txmnissitin cir two \vlii(;li <mal)U'(l 
mo ti) siavo (liT iuinn'diaf i* iioofssif ics. Thou I 
butluiujjlit tno Ftl paint u {lioturu oF Nisbott, 

who was a boauty, as 1 liam say you may huvo 
luTU’tl, anil a ijroat Favotiril.o atiioiu^ ilio T^'kos. 

“ Well, wIk’U I’d fudshod tlu« picl.un', camo tlio 
(UiUcidty (d‘ disfiositi'^ of it. 

“ it wui (ho tushi.iti of tlio day, and a voiy bad 
fashion it wa : (tlioiioli tmt without a corlain amount, 
oi' linniii' ) for t ho actors on the o|T luohlrt 

to nioot (heir friomls at the various suiokc-i'oonis 
of fho principal hotels, and I followed siuf. with the 
rest, of I lit' youuipibT.s. d’heii I hi'ri' wi'i’o soiups, 
recifatiotus a Hurt of superior smoking concert, 
in fact, 

“ For my part •* I confess the ('apt'’ I didn’t, p^et; 
many jpiotl parts to act at. the thi'atre, ami I was 
not imlisposed to let otd my snperiluous t'nt'rtpes Ibr 
tin* good of my frictnls at these sociid reunion.s. 

“ In thosi' tlays I sung vm’v fairly ; and once I had 
ucconipanieil the beautiful but. ebullit'ut .Mrs Waylett 
upon a short tour in tin' .\IiilhuiilH, ami sang diU'Is 
with her. I'pun uuother oecasion, whi-n in Dublin 
(whither I had accompanied VamlunhoiT on a (lying 
visit), in an emnrgeucy, when some one broke tiown, 
I actually had the cdieek to struggle i hrougli Young 
Meadows in ‘ Lovu in a Village,’ with all the original 
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music; and Mrs. Wood, wlio was starring there with 
her husband, was pleased to say I got through very 
decently. 

“ Sometimes our singing and spouting was varied 
with a hot supper, toasting, and speechifying, and 
there was a lot of benefit making. 

“ Of course the popular favourites had big 
benefits, but I didn’t dare to take one. The ex- 
penses were heavy ; we had to divide after twenty 
pounds a night, and if that didn’t come in, we had 
to make up the amount, so I funked the attempt. 

“ -As to taking a ticket night,* I had no ambition 
to be mixed up with Tom, Dick, and Harry, fiddlers, 
property-men, and carpenters. 

“ I had an intimate chum, one Dick Ohudleigh, 
who was a man of taste, and a town councillor. I 
got him to come and have a look at la Nisbett. He 
was struck all of a heap, and, as I thought he was 
in affluent circumstances, I made sure he would 
have bought the picture at once. 

“ ‘ What’s the price ? ’ he enquired. 

“ ‘ Ten pounds.’ 

“ ‘ Well, look here, Peter ’ (you see I hadn’t yet 
got rid of that d — d Peter) ‘ I’ll send my man to bring 
it down to the “King’s Arms ” to-night, and we’ll 

* A night when a number of people issue tickets, and every one 
has half the amount of tickets he puts into the house. 
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lip a rafllt' for it. Miiul you turn iip ai. Itai 
o’rltn'k.’ 

** \V!mmi I tiiil (urn tip, lunas(, l)i(‘k, (loil hhsH 
liinu hautlotl nio tu'in* a loii-poiuul aoit^ on lha 
81u*tra4»l Hiui Hullaia^luro Hank, flo wanliMl mo Id 
<’ omo in am! hava^ a pipo, hnl 1 ccmkhrL I, 
Hfnrfoii tiiT utu! nm all ilit' way honua 1 coukl nm 
like’ a lainpliohlrr in thost^ tluy.^, ami I proitiist^ 
you tluU'o Worn hipli jiuka in ‘ I'lu’ WIrki'r' 
uijylil, 

poumi 1, hnwMVor, Wiin’t- !as(. for ('vor, 
oapta'ially vvhon thorn am thron or ftmr hairna to 
pnivieto for; am! \\lmn wo oainn to tlm oml of our 
lifflo lioaril I ua 1 ;an’nly o\fn’ia:r{l in my tjiimh 

Mimlyou, us aumi m 1 ftnu'iuMl that lanDpoumI 
nolo, 1 a;piin wrot o ui rvorv elimrt ion tor an tMi‘pujn- 
mtuit, offorim^ \n oo in tho inoal. auhni’diuatn 
(‘Hparify* ami at any salary; hut if waa i.lio <lo^ 
clu}a, I ho thriamiUi* lor ;.|o<,.it af nlnoty in llu' slnult', 
lUiti no ono nuf uf u Inna! in a^yvlum \voultl tlmam of 
oponiu'^ n fht-atrr in : uoh wt^allmr. In thin tmmr- 
gmuyv I thouifh! of inv Iriouel 1 hrk { 'hudh’ii^h, Wluui 
I (’ath-d nf Idi plaor t!n*y told mo ho had boon at 
(dial worth for a Imv du} n 

** Aa I walkod iuidly hoinoward, an had; would 
havo it, tin’ eniaoli oamo raftlintj up I ho inarkol*- 
phnan anti tlirm waH Dirk tm tln^ lntx-staf. 
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“ As soon as they pulled up hejumped down, and 
I told him exactly how I was situated. 

“ He was a large-hearted fellow, and he tided 
me over my immediate difidculty. 

” ‘ We must put a stop to this,’ said he ; * come 
and meet me here to-night, and we’ll talk the 
matter over.’ 

“When I joined him at the ‘King’s Arms,’ 
according to appointment, I noticed that every one 
seemed more attentive and considerate than usual ; 
and as we were about to break up, the waiter came 
and said — 

“ ‘ Mrs. Lambert’s compliments, and she wishes 
to see you, sir.’ 

“ When I got to the bar the landlady, a jolly old 
Yorkshire woman, opened fire with — 

“ ‘ Sit thee down thar, sur, and have a glass of 
port wine negus. I’ll mix it myself. Happen you’ll 
like a slice of lemon and a dust o’ nutmeg in it. 
Maggie, hand over that box of Havaunahs. Happen 
Muster Phelps ’d like one. Hick Chudleigh has 
been telling me your good lady is ill, and the bairns 
are ailing, so I hope, sur, you’ll not take it amiss 
that I’ve took the liberty of putting up a bottle of 
old port, some calves’-foot jelly, and a jugged hare 
for the missus, and some cakes and a Bakewell pie 
for the bairns ; and John Ostler shall carry ’em 
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htiniu with uti’ yuu'll just, sliow him t’ 

way.’ 

“ My funu’t cauu' into my tuimUi, hut t cuulilii’t 
spt'ak a wurti. 'I'lu' tlcur uhl lady saw how it wus 
wit.h mo, and tad mo .short with - — 

“ ‘ Ayo, uyo, I know all yo’d .say ; hut sup lud, 
stip, and don’t wnslothy wind with {^-ah.’ 

“ By ihi.s ti!ui' Uiok oaiiU' to tho h.ir window, iind 
HJinp; out in hi.s choory way - 

“ ‘ Now, them, I't'tor, uro you pfoint^ to mako lovo 
to Mas. Laml)i'rt all iiii'ht ? 'I’lio liohhit<s ’ll ho 
oomin;!; aial turninif u.s out , so you’d hothu* .ste.fp it it* 
you’iH^ hmind tor * ’I'ho \Viokor.' 

“ ({ii.spifip; a o()iid-nioht to our kind ho.sto.ss, I 
start od olT with Diok, whilo .lohn O.itlcr I’ollowod in 
our roar. 

** Will'll wo fpif to my loilj^iu}!;.s Diok dismissud 
tliu host lor, and .said i.o mo 

“ ‘ Now, look horo, Ik-tor, fhoro nood ho no 
nunsiniHo 'twixt you and mo. I’m as hai-d up as 
you aro, lud ; only J'vo ‘pd- tiok and you havoji’t. 1 
luu'on’t huun found out yot . As loii”^ a.s I can .swim 
{and I’m afraid it won’t h»' lon.d) you shall float. 
Wo’ll .sink or swim liap-thor. .Not nnothor word, 
(lood-nij^hf. ; (lod hlo.s.s you, old ft'llosv.’ 

“ .And lio wa.s guno hoforo 1 could spoak. 

“ 1 proto.st up to this moiaout I can’t recall that 
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night without a lump rising in my throat, and tears 
to my, eyes. 

“Well, thanks to dear old Dick, and another spell 
of miniature-painting, we gob through the summer ; 
but when autumn fell she was taken ill. Heaven,, 
however, sent us another friend in Doctor Sykes, 
the Theatre Doctor as we used to call him. 

“ What a noble old fellow he was, to be sure ! I can 
see him now with his Herculean torso, his beautiful 
bald Shaksperean nob, with a fringe of shoi’t, crisp, 
brown curls around it, his luxuriant whiskers, his 
bright hazel eyes, his gold pince-nez, his dazzling 
and regular white teeth, his faultless white choker, 
his huge cambric shirt frill, his great diamond 
pin, his gold suu-ff-box, his spencer, his black 
breeches and continuations. I think I can even see 
his pleasant smile and hear his musical Yorkshire 
burr. 

“ So cordial and paternal was he that he always 
gave us the idea that we had met before in some 
previous Pythagorean state of existence. 

“ He had been in London for a few years walking 
the hospitals, and being, as he said, then a lonely lad, 
without father, mother, brother, sister, or friend, 
the theatre was his only comfort and consolation ; 
even now he never kept away a single night, and it 
was his hobby to talk about past times, about the 
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Siddons’ and the Kembles. He had seen Great 
Sarah, Black Jack, George Frederick, and Charles 
Young’s last appearances; he had seen Master 
Betty, Kean, Macready, and Booth’s first ap- 
pearances ; he had seen Miss O’Mel play Juliet ; 
Emery, Tyke ; Charles Kemble, Three-fingered 
Jack; Liston, Paul Pry; Braham, Tom Tug; and 
Vestris, Don Giovanni — in fact, I don’t know whom 
he had not seen — while, as for dates, he was a 
peripatetic dictionary of dates. 

“ As for fees, he scorned the idea ; he attended 
every member of the company, and he never took a 
fee from any one of them. 

“ Regularly as the day came, he came to look 
after her and the bairns, who, of course, had 
whooping cough, measles, and all the other com- 
plaints that juvenile flesh is heir to. For them he 
prescribed fresh air and exercise, and unlimited 
grub, tempered with brimstone and treacle; and an 
occasional dose of rhubai’b, while, as for her, he 
prescribed port wine and quinine, and sent bottles 
of his own physic, and all sorts of nice things 
every other day. 

“ Things were beginning to look up ; I had the 
offer of an engagement for the winter with Alick, 
the eccentric Scotch manager. I was to join him 
at Carlisle for the light comedy at thirty bob a week. 

H 
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“ To be sure that was a month off, and then I 
had to get to Carlisle, besides leaving something 
for her and the children until I could afford to send 
for them to Scotland. 

“ One night, at the ‘ King’s Arms,’ looking over 
the Manchester paper, I saw an announcement that 
Wood and his wife were acting at the Theatre 
Boyal there. It was immediately after the time 
when the beautiful Paton’s flight to a convent, her 
divorce from her first husband, one of the Lennox’s 
(Lord William, I think), and her subsequent mar- 
riage to Wood, the Yorkshire vocalist, had made a 
great stir in the world. 

“While we were all talking about the matter, 
and I was relating my peaceful triumphs in ‘ Young 
Meadows,’ Dick Chudleigh cut in with — 

“ ‘ I’ve an idea, Peter, you’ve never had a 
benefit. Take the theatre for a night, and engage 
the Woods to come and play. They’re going on to 
Leeds, and York, and Hull; happen they’ll be glad 
to break the journey here, and they’ll fill the house, 
that you bet.’ 

“ On this hint, I wrote next day to Wood, and 
received an answer by return of post, acceding to 
my proposal, and stipulating for half the house. 

“ Before I replied I went to see Mrs. Butler to 
arrange for the theatre. 
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That was soon clone. I undertook to pay ker 
ten pounds for rent and gas out of the receipts, and 
I wrote ofE to Wood, closing with his terms. 

It was now Friday, and the performance was 
■announced thus for the following Friday — 

THE ATRE ROYAL, 

FHIDAY NEXT, 

For the Benefit of Mi\ PhelpSj 
Being the first time he has ever taken one. 

The distinguished vocalists, 

ME. AND MRS. WOOD, 

From the Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, 

Will appear as Hawthorn and Rosetta 
in 

“ Love in a Village^ 

The part of Young Meadows,’’ with the original music, 
by Mr. Phelps, 

Supported by the Company from the Theatre Royal, Manchester. 

“This was a modest announcemeut, considering I 
had not as yet engaged a human being except the 
Woods. 

“Go to Manchester I must to engage people, 
that was certain, for there was not an actor in 
Sheffield save myself; but how to get there and 
back was the question. There was only one thing 
for it, to stump it. A weary walk it was there, and 
a still more weary walk back ; however, I returned 
triumphant, having seen the Woods and secured 
my company, including a leader of the orchestra. 

“ Friday morning came. All the people turned 
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up at rehearsal, except the ‘ stars.’ They, however, 
needed no rehearsals, so we went carefully through 
the piece, and left everything in apple-pie order for 
the night. 

“ Every one went home to dinner except myself. I 
was too anxious for that, so I strolled down to the 
box-office, which was kept at Thompson’s, the 
confectioner’s, at the church gates, to see how the 
booking was getting on. To my horror not a single 
ticket was taken, not a single place was booked ! 
A lively look out this for the night ! 

“ As I was wearily making my way to ‘ The 
Wicker,’ I met Dick Chudleigh just getting on 
the coach for the Peak ; he had been called away to 
attend on his father, who had been taken suddenly 
and dangerously ill. Poor Dick had troubles 
enough of his own just then, so I forbore to worry 
him with mine. Wishing me good luck, off he 
went to Matlock. 

“ When I got home I found a nice little dinner 
waiting. 8/ie stood over me while I ate it, and 
then made me lie down and sleep till five o’clock. 

“ When we got to the theatre, soon after, to our 
astonishment and delight we found Arundel Street 
almost impassable with the crowds who were 
waiting to get in ; indeed, we had the greatest diffi- 
culty in getting in ourselves at the stage entrance. 



A FlliST r.KXKP/T. 


101 


“'riu> (liHirs \vt>rt' tipciuMi ’iKiU-nn-liDiu’ oarlior 
ihaii usual iu {imvaul tlunr lu'iiiLf furiu'il, and in 
ti'ii niinult's till' thi'atri' was ram-jammud I’mni ilooi* 
tu (•I'iliiit'. 

“ W'l' rnmmt'iu'i'd with t!u» farcu of ‘ Intriifuo/ 
wlui’Ii I slai’ti'd, and then jirnrt'i'ch'd to look nut. for 
tlu' ‘ stars.’ 'I’u niy conatt'niaf inn f linm was no 
sif^n of fUnm. 

“ 1 wont down tn till' ‘ Kiii'fs .Vrms,’ whom t.lioy 
wort' I'Kpi'i'f I'd tn '^lay, luif. Mrs. I/auiliiTt. had 
TU'itlu-r si'i’ii nor hoard tmin tlii'iu. 

“ From till' * Kiny’ i Arms’ I ran to f-lio hox oninii, 
hut. missod ‘riinriiji ion, who h.ad just, yono on f.o f.ho 
tlu'uli’i' to lind mo, 

“ llasfi'nin.y haoli Ihoro, I routnl him. Ilo (.old 
inu that Mr. and .Mrs. Wood Inul rallod at. his ahop 
half-iui-hour alfor I lot’t, tnsoo tho lio.'c plan. 

“ Whon thoy rutunl no pianos woro takon, t.ho 
gout Ionian sliru.op'il hi i .shouldors, Uio lady Hhruj'i'od 
horn, and without, u word thoy walkod out. 

“ A HUfldou horror soi/,otl mo. I ran liaru-hoadod 
down to tho ‘ Hod Lion,’ and rmshod into tho hooking- 
oiruH’. 

“ .My worst t'oarii worn noufirmoil. Honing no sign 
of tho pruh.ahility of a ‘ huii.so,’ without vonohsaliug 
a word or a sign, thoy had gonu on by tho mail to 
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“ I fear, luid my boned id ions reaelu'd t horn, t ln'y 
would have taken a longt'r jonrm>y, by a sliortor cut., 
to a wanner place ! 

“As I returned to tlus tlu'atre, 1 t'ndoavotirod to 
collect my tlioiightH, so as to dooidi' what was l)i'sf, 
to bo done. 

“Apart from onr own lU'cessilios, ihoro wi-ro al! 
the poor pooplo whom 1 had hroujflii. inmi 
Mancliostor, the band, carpenters, servants, the 
printing, posting, :uul gas, t.o say nothing ol rent 
and lots of otiior things, to bo paid. 

“ Tlioro was a liouse of a hnmlred and filty odd 
pounds (the prices had Ikhui doubled), and I had an 
infuriate andioneo of grinders to deal witli, wlie 
would have their mouthy hack, and might even 
wreck the house into the bargain ! 

“'Well-nigh distracted, I invoked hlessings, ten. 
fold blessings on Mr. and Mrs. Whuid ! 

“ By the time 1 got bade, tlio fareo was over, ami 
the pooplo wore dressing for* Ijove in a \'illage. 
My poor lass was waiting for mo in t he managerh 
room, and when I. told ht'r what hud Imppimed 
though she tried to ke(!p up !)(*r spirits, I couhi 
see it was too much for her. 

“‘You must give them back their money .Sum,' 
she said; then down shu fell, and 1 tliought it wa? 
all over with her. 
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“ Rusliing to the door like a madman, I roared — 

“ ‘ Send for Doctor Sykes ! ’ 

“ ‘ I’m here, Phelps,’ said a voice from below. 

“ ‘ This way ; for God’s sake, doctor, this way,’ 
I cried. 

“ The next minute he was in my room. 

“ Kneeling beside her, he felt her pulse. 

“ ‘ Nothing but a fainting fit, that’s all ; a little 
shock, or something of the sort. Unfasten her 
dress ; here, take these scissors, cut every ligature 
about her, send for a little brandy, or stay! I’ll 
bring some ; she’ll be all right in five minutes.’ 

“ I carried out his instructions, and she got better 
in an inconceivably short space of time. 

“ When the doctor returned, he said — 

“ ‘ Now tell me how this happened ? What’s the 
matter ? Be quick about it, or there’ll be a row 
in the house.’ 

“ I told him everything in as few words as possible. 

“ ‘ Poor girl, poor girl,’ said he, ‘ I don’t wonder 
that she was knocked over. What do you intend 
to do ? ’ 

“ ‘ What she told me — go and return the money, 
that’s the first thing. What to do next God only 
knows, for I don’t.’ 

“ ‘ Well, in any case leave her to me. First 
arrange with the money-takers and chequers to 



104 


MEMOIRS OF SAMUEL PHELPS. 


return the money ; next go and tell the audience 
th.e truth, then come back here and we’ll see what 
can be done.’ 

“ In a few minutes our arrangements were com- 
pleted ; then I went before the curtain, told the 
audience the facts, expressed my regret, explained 
that their money would be returned, and so, with 
three groans for the ‘ stars ’ and a cheer for me, 
they quitted the theatre. 

“When I got behind I found myself surrounded 
by a mob of fiddlers, supers, carpenters, and pro- 
perty men, clamouring for payment. 

“ At that moment the doctor appeared on the 
landing of the stairs. 

“‘One moment, good people,’ said he; ‘give 
yourselves no apprehension about being paid. In 
half-an-hour’s time Mr. Phelps will hold the treasury; 
meanwhile, perhaps you will allow him to step this 
way to prepare the salary list.’ 

“ At these words they all became silent, and made 
way for me to go up stairs. 

“ ‘ Now Phelps I ’ said he, ‘ see here are pen, ink, 
and paper. Don’t waste time in words, put down 
all there is to pay and — 

“ ‘ Put down all there is to pay ? ’ 

“ ‘ Yes I it has to be paid, hasn’t it ? ’ said he 
bluntly. 
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“ * Ccrtuiiily, Imf I u I ntpliiKl. 

D.i a.‘! I t^'ll nrikt' tm( tlu' sahiry Hsi,, and 

don’t l<i’ loii-r aliout. it, nr it- will tjii t.uo lain t.o got 
I lit' iiioiioy.’ 

“ 'I'iio ovfitomoiit had li.'on loo tmii'h ror mo, and 
if my liio Irol th'iiomlod on it, I rould no moro havo 
t'olh'i’ti'il my ihoii'diit'S to maki' otil, (haf> salary list 
than 1 oouhl havo walko'l oil my lioail tlowii ‘ 'Pho 
Wiokor.’ 

“ III thi i omorgi'iicv my bravo wtmoh oauiit to tlu) 
rosouo, and rapl'lly jir.’{riroil Uio |iay-shoot. All told, 
iiirluding rout, ga i, and (irinting, it ramt' l.o thirty- 
livo jiouuda. 

“ ‘ Voti aro anro that will novor t'vorythlng ? ’ iti- 
{|uiroi! t ho doolor. 

•* ‘ ( ’ortaiu,’ 1 rojilii'il. 

‘‘ ‘ Vory woll, thi'ii,’ ho iiai'l ; ‘wait, till .1 oomo 
biu’k.’ 

“ Ho waH only ahiont for ton minntoH, hut tlmy 
wi'fi' ton mimitoi of agony ami liloody nwout, 
for till* jtoujilo hohiw Won* hoooming imjialiont, and. 
whim I {loopoil out, thoy glarod upon luo with 
hungry and wolfish oyo.s, 

“ At last lio roturuod, iu’ight and .Hiiiiling, w'ith a 
img of gold and ouu of iulvor, both of whiuh ho 
pluntod on tho tablo* 

“ ' 'rhiTu you an*, my tiian,’ naid ho; ‘now hold 
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f'llAPTMU IV. 

A. j()i.i;,vi:v mU'; nmutii. 

HftANK'i’ M\UI' IIN V WtM'tuVi MuUNlVil — \V.\n'IN(l I’lilt 
Titr. t ’•■Al'it, Jit f Tin; ('ti.viMi Uiuims’t Wai'i*: IIkaii in a 
U tTi'lt AMI Illtl.'l IN I'lli: AlU — (iuilTA I till lull; I A 

St.iJ'i: I>tiu.v nil lluii'.'i Haciv • N'iiKriiAi,i,i:i;r<»N : A 
Hi.i 1 1 ' Wtiumi I hir AM . - M iNj; Humt .and ildK'ims dIi' 
'•'rtti. Sw an wnit 'rw.i ,N A Inn.nkv Wiiddhkv 

('UAnj4}l SfUJAi'l l.ADA' Tn 'ITti; h’.lIHlMIK. 

O.vi: liil'hf. uf. Hhfll’n'lii, ufti'r thn “ iScIkuiI for 
HtNiiiilnl,” ill which Id' hud jiavl.imilurly tliHliu- 
gulnhcd hiiitHi'h' H.N Sir I’l'tor, I Haiti — 

“ 1 HtijipoHt' 3 ‘tm have ht'i'U to win your old 
frit'iulH tti-thiy ? ” 

“ I winh I cMuhl havt' Htnut ihom, lait, tho dootor 
and hin with have hcDU iltNuI fur agcH, 

“ 'Their Huu huH nmtli' a furtumt ihougli. Tie is 
now tho first, jdiy.-ticiau in (Ihi'lti'tdiain, tind his 
dttUghttir i.s inarriod to tho lOarl of A. " 

“ And huuo.Ht. Dick ? l.s ho dead, too ? ” 




.•1 joc^iiXKY n(;K Noiirn. 


im 

“ nifik liiiil iisfiTtaiiU'tl that. 'Pui'rftlay wa.s tho 
pfrt'Hi Htu'sc k’nlr at (li’i'ta 

“ 'I'lic t'liacli, which lt<t‘t. Shcilichl at. f.wt'lvo, wan 
(lu(' at- four at (ircta, whctu' it wantltl b(^ suvo to 
(liHijoroc till* Itulk of till* paHHcnocrs, ami the c'liumica 
won* tliat 1 almuiii f^ct a lift, to tlm end al' tho 
journey fora few .■-.hillini';.'!. 

“ It had been a Had partinu; with the. w'ifu and 
bainiH wdieu I :itarti*d on Momluy moniiii”'. 

“1 wa.'i tlunly I'hui, my boot h were in a deiioalo 
Hftde of health, and the wilder had eommenced 
earlier than u niul. 

“ 'riunndi there wa-i a brink wind, tho Huii wan 
Hhiiune. 

” 'I'liere had be«-n a ,shar[i fro.nt over nigldi, and 
the fp'ound w a;-, firm for walking. Had my boots 
been eipially firm I Hhotdd have had no apprelu'n- 
sion ; but ahei ! I had not made my way half a tlo/.eu 
niilen when I felt my rifthf foot literally tm the 
|.(round. 

“ 1 made a halt, took <dT my bool, or what 
remained of it . 

" fort unati'ly I had a ropy oi the 'School for 
Scandal ’ (( 'nmberland'H edition) in tny pocket.; so 
removiii)' the few leu\ea which contained the part of 
(Hmrlen, 1 careftdly packed the remaimlef of tho 
book innide my boot, bonnd my jiocket-haudkyx'cluof 
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carefully round boot and book and foot, and resumi 
nay journey till I reached the half-way house whe 
I broke my fast. 

“ After a pull at the pipe, I again set forth. ] 
this time the wind was due north-east, and slick 
my teeth ; it was freezing bitterly, and the clou 
were dark and overcast. There was nothing for 
but to put the steam on, and I tramped away witl 
will till I got to Greta Bridge, that is the scene 
‘ Dotheboys Hall ’ you know. 

“Poor Nicholas Niokleby couldn’t have been mo 
frozen or more dead-alive than I was when I car 
to anchor at the inn where the coach had to put n 

“ I went boldly into the bar, and ordered a gh 
of mulled ale and a welsh rabbit, and as Sandie sa 
‘ bang went saxpence ! ’ By the time I had had hs 
an hour’s rest up came the mail with the hors 
smoking. 

“ The passengers began to dismount, and, as Di 
had prognosticated, the coach was half empty, 
took stock of the situation, and noted that behi: 
the boot there were two huge springs. I h: 
previously learnt from the ostler that the passenge 
had half an hour for dinner while the horses we 
changed, so I tackled the guard at once, and preser 
ing five bob, boldly asked him to give me a lift f 
the rest of the journey. 


.•1 joint XF.Y l>l/F XOIt'I'lf. 


in 


" IIu was II cranky IMldW, widi a misc like 

Bardnlpli, Hcry bluml-shtif leu eyes, and a vnicn likt^ 
a I'oiij-luirn. 

“‘(kiu’l- he dune, ytiuir^ man, can’i. ht' dnne,’ ho 
roared; ‘dnnty in niy cmplnycrs, dnnty, sir.’ 

“‘Oidy in tlu' next, slaite,’ I entrealt'd. 

“ ‘ Tell ’eo i(. cun’i. hi' done, and (licrc’s an t'lid of 
tlio iimMer.’ 

“ ‘ Nn 1 there isn’t an t'ud of the matter,’ said 1, 
‘for I shall he at Nnrt-hallertnu as sunn as you are.’ 

“‘Will ynii? By f'nlt's ! tiieii yen’ll have to 
ily lliei't', anil I don’t sen no prowi don for win/^s 
ahouli your sliotUders, let. alone your head or your 
hot'ls.’ 

“ ‘ Ni'Ver mind,’ I e.xclaiuii'd, ‘ I shall he I hero as 
soon as you ans' 

“ ‘ 1 shall look out fur you,’ he replieii ; * muau- 
whilo exc.oo.se me, fur my lUuner is waitiiup’ 

“Seaway he went, and away went I as fast as 
my hfj's would carry me. “I'is true they didn’t carry 
inu vt'i’y fast, for I was now weary and .si ilT and foot- 
Horo; however, to k«'ep myself from froe/,iu>' I ke{)t, 
inoviiijf. The cur.icil ridges left hy the coach 
wlu'cls seenuHl to he fro/.ea sharp a.s razors, ami 
every step I took cut my unhirtunafe feet. 

“Nijfht had falli'U, ami it was ipnte dark. I had 
roacUod tlus bottom of a somewhat, .stet'p hill. I 
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don’t think I could have walked a hundred paces 
further to save my existence ; indeed, at that 
moment my feet gave way beneath me and I came 
a cropper. 

“ I soon pulled myself together, however, lighted 
my pipe, and waited for the coach. 

“ If only half an hour passed in waiting, it was 
surely the longest half hour I ever endured in my 
life. 

“ There I sat and shivered, my teeth chattered, and 
oh ! that bitter, brutal wind which searched me out 
and cut into every inch of my body ! 

“ At last I heard the guard’s horn, and in a few 
minutes the horses slackened speed at the foot of 
the hill, which they now began leisurely to ascend. 

“ It was so dark I could only distinguish the 
coach by the sound of the wheels upon the frozen 
ground. Slowly as it moved, it was with difficulty 
I could keep pace with it, even by hanging on to 
the springs behind. For half a mile or more I 
continued to hang on like a badger to a buU-dog ; 
but oh ! the agony of that half mile, with my 
wretched feet giving way at every step ! I shall 
never forget it, not if my life were to stretch out to 
the crack of doom. At last we reached the summit 
of the hill and came to a dead stand-still in silence, 
which was only broken by the driver growling — 



A JOVENEY DUE NOETH. 
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“ ‘Now then, Jim ! jump down, and let us have 
the skid on, or we shall break our necks going down 
the Hog’s Back.’ 

“ I might have known that beastly hill was the 
Hog’s Back, for I had been walking on his bristles 
all the wav. 

4/ 

“ ‘ Aye, aye,’ grumbled the guard, ‘ curse the 
wind. I wish the darned snow would only come 
down ! It’s better to be snowed up at once than to 
have the innards friz out of a man every five minutes.’ 

“Now, or never, was the time, now, while the 
coach stood still. 

“ fortunately for me it was dark as pitch, so, 
while the guard fumbled about for the skid, I ascer- 
tained the exact geography of the springs, and, 
nerving myself for a desperate effort, swung myself 
up, and slipped my frozen body across them. My 
right arm hung down and made me secure on the one 
side, and my legs hung over securing me in a 
similar manner on the other. Perilous and un- 
comfortable as the position was, for a short time it 
seemed perfect elysium compared with the agony 
from which I had just escaped. 

“ At first I had some difficulty in holding on, in 
consequence of the jumbling and jolting of the 
coach as it vvent down the Hog’s Back; but when 
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WO got on lovol gronml, :uul tlu? skid was ri'iiiov’^od, 
tlio motion was much easier. 

“ Tlio wind now began to changt*, and vt!oi’od 
towards tlio sontli. 'Phore was just a slight 
sjirinkliiig of Komet.hing, which I took f.o bi^ snow, 
but it might have bi.'on rain for all I know. 
In point of fact, I coulil not tt'll which it was in tho 
darkness, .liy this l.ime my liody was benumbed, 
my right arm was fixed and motionless, tin' sinews 
of my legs wero rigid, and my hiet weni frozen into 
blocks of ice. Amidst all this I becamt' stupidly 
drowsy. I kept continually falling aslee[) :iud 
dreaming — dreaming of mother and of my old 
homo down tlu'.ru at Devonport. 

“It was Hhrovethh', and she was fo.ssing pan- 
cakes, and I was frying f.o grab out', but my 
brother always snapped them from me. I drmuuti 
was playing Hamlet at Oovent (hirden, it w'as my 
first appearance in Ijondon, and 1 had no tights, 
and was fureed to black my legs with Imrnt cork as 
poor Andorton luul done — that 1. was hisst'd olT tho 
stago. Then I was dreaming of her and tho bairns 
at yiiofliukl, dreaming that I had got to (larli.slo, 
and that Alick hud given mo tho suck ; that 1 hud 
got to tho North bole, and wa.s fnw.mi alive iu.Hido 
an icoborg. lu fact, all kinds of absunl and 
incongruous images kept flowing through my mind. 
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In no oiiso could I have slop!, for fu’-ci initml.i'.s ali a 
'tinio, and yet my dreams rauj^ed ovi'.v all time and 
space. 

“At last I Nvas t.oiliu”' u]) the side of Veauvius, 1, 
had reached tho Hummit of the crafen*, I. was ahmit 
to leap head-foremost inl.o tho p;lo\vui!f lav'a to 
thaw my fro/am limbs, when hi I down I c.amo on 
my hoad I 

“Tho coach had naiched Northalh'rton. 
horsoH had come io a. stuldeu halt, and the shock 
had shook nu! from my [Xiroh. 

“ Fortunately no oiuj saw my ignominious down- 
fall, so 1 pickc'.il myself up as well as 1 could, and 
staggovtid across tin? yard towards i.luv inn. 

“ As I did so I ('UcounteiXHl the guard face to 
face, lie glared upon nu' with o[)(ui-mouthtMl and 
undisguised astonishment as he blurted out Well 
I’m d— d ! ’ 

“‘Not yet,’ .1 replied; ‘ 1 told you I’d bo here as 
soon as you.’ 

Jlut how the d -1 (lid you get huts' 

“ ‘ I’m a cotijurer. At .a iiineh I c,au idways ride 
on a broomstick ; but I prefer the coach, it’s more 
convoniunt in this weatlu'r. However, needs must 
when the d — 1 drives, or ndher his gu.ard, so for 
this time I’vo had to mtUce shift wit!) (Ju» broom.’ 

“As 1 mtidu my way into tlio inn, tho lellow 
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looked after ino, as if ho cxpoctotl me to (lisa|)[)e!U’ 
in a flash of sulphur, whereas in point, of faet 1 only 
disappeared into the kitchen, allured thither by the 
sight of a roaring lire and l.ho smell of a huge 
sirloin of beef, which was revolving on the spit, pro- 
pelled by a poor old bamly-leggtid brul.o of a dog, 
who licked iny hand as soon as I came near him. 

“ The cook, a lino dark buxom woman of about 
thirty, and her holpnuito, a rtsl-Iu^aded young wench, 
who had a sepunt and a e.ocked nos(i, w'ero bnsi.ling 
about i)rcparing for sn[)i)iu’. 

“ I was too far gone to think of eating, in fact 1 
had only one thought, (o rest inys(dr; so 1 a(a’osl(M[ 
the cook, audaskeil leave to sit down bed’ore tins lin^. 

“‘Ifor sure, lad. For sun',’ said she, ‘sit. thee 
down and warm thysen, and h.app<'n you may liloi a 
mug o’ spiced yalo and a sop i’ the [lan by-aml- 
byc.’ 

“‘You’re very good,’ 1 said, and down 1 sat 
before tlio flei'y furnace, for sucli the kitehi'ii lusarth 
appeared to mcj. 

“ At first it scorched my faeo : by-and-bye my 
limbs became liot, hot as bars of red-hot iron ; then 
my feet began to swell. 'I’o give t.hem ease, 1 got. 
my boots off, with difliculty, and stretclunl my poor 
swollen legs towards l.ho fire. 

“ A dark purple stream began to oov.c' fort.h from 
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both feot/j till the white lu'artlisl.oiu^ was Kfuiiu'd 
with blood, iiiy bond t.uriuHl round, :ui iudoscribablo 
scurto of rciliof, and wai'iuth, and comfort camo ovtu’ 
mo. It .soc'inod a.s if moduu’ had my luia<l in hoi* 
arms, and my poor wonch had my foot in hor lap, 
the l)airnM wore plaj'iinjf round my kiuu'H, and —I! ro- 
mcmbmaul nothing mom'. 

* * * * » 

“ Wlum 1 awoko, I wa.s lying in an amplo com- 
fovtablo bi'd in an old-rashionod room with oakou 
furniture!. 

“ Exactly o[!pof<itn wa.s a low mullioiuid i^mbayeHl 
window, tlirougli which .stnnumnl tlue suunhino of a 
bright winiorh morning. 

“ On one .side' of t he! boil was a gre'at nl rapping 
follow, with nsd hair, nul wlu.ski'r.H, reel cdu'oka, I 
bad almo.st .said resl t'yi'.s ; but. that w'aa fancy, for .1. 
found ulI.e'i'wardM they we'ro of a .soft liondcr brown. 
It was the .sun which caught them, and tlu'y .st'orned 
to flame uj) like live' ceeals. 

‘“Where) am 1?’ I impiire'd, * juul who aro 
you ? ’ 

“ ‘ Diusheiel if I diiln’t Hay He),’ ree.'iresl the man. 
‘TTures, umthor ! Sally ! dome' up, wench I Stretch 
thy U'gH, anel leieik edive abt)ut it ! lamuon e-hiiph 
turned corner, I iow'el ye) he were) worth a eloKen 
(load men ! Cejine up iui’ hiives ei, look at ’uu I ’ 


“‘Ell! Jimmy,’ said Um mist.n'ss, Hir so hIk; 
was, ‘duiuio ski'ur i,’ lad, just, gu' an (itms (a 
shako liissau up a biti. Arts you bt>(,t.lu'r, sir?’ Hlu^ 
inquired. 

“ * Have I been ill ?’ I uskc'd. 

“‘Oh! main bad, since Monday m'(<l.’ 

“ ‘ And wliai. da,y is if, now ? ’ I! asktal. 

“ ‘ Tlmrsday,’ replied (.be iL(irl. 

“ ‘ Tlurrsilay 1 ’ 1 ee.boed, ‘ and I’m dim af. (’arlisln 
to-morrow ni<.jld,. Where am I now, mhu, please?’ 

“‘IToro, sir, at “Hwau wi’, 'Two iNiahis,’’ Norf.h- 
allorton. But thear, it’s ill l.alkiujf on an miipty 
stomach. Doctor said when you come to, you were 
to talk as littlo as possible, and eat us much as you 
could, and as often as you could ; so come ahmjr, 
woiich, an’ lot’s soo if wo cauna get some’ut tmiipl.- 
ing to broak his fast,’ and away she trotUal with 
her daughter. 

“ ‘ I’ll toll ’oo what it is, my lad,’ said the man ; 
‘tho missus, sho ha’ boon pouring bei'f-tea into thou 
by t’ gallon, ovor sinco thou wast knocked over. 
Thou’st boon ofE thy chump a bit, but that’s all 
root now. How’s thy poor foot ? ’ 



A JOURNEY DUE NORTH. 


119 


“ ‘My feet?’ I said. ‘ Stop a bit,’ and I sat up 
in bed, pulled tbe clothes down, and saw both feet 
and ankles carefully bandaged. Then it all came 
back to me, the coach, the kitchen fire, and the 
rest of it. 

“ My worthy host, Mr. Jimmy Dawson — for it 
appeared that was his name — told me that when I 
tumbled down senseless, the cook and her helpmate 
screamed blue murder and alarmed the house. 

“ One of the first to help me was the gruff guard, 
who growled, ‘ So this is the end of his conjuring, 
poor d — 1!’ and then he up and told them all he 
knew. 

“ The family doctor, who was smoking his pipe 
in the bar, came and took stock of me, had me 
carried upstairs, improvised a rough and ready hot 
bath, and bandaged my feet. The missus had the 
bed warmed, and got a quart of hot posset inside 
me. 

“ The doctor, however, hadn’t done with me, for 
he almost smothered me from throat to abdomen 
with a great mustard poultice ; there was no mistake 
about that, for I was nearly skinned by the opera- 
tion. Then they tucked me up and left me to my 
slumbers, and I suppose I must have continued un- 
conscious for the rest of the time. 

“ By the time he had finished this explanation, in. 
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camo ‘tlio missus’ and Mio fair Hally, acfDinjjaniod 
by cook and lior ruddy assisl.aid, wiMi (In' break- 
fast; you SCO l.’d (juil'O a Ibnuiiino audituitu'. 

“‘Eh! young man,’ saiil (lu? ooek, ‘ I’m inaiu 
glad to SCO thco looking so lively. W^'lien Ikon 
dropped down so (pdi't in kitclum yonder, I welly 
jumpod out o’ my skin. Kor sure, I thought tlu’o 
dead as a I'od herring.’ 

“‘That’ll do, lassos- -tUat’ II do; elea.r ou(., for 
sure he’ll oat none while you’re glaiuoekiug at uu,’ 
said tho mistress. 

“ So away they wi'ut, ami hd't mo l.o my bre.'iklast, 
which 1 did anijde justice! lo. 1 think 1 ate'tinough 
for half a do/sin. 

Thank (Sod ! e.\ce[)t the e.Kcoriatiou of (he muH- 
tard plaster, I escaped wilh only a h'W slilT bonos 
and a i)air of game ankles. 

“By-and-byo the docl.or came (how good tiny 
always aro to tho poor and lu'udy, espt'eially (o tluwo 
of our craft!) When 1 told him who L was, and how 
essential it was for mo to gi't to (larlislt! by l.he I’ollow- 
itig night, ho looked very glum as lu; said — 

“‘Well, my lad, if you go you take your lift! in 
your hand. As for walking, that’s out, of tho 
question; but wo’ll son what can bo doin! to got 
you over tho ground. Do you fool strung tiuough 
to get up ? ’ 
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“ ‘ Now, this very minute,’ I replied. 

“‘Well, you are a plucked ’uu, anyhow,’ he con- 
tinued ; ‘ I’ll go and talk to Jimmy Dawson and 
the missus,’ and hear what they say about it.’ 

“ ‘ Where are my clothes ? ’ I said. 

“ ‘ Ah, I must speak to Dawson about those too,’ 
he replied, as he left me in a fever of anxiety. 

“In about half an hour Mr. Dawson returned 
with a pile of clothing, a suit of tweed, a scarlet 
woollen singlet and drawers, a pair of lambs’ wool 
socks, a clean shirt, with a great cambric frill, and 
•a pair of slippers like canoes. 

“ ‘ Doctor’s been telling us thou’rfc bound to get 
to Carlisle to-morrow neet, lad,’ said he. 

“ ‘ Yes, I must get there if I’m alive. They won’t 
be able to open the theatre without me. But where 
are my clothes ? ’ 

“ ‘ In one of my bean fields. They were torn to 
pieces, lad; and what was left on ’em smothered 
wi’ muck, so I set un up for a scare-crow. How- 
sumdever, exchange be no robbery, so thou must 
fettle thysen up in these togs as well as thou can’st. 
They wunna pinch thee ; for sure, there’s room 
enow for two weeny chaps like thee,’ and so he 
rattled on, not suffering me to get in a word edge- 
ways until I was dressed. 

“ The clothes were warm and comfortable ; but, 
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as he luid said, Uu-rd was rocim (juougli and to 
spare. 

“As I ruornlly couton^dat.dd mysdU' in I, ho i^lass, 
I arrived at tlm conclusion that if (In’! sc.anvcrow in 
the bean ru'Ul\vasabi<^u-urHcaro-cro\v than 1. was, ho 
must bo a ])ortcni.ous scaro-cu’ow imh'i'd ! 

“ When I got downstairs tliu doc.tor anil the 
ladios laughed heartily, and, indeed, I laughed 
myself at my gel; up. 

“ But it’s getting late, .lohn ; and 1 must eome to 
the end of my yarn. If I win-e to attempt to 
describe the kindness of those good people, eveix 
during the remaining few hours of my slay in their 
house, wo shouldn’t gist to Ix'd till the middle of 
next week 1 

“My friend, the Hardolphian guard, had passed 
through Northallerton on his way back l.o HhoHudd, 
and would 1)0 duo for his next journey the lu'.xt day. 
Sure enough ho turned up, rough and rubicund as 
ever. 

“At supper time he caino up and plaid, ed hinmolf 
behind mo. 

“ ‘"Woll, young shaver,’ said lug ‘ liow’s tho trade 
in broomsticks getting on ? Hast found im yet big 
enow to got to Oarlislo on P’ 

“ This was ratbor a gruesome pleasaid;ry, and I 
was not in tho mood for it, so I shut up and mado 
no answer. 
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“Aftyr Huppor r fouiul liiiu luiviiijj; a jaw with 
my host and hosti'ss and tlio doofor. 'I’lion 
camo oV(>r to im^, and }.?iv'itpi,^ nu' a slap on tli<^ hack, 
which shook ino from stonv (o sfj'rn, saiih - 

“‘Olu't'r up, hul ; and don’t look so <lown i’ tho 
mouth; t.lunn as jdays af. howls musi look out to 
a rtihhci* now ami then. ’Tvvas f lico thal, stactod <ihalT, 
but chaff ho danj 4 ;t>t| now. Tiion’rt i^oini;; wi’ nm f.o 
(larlishi to-iu'ot, and what’s mnro wo haviai’i. jnit a 
single insiih', so thou shalt ha’ whohi o’ insilll^ to 
tliyson. Not in thosi* shoos thou'jli, nor that coat, 
dangod if thoi' (loi's. Ih'ro, .limmy ! a word, owd 
chap,’ lu5 said to tho landlord, and tlioy wtnd. out 
togcithor. 

'• By-and-l)y(^ ‘ tho mi.ssns ’ canio hack with a 
great coat, a hairy ca[), and a pair of Wh'llington 
boots, not much t ho worso for wear, and although a 
siKo or HO too largt', Hulhoiontly warm and <'-om- 
fortabhn 

“My In^art was too full for words, and I coiddn’t 
help Hiiivolling wdulo thoy almo.st carried mo itd.o tho 
coach. 

“ When tlu^ygot mo totin' door Urn doctor wrung 
my hand, and said — 

“ ‘ (iood-hyt', and good luck.' 

“My host hugged mo, Mrs. Daw.son kissed ini', 
the gontlu Sally coyly followed suit; and at tho. la.st 
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moment tlio cook and (.ho p:irl wif.li rod hair made a 
rush at me. I l)ad(^ (hul bli'sa (host' hoiii'st pooplo 
that night, and I ln'po Ho has blosst'tl (.lu'iu always. 

“ I novtu- saw (hum bt'fort', ami I havo uovor soon 
them since. 

“I wrote Ihoiu from (hirlislt', and just got a lino 
or two in answer IVoin (hit lair Hally. 

Some yoar.s ItUnr my wilts sent (.lit'iu a littlo 
prosont to romiiul (hi'tn tsf my oxislonot', anti of her 
gral'-itudo for (heir gn>at kimluoss; but ms answer 
over reached ns. 

“ The gtianl (iirntnl sps ( riutsps. At t'vory stagts ho 
catne l.o stst' how I was gt'il ing on, maths ims havts a 
pull at liis ptsektst pisltsl, ami kept ims siptjslitstl with 
sajidwichos. 

“At eight o’chstsk tha(. night wts hamhal at (.ho 
Theatre Royal, (’arlish', wlnsri' 1 t'lioouult'rfil fur the 
first time (hts rodtsidstabli! ‘ .-Miok.’* 

“ The boaulifid Mrs. N'isbtsl t was ‘s(arriug’ it in 
Lady Tea/do ; it was the High HherilT'.s btssptsak, 
and Hio htsuse was erowili'tl. 

“ The sectsnd act tsf tins play sva.s over when I 
presented myself. 

* Jolin lltHiry AlHxaiultT, prn|»rH‘tt'»r t>f thn 'I'lu’utrr. Unyal, 

OluHgHW, (Hit* of tlu^ lUiiSl. I'jUIIOUn IUmI rroruti UlHUUf'iTH of iuH 

tinuL Ilt^ (Heel lil(‘rnlly in lianuhSN, iuM|ttrutluu^^ u furtiuin t,o 
Lis ’wif« ami non, (iviTy Hhillia^ nf wliirli wn** hint, bix luunthH aftttr 
his doatli by tbo failure of a great lural bank. 
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“‘So, sir,’ growksl f.lu) [u;uiu<r(>r, ‘(.his is n [iCiil.liy 
time to turn up ; t was ^oiiijj^ to doublo “ (Jliarlos ” 
mysolf wit.li (jrabt.rci', but, you’d b(d.|.i'r pfo and 
your tnnis on. I. .sa[)[)oso you’vo [ilayod (.ho part, 
often onou^lu ’ 

“‘Oh! scores of t.iuu's ! ’ I roplitnl. (iroavon 
forgivo mo for lying! I’d novor played “ ( Ili;irh',s ” 
in iny life !) 

“ ‘ Wt'll, away you go, and got. ilr.-sst'd, :uid look 
alivo abou(. it..’ 

*“ Ifavo uiy things arrived, sir?' I iiupiireil. 

“‘Itow t.lu^ d — •! should I know, sir? Il.’s not 
iny plaiio i-o look aft(>r your things.’ 

“Away I went, and iiupdretl, high, low, luu’i', 
thore, ('Very where for my ‘jirops.’ .Mas! they li ad 
not arrived ! 

“Upon U'lling ‘ Aliek ’ how I was situ.deil lie 
roared — 

“ ‘ D — n your props I (Jo on :ts you arcs .cir ! ’ 

“ iOasy t'liough Cor ,\Ir. * Aliidi ' t.i say, but. d.tiic-od 
(litlicult. lor nice to tfo. llowi-vor, oiu' g.toil .S.uuaritau 
lout, ino a w'hito choker, anot.li -r a pair of rulHos, 
auotluu’ a pair of putaps ; Imt forthercil [ walkecl 
on at.tircd in Mr. Dhw.sou.h .adl of honic.:pnn;>, 
nearly ( vvinc! (.00 big for me. 

“ idcrtunately at, the iieginidng of iny tir.it. 
tlio tablo at wUieli I sat cibscurc*.! t in" c-rcent ricil ies of 


“ ‘ Oiui you .siu>^ (.lu^ sou.u; ? ’ 

Yc'S,’ said I, bold as brass, ‘ if tlm U'a<lor will 
only givo luu a clioial iu (J ! ’ 

“ WUou I caiuo down Uit' slago amongst, l.ho oUior 
follows, all bright and smart in tludr court suits, and 
silk stockings, and jaiwdorod wigs, you may imagino 
wliat a guy I luokod iu the homely ami Hrobdigua- 
gian attire of the burly Mr. Dawstm. 

“Well, sir, I was greoUsI with a (hirgantuan yell, 
loud enough to take tho rool’ olT tho lit.tli' tln'atrn. 
I'or a luoment I actually dreanu'd (.Imy had taken 
tl 10 roof off my head; cmlaiidy, for sonu' seconds 1 
didn’t know whotlu'r I stood on it or on my heols, 
nor have !l any idea how 1 m'or got to llu'imdof 
tho play; iu iioiut of fact, I novor did gi-t to tho 
end of it, for La Bello Nisbett graciously came to 
tlio roscuo, spuku tlio tag, and so savtul me a [irodus- 
tinato pelting. 

“No, d(sir boy, I did not distinguish mysulf in 
your crack part. 

“ That was my first and last appearanco iu 
Charles Surface ! 

“ Tho next time we did tho picco .1 was relegated 
to Suako, but I uovor was happy iu tho comody 
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until, after having failed in every other part in the 
piece, I alighted on my feet at last in Sir Peter, a 
performance they seem to have relished to-night. 

“ And now, sir, as it is time for all decent people 
to be at roost. ‘ To bed ! to bed ! ’ ” 


CHAPTER V. 


EOOKNTlilO MANAGUBS. 

Prkston Fifty Ye Aua Ann: Waticinh BuRitotroira — Prkhh 
Circle IN MouitNiNG — A BtiMiMoit Bkneigt: IUiridan in 
“Tub Tower or jN' K ai-E” — Acrohk St. ( i eoro e’h ( ■uanmki. : 
Belfast — J fARiiY Joiinetone, the Scotch Ix’oKcnm — A 
Domestic Calamity — Premature Teuminatiom of the 
Season — Auerdeen : (IoriiktKydkr — 15onnie Invernehh, 
A Golden Time: “Youth at the I’row and I’i.eahiiue 
AT THE Helm” — T im Great Duke and hih Ii'air 

Daughters : Romeo and Juliet — A. .Fancy Hall- IIume- 

WARD Bound : Deoch au Doraoh ! — '1!iie M yhtery of the 
Sealed Packet. 


Oke (lay, aftoF dirmoi', at Camiloii Road, I happonod 
to montion that I had just booti acl.ing in tho 
North, at Inverness, Aberdeen, Diiiideo, (llasj^ow, 
and Edinburgh, and had broken tlio journey to town 
at York and .Preston. 

“Preston,” said IMudps, “ proud Preston! The 
bonniest town in Lancasliiro. JMy eldest daughter 
lives thcro; another of my liairns was hern there 
whou I was acting with AYatkins Burroughs.” 
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“Was that the Watkins Burroughs who was the 
original Jerry in ‘ Tom and Jerry ’ at the Adelphi, 
and Greordie Eobertson in Dibdin’s version of the 
‘ Heart of Midlothian ’ at the Surrey ? ” I enquired. 

“ The same; and a very eccentric and remarkable 
man he was. His origin was enveloped in mystery, 
no one ever really knew whence he came ; but a 
rumour obtained very general belief that he was ‘ the 
natural son of an unnatural father,’ who, in his time, 
had been Prime Minister, 

“ Whatever his father may have been, he was a 
gentleman. As a manager, he was always liberal 
and enterprising; and as an actor, he was most 
versatile and accomplished. 

“I wonder he never made his mark in town. 
Goodness knows, plenty of fellows, without one 
tithe of his ability, have done so. His versatility 
was simply marvellous. He was certainly the best 
‘Julian St. Pierre’ in ‘The Wife,’ and the best 
‘ Crack ’ in ‘ The Turnpike Gate ’ I have ever seen. 
His wife, too, was a woman of great beauty and 
accomplishments, and whei’ever we went she was 
the ‘ great pan of the daily.’ 

“ Of late years I always hear very bad accounts of 
Preston as a theatrical town. In my youth it was 
different, that is to say, as far as the popular parts 
of the house were concerned, for they were crowded 
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nightly, although we were there in the summer. 
The boxes, however, were well- ventilated, and we 
frequently acted without a human being in them. 

“ This was very mortifying to Burroughs. It 
wasn’t so much the loss of money that hurt him, 
for he was then in affluent circumstances, and could 
stand the racket, but his pride was wounded. 

“ He got an idea into bis head that the upper ten 
of the place regarded both himself and his company 
as mere strollers of the lower order ; while, in point 
of fact, both his wife and himself were distinguished 
artists, and he was as good a gentleman as any in 
the County Palatine. 

“After we had played for nearly a month to 
empty boxes, one morning he called the carpenter 
and the property-man into the box-lobby, and gave 
them orders to nail up the box doors and to festoon 
them with crape. Then he had a mortuary in- 
scription painted over the entrance to this effect : — 

Gone into Mourning 

For Brains, Good Taste and Appreciation, 

Defunct 

Amongst tlie Upper Ten of Preston. 


he went to the box-office and withdrew 
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ilie plan ; then he announced in the day bills that 
■* the boxes would be closed until further notice ! ’ 

“ This eccenti’ic procedure created quite a sensa- 
tion in the town, and made him the idol of the pit 
and gallery folk, who crowded the theatre more than 
ever. 

“ He had a very stylish turn-out, which his groom 
brought down to the theatre every morning, and 
when the reheai’sal was over, he used to drive 
through all the central thoroughfares with his wife ; 
and being, as I have said, very distinguished- looking 
people, they attracted more attention than all the 
aristocracy of Preston. 

“ When the ‘ upper ten ’ found themselves 
banished from the theatre, they discovered all at 
once that they wanted to go ; but it was in vain 
that they applied at the box-office or the theatre — 
they wore merely i-eferred to the mortuary inscrip- 
tion. 

“ Being independent of their caprice. Burroughs 
could afford to gratify his own ; and, personally, he 
was not a man to take a liberty with. 

“ At last, as we got towards the end of the 
season, the play of ‘ The W onder ’ was announced for 
Mrs. Burroughs’ benefit. 

“ In the course of three or four days he was in- 
undated with letters requesting seats for the boxes. 
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“ Though strong-headed and wrong-headed, he 
yielded at length to his wife’s persuasion, and con- 
sented to open the box office. 

“ He had his own way, however, of doing so, for 
he announced that, ‘ In compliance with the request 
of Mrs. Burroughs, the quarantine had been removed,, 
and the boxes would be opened ; but that the prices 
would be increased.’ 

“ The first day of this advertisement every place 
was taken at the raised rate, and when the benefit 
took place the theatre was crowded long before the 
time of commencement. 

“The play was received with great enthusiasm, 
and at the end Burroughs came forward and ad- 
dressed the audience to this effect — 

“ ‘ My excellent, good friends — and when I use 
that much-abused woi’d I beg that it may be under- 
stood 1 do not include in that category the 
strangers in the boxes, who have come to-night for 
the first time during an unusually protracted cam- 
paign. It is to you in the pit and gallery, who 
have gladdened our hearts with your presence 
nightly; to you, to whose good offices we have 
been, and are, indebted for a very pleasant and a 
very prosperous season; to you I say, on behalf 
of my wife and myself, and on behalf of every 
member of the company, from the lowest to the 
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highostj for your ovor-proaout sjauptithy and appro- 
ciation, 

* I oiiti no other answer miilce, 

.Blit tluuiks, and tiuiuks, aiul (‘ver thanks/ 

'‘Wildi tliali ho rolirod, amidsf- Hiich nu outbursii 
of chooriiig as I havo raroly or over hoard. 

“ Tlio box pooplo took tlioir wigging goutly, and 
boro no laalico; iudtsod, until tlio ond of tho aoasoii 
they cnino nightly in .shoals. 

“ If’or my Ixmofit, 1. playod Hiiridau in tho ‘ Towor 
of No.slo,’ a mo.st [)o\vorl'ul play, wliioh ha.s novor 
yot boon put into dcsc.out Knglish.” 

“ IVo triod my hand tqioii it,” I intorjoctod, 
“ and OliarloH Roado ovor and ovor aga,lu jtromisod 
to taoklo it for mo ; but wo could novor got ovor 
ono didloulty, that awful iuoidoivt in tho Kocoud 
act.” 

“ A-wful, I admit; but how many ‘ awfid’ things 
aro in our own dram.'i whicdi tiiuo a.ud protiodont Hauo- 
til’y? for my part, I don’t biiliovo in Mr. How<llor. 
Tho (h’uoks W(n'u wiso in tlnsr gomu’atiou, and they 
didn’t haJush tho groat passions, vices, and crimo.s 
from thoir stage, and tho MliKahothauH wore ocp nil ly 
virilo. Our mission is ‘ to hold tho mirror up to 
nature,’ and nature refuses to be Bowdleri/ajd. 
What is it Sheridan Ivnowlos says ? 

‘ Natuns in nalura Htill, ami tli(nigliL U) Hwarvo 
lu at tho huUuiu truu.' 
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“We did ‘King and no King’ and the 'Duchess 
of Malfy,’ with all their attendant horrors, at 
Sadlers Wells; and our people, who didn’t believe 
that ‘ life was all beer and skittles,’ ‘ supped full 
with horrors ’ and liked ’em. 

“But to return to my benefit. I had not sold 
five shillings’ worth of tickets. (It was in the 
merry month of July, and the nights were light 
up to nine o’clock.) When we left the house, I 
was dreadfully down on my luck. 

“ Just as it struck six we approached the theatre, 
and lo ! we found the street so ci’owded as to be im- 
passable ; in fact, we had to fight our way through 
the crowd to get in at the stage door, 

“ The receipts amounted to seventy-six pounds I 
“ Burroughs, who was a prince in money matters,, 
gave me all that came in after the first twenty 
pounds. 

“ That was my first successful benefit, 

“ That night I went home the proud and happy 
possessor of fifty-six pounds. I had never had so 
much money in my life before, 

“ From Preston we went to Belfast. 

“ What was I acting then ? 

“ Oh ! all sorts of things — anything and every- 
thing I could get hold of. Of course Burroughs 
had the pick, but I had all the best plums in the 
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pudding after lii'"- '^V'hon lio played .luUaii SL 
Pierre'^ I Povnido (loiiKago ; but when I 

played Virgii'ii^i« be playc'd loiliuri, when bo [)layod 
Hamlet I playetl the (IboKt, when I played Iliobard 
he played RicHnciond, wIkmi bn played Jaflior l played 
Pierre wben bo i)layc‘d ileiuoo 1 played Mereutiio, 
and played tbo <b;vil with biiu— (not Burreuglia, 
for he was a crb])ltal llomee !) but with Mi'.i’cutio. 

“After a f swirly Huceoaaful himihou W(^ W(Mit to 
Dundee, and bbem I took a lunv detparturtn 'Wo got 
up ‘Rob Roy,’ in whieh Ibin-ougliH play(Ml Rob, 
and I bad tbo el km •!< to attempt tlu^ Bailie, ae.ipiit- 
ting myself, .so ilus Dundee folk said, pretty fairly 
for a Southron.. 

“During tb<.'. HCMison I larry .lolmstono, tlui Scotch 
Roscius, as lio was c.a.Ued, naiiu' t.o play a round of 
his characters, though falling into the Mere and 
yallow — 

“ None of your lip, sir 1 I prefer yz/./Zn//; ; it’s more 
musical. Bosiclos, great actors hav(^ at all times laid 
down the laws of pronunciation, and I lay down my 
own laws ! 

“Where was I? Oh 1 it was about old Harry. 

“Well, he WiiH still the remains of a magniheont 
man, and a 8i>loTidid actor. 

“He played till tbo parts from Hambst to Rugan- 
tino, the latter ii most udmirublo porl’ormauco. Ho 
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actually i)lay('d youiiij: Norval, aiul thtiiiu^li a iiiau oE 
soveiiiy, lie positively louked mei-ely a stahvart ymitli 
of livu-anil-tweiily. l''of liis lieiirlit lie played Sir 
I’crtiiKix iM:u' Syf()[)lianl, and it was upon that ex- 
traordinary pin-rorinaneo 1 based iny Sir P.Ttinax, 
wliicli Avas s\dlieieut ly Seoieh to idtimately indueo 
tlio Scotcli tluniiselv(‘s to lakt' me for a veiilaido 
8andi('. 

“Our S('asoii in Dundee was reiulen-d tnenioralilo 
by two remarkalilo ineidenis. 

“The lirst was tlie |trodnefion of ‘ 'I’lie Wil'o,’ 
wliich wo f^ol, up with new seetierv ainl appeint- 
inents, and whie.li was [lositively aoteci on the first 
ni^'ht to a liouse ol’ .Cl ICs. Ink I Kurious at this 
wa.nt of taste, with hi.s aeeiif.iouteil ereent rieity, 
Jiurroiielis rushed inin print, and the ne\l play- 
bill contained the i'olluwiuL^ reniarkalde aimiuuu'e- 
inout : — 

Notice 1 Whereas tli('play of “The Wife, a 
talo of .Mantua,” by James Sheridan Knowles, author 
of “ Vii'e'inius,” “ The 11 iiiieldiaek,” “ William fell,” 
&C.J althoue;h supporteil by the entire stren‘,!;th 
of the company, and produced with entitely now 
scenery, costumes, and uppuintmeuts, was acted on 
Monday lust to a receipt id’ .Cl I'd.s. dd., the play is 
withdrawn until furtliur notice. Whim the public 
of Bundoo liavo learned tu appreciate tlii.s {.^reat 
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work, by I'bo oT living' (.Iramatitjts, it will be 

— bat not till then.’ 

“ 'riiis oo(!(niti'i(! affirhc, had tlio olToctof attracting 
imiv(!rsal atfontion, and lotti'i's oamo flowing in, X’O- 
(|iu!.sting lliat tho [)lay might bo iv'poatod, and tlio 
j-csultwas that wc' u It imatoly played it six or eight 
tinu's to ov(!rdowiiig liousos. 

“ 'I'lu' season waS most [)rus])orous. 

“ Atl.lie. lu'ight of its pros|)C!i'ity a.n event oocmTod 
which brought it to mi abi'iipt and calamitous tor- 
miualion. 

“ or course tlle^t^ was a woman in tho caso ; there 
always is when there’s trouble a,(loa(i. 

“It is iiidy your real men who sulTer I'rom those 
knock-down blows; your wlu!l[) or your sooundrol 
laughs at tlu'in. 

“‘All right., my lady,’ says the airy ruHian, *tho 
world’s wide enough for you and me, and it it. isn’t, 
Hades is big enough Tor both, so you go your way 
down the primrose pat.h, and I’ll go mine, and ‘ bauds 
over to tho next.,’ till you gut to the guttor, whon tho 
parish will he bound to bury you. Aleanwhilu lean 
find consolation in the bottle, or the brothel, or 
both 1 ’ 

“ Jt would do no good to any ono now to dig up 
this dead and buried scandal, so lot it rest and rot 

^ On Lutlui’n wliurf—' 

* ’Tin punt, *tiH pruiitU’hrt to imimory, aud better far forgotten/ 
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“Suffice if-, tluit HiuTouiflis passc'il llirou'-ffi a fit'i-y 
ordeal, pasKcd llirou^di it. with inildemisht'd lunuiur. 

“From tliutliiiK', liowev'cr, eeiiuiu'iun'tl liis down- 
fall. 

“ Ilis pride was invulueralile, and wliafevt'r uiay 
have boon his suIToimii'^s, Ik* endun'd in silenet>, and 
made no sif^n. 

“ The next tinus f heard of him, he hail ‘ fallen 
from his hi,L>-h esiide,’ and was slaice-manajjer to 
Anderson, the conjurei', at Manehesler. 

“Years afler Ihe poor fellow railed on mo al. 
Sadlers Wells a, broken niati, 

“ When w(i par(;ed, ho said ([tiielly, and without 
offusion — 

“‘Since Dundee, 1 havi' never beim fhi' sanio 
man — that blow left me shalferi'd and desolate, 
and from tlnit momeid. it has always been down, 
down, dowti, till 1 can p^et no lowiav’ 

“ I have never soon him since ; but 1 have hi'ard 
that ho sank into becomine; the box-keeper of the 
Dublin Thcatn!, wlmro ho had once been mauajnir ; 
but that was years ae^o, so [ su];)])oso his troubles are 
all over now — lot ns hope so. 

“ In consequence of this di'plorablt^ oecurrenci', 
I was again thrown on my bi'am-mids. 

“ When, however, things get to the worst, Iduiy 
must end or mend, and, as luck would have it., I gut 
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a sTiort engagement -witli the eccentric Corbett 
Ryder, the original Rob Roy, to act leading business,, 
for the end of the season at Aberdeen, and to go 
from thence to Inverness. 

“ This was my first engagement for leading busi- 
ness, and we were jubilant accordingly. 

“ There was no theatre at Inverness, and we acted 
at the Assembly Rooms, which were the only public 
rooms in the place. 

“ It was the height of the fashionable season. 

“ Every Monday, Wednesday, and Eriday were 
devoted to balls or soirees, hence we were restricted 
to three performances a week, on Tuesdays, Thurs- 
days, and Saturdays ; and as our ‘ fit-up ’ had to 
be erected in the morning and taken down at night,, 
in order to clear the decks for the dancers, every 
man-jack of us had to give a hand. As leading 
actor I had to lead the way and set a good example 
to the rest. The post of honour is always the post 
of danger. I used to swarm up the poles like a 
monkey, and at last rather prided myself on my 
agility and my proficiency in the art of pole-climb- 
ing and ‘ fitting"up.’ 

“ The Theatre Royal, for by this title we dignified 
our little show, was crowded nightly by the Mte of 
the place. 

“Nearly all the room was filled at the reserved 
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price of five shillings (a shilling was the lowest), 
and whether it arose from the fact that our audience 
were close to us, around us, and about us, and 
almost, I may say, atop of us, and hence, that I 
had increased facilities for observation, I don’t know, 
but cex’tainly I don’t remember to have ever seen so 
many beautiful women and so many stalwart men 
assembled together night after night before or since. 

“ You see it was before the railways, and the 
northern nobility used to make this charming little 
town their winter capital. 

“We were paid fairly liberal salaries; but in 
consequence of the shortness of the season, and 
other circumstances, we were debarred from our 
benefits, which was a great disappointment, to me 
more particularly, as I had no benefit in Dundee on 
account of the abrupt tei’mination of the season 
there. 

“ Apart from this we had a delightful time of it. 

“ In the theatre we acted nothing but the great 
works of the great masters ; there I played for the 
first time Hamlet and other leading parts in our 
classical drama, and our audiences were as enthusi- 
astic as they were appreciative. 

“ Out of the theatre we made many friends. 

“ There were riding excursions, and even some 
boating trips before the winter closed in, and 
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dinners, suppers, songs, recitations, and whiskey, 
more I fear than was good for us. 

“ On one occasion I was asked to dine with the 
great Duke and his buxom red-haired daughters 
era famille. 

“ I thought at first that these beautiful young 
ladies were disposed to ‘ sit ’ on me, for they asked 
me to spout after dinner, but I said ‘ I had left my 
cap and bells at home.’ The Duke laughed, and then 
I thought he was a gentleman and I was a snob, for 
had I not been glad enow to spout and sing at the 
‘ King’s Arms ’ in Sheffield not so very long before ? 
So feeling heartily ashamed of myself I sang ‘ The 
Macgregors’ Gathering.’ Then one of the ladies 
offered to play Juliet, and challenged me to do the 
balcony scene. 

“ I was always a ‘blistering ’ Romeo, but I couldn’t 
refuse so fair a challenge ; so we improvised a 
balcony with some chairs and tables, and plants from 
the conservatory, and I played the part better that 
time than I ever played it in my life. 

“ Altogether a delightful evening, and one to be 
remembered. 

“ After this I had an invitation to the fancy ball 
for my wife and myself. I didn’t want to go, but 
she did. 

“ Thei’e was a difficulty about the dress, but her 
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ingenuity surmounted that, and she ruffled it as 
bravely as the best of them in white muslin and 
cherry-coloured ribbons; and though I say it, I 
think she looked as well as any woman in the room. 
I disguised myself in my lago dress, with a long 
white cashmere cloak, and I didn’t look amiss for 
me — I was never an Adonis, you know. 

“ I certainly had one advantage over most of the 
other fellows — I knew how to put my ‘ traps ’ on, and 
they fitted me, which theirs didn’t, for many of them 
had been obliged to lay Eyder’s wardrobe under 
contribution, and precious guys they looked. 

“At first we were nervous and anxious, but every 
one was so kind and friendly that we were soon at 
our ease. 

“ The Duke led my darling out for a quadrille, 
and my Juliet challenged me to a waltz, but I told 
her I wasn’t up to that, though I could get through 
the Lancers, for which she did me the honour to be 
my partner. 

“ Then the Duke took my wife in to supper, and 
I escorted my fair Juliet. 

“ At last came the end of all these pleasant times ; 
the season was over, and we had to turn southward 
just as the swallows were returning towards the north. 

“ The bairns were in Preston, and we must needs 
make our way back there. 
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“ The day before our departure had been devoted 
to farewell calls, packing, &c. 

“At night there was a jovial gathering at the 
“ Athol Arms.” 

“ We bade our friends ‘ good-night,’ and ‘good- 
bye,’ but three or four of them said they would 
come down and see us off on the morrow. 

“ The coach left at twelve, but we were at the 
office at half -past eleven. When our fares were 
paid we had little left, save heavy hearts and empty 
pockets. 

“As we were the only members of the company 
who were going south, all the boys and girls came 
to see us off. 

“Also there came Mr. Macdonald, the Duke’s 
factor, Mr. Ballantyne, Mr. Carruthers, of the In- 
verness Courier, and a gentleman whose name I have 
forgotten, who had been an intimate friend of Sir 
Walter Scott. While the girls looked after my 
wife and coddled her up, the men insisted on my 
having a ‘ Deoch an dorach,’ and yet another. 

“ At last it was time to start, and having shook 
hands all round, I jumped aloft. 

“ The guard blew his horn, and the coachman 
gathered up his reins. 

“ At the last moment Mr Macdonald sprang up 
beside me. * Mr Phelps,’ said he, ‘ a few of your 
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faends have requested me to give you this letter 
It IS of importauoe. but you wiU observe it is no: 
to be opened till you reach Aberdeen.’ 

^ could speak the coach was off, anc 
amidst cheers, waving of hats and handkerchiefs, 

“ Lost vision of my youth. I can see you now 

can see all your honest, manly faces, hear your 

cheerful voices. ^ 

beautiful little town be- 
hind us when my wife whispered — 

“‘Sam. do open the letter-I am so anmous.’ 

breetru''” ' r JOUT 

breath, h„ney-I shan’t open it till we get to aL- 

eranhe''''>' T entered the 

g anite city, I eagerly tore open the envelope It 
contained a sheet- of y.rt+,0 • 

sealed envelope. “‘“'^“1'®’ “ ’^“<=b was a small 

On the paper was written — 

Phelps w'f7 friends and admirers of 

“■ - “ 

envetope f ^ ‘“■’e open the smaller 

able aT:ght ;“~^'>“^'>“'-^bO. pay. 
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IN rOR'l? AT LAST. 

Ur AND Down SNANi'Ma.ii — V ukdi‘h Kmtuk-ns to Town — 
Uaki>Timkh: T'iii-] .London Tiikatumh (^hOHKi) A(jatnht 
U iM — An Old .KjtiDNi)-— IO xhtdr. and Plyjviodth — 
TuimTN<i IN TiiM Lon<i liANM — D djjoiithof PopuDAHrrv 
— RMTUitK TO London— La Hkddk Nihdmtt and Hkn 
W l':i{HTMKV- -'rilM K()TIII>)UIN(IAY— pDVI\l(Ur'lMl, 1 )f.VON I’OUT, 
ToTNMHH, IhiWUAU, and ^.rolO^.trAY—LNOAOKMKNT DOR 
'i’HM II avaiarkkt: Maormadv-”- -Sir Ldward Mortimkr 

— IOnoaokmknt dor. Oovknt Oardmn --JJrhnf. in 'Lown : 

IIaymaukkt and C’ovknt (Lvrddn. 

On our way from Douglas U) ILunsoyj a Tinv yc^ars 
ago—duriuo’ our suniuior holiday in iLo Lsh^ of Mau 
— nio]])S, his (iaugh((‘rs, Mrs. (^)Ionmu5 aiul mysidf, 
had haltcul al. t.lu^ fool, of Sraud’tdl to havo a look af 
tliis Hiuall uionaroh of inouulains.’* 

Tlio youug ladios oxpn^ssod a wish (»() cliiub iLo 
peak, to g('t a gliinpso of the uurivnlltMl viow of tho 
tluTO kingdoms, whidi is to bo obiaincid from tliat 
“coign of vautago,’^ HO arranging with tho llorr 
papa and Madame to drive leisurely round and 

L 
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await oiir arrival in Uus Fairy (1 hat al. Ilu* oppoHiit; 
base of tlio mountain, we b(\L(an fo si-ale flic' sum- 
mit. By tlio time wo roaolieil il. ilie [uier •.^irls wore 
dead boat. 

Had I known tlio distance wo luul to (ravt'rso t 
would never liavo perniitlod Ihom to (ry t he ('xpori- 
mont; but fi’om tlu' liipdi road tlu' very t.n[) of tlu: 
lull seemed only a oouplo of furlonj^.s distant, 
whereas we found, to our co.st, it {irovod to bo a 
couple of miles or more. 

The day was lioavonly, and the view wa^ 
magnificent; buti on rofi'rring to my walcli I found, 
to my horror, that it was wit hin half an hour of tlu 
time when wo wi'ro duo in t.lio glen iudow, so, afti'i 
a rest of barely five minutes, wo eommonei'd tlu 
descent. Of courHo wo g^ot down mueh mon 
quickly than wo gmt up, but, as ill luck would have 
it, in trying to leap a smull rivulet, which barred 
our way, the younger lady sprained her ankh', and 
I had to support or carry her as be.st 1 could down 
the declivity. 

Needless to say, tluB operation mati'rially rO' 
tarded our progress, and wo wore fully t.wo houri 
behind time when wo got to the spot. li.Kud for oui 
rendezvous. To our consternation thoro was m 
sign of tlio carriage or ite occupants. 

By this time I was myself pretty well blown ; 
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but tlioi'o A\uis no help for it ; I lia,d to leavo tlio 
ladies in tlio glen, and begin the toilsome ascent of 
tlio high road loading to the place whore wo had 
parted coni])any hours before. After another 
breather of a mile or more, I encountered .Plielps 
and my wife. 

Ho had inisuudorstood the a])pointmont, and 
blamed every one but himself for the misunder- 
standing. 

Ilis natural amiability (and when scratched the 
AVi’ong way, ho w.as one of the most irascible and 
.irritating men I have over motl) was oJihancod by the 
fact that ho was not only parcliod with thirst and 
.famished with hunger, but that, unfortunately, I 
hud taken his cigar case with mo, so that ho was 
even debarred the solace of the nicotian wood. 

However, ,1. rotnoiuborod tlm adages that “ a still 
tongue maktss a wise head,” so i kopt my tongue 
•between my tooth. 

Eortunatoly wo had brought a substantially 
filled hamiior with us, anti by the time ho had 
stowed a hearty di:mor and a bottle of good wino 
beneath his bolt, smoked a cigar, and taken his 
forty winks, “ lUchartl was himself again.” 

It was now my turn to bo rather tpiorulous, for 
I was weary, footsore, and altogothor out of sorts, 
.and this sot mo off at a tangent to complain of not 
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having aclhovcd certain aiubitinus prujc'cts [ had in 
view. 

“ Stuff and nonsense 1 ’.Rubbish ! ” growled the 
old lion. “You emerged from the nie.k with your 
name in big lottovs almost at i.ho agi', at wiiieii t 
actually came upon the stage. 

“For thirtoon weary yc'urs after that T toihul ;md 
struggled and slaved, all the time consumed by an 
ambition as devouring and engrossing as your own, 
all tho while studying night and day and trying in 
improve myself. 

“ Do what I might, T could searcidy make l)o( h 
ends meet, and afku' all tlu'se y(’ars of drudgery' tlu’ 
goal of my hopes S(H'.mud furtluH’ (»IT tluin evi'r. 

“It was in vain that I wroi(» to i.lu^ Ijomlon 
managers; they didn’t oven answt'r my letters. 

“ At last, tired of roaming from jiillar to i>nsi., W( 
decided to make tho best of our way to f.own and 
try our luck thei'O. 

“ Accordii\gly, in tho year IKdo, w() rtrturmul It 
London worse off than when W(! hdt it, for n(.)U 
there wei'o tho bairns to bo looktid after. 

“ On my arrival in town I went from stage-dtun 
to stage-door, socking ini.erviews which were mn'ei 
granted. 

“ All tho important theatres were hermuticailj 
closed to tho poor counti-y actor, so I tried tin 
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minors, from tlio highest to tho lowest, always with 
the same result. 

“ Tims day after day passed away until tho days 
spread into weeks, tho weeks into mouths. 

“Up to this time I had stood upon my dignity 
and had only applied to ho engaged for loading 
business j now I resolved to take anything I could 
got. 

“I wont to tho Surrey, tho Victoria, tho Pavilion, 
seeking an engagement for tho juveniles, tlw eccou- 
trics, or the heavies. Mo go ! f. wont to tho Dust- 
hole* and ofrerod myself for walking gontlemou and 
singing business. Mo go I 

“ I wont to the Garrick and offered i,o play in 
some dog pieces, but 1 wasTi’t oven good enough for 
tho dogs. Then I wont, to that wretched little hole, 
tho old Standard, to try for second old men; but the 
proprietor, a littlo man na,med Grundy, assured mo 
that I was too slim and genteel for that lino of 
business. 

“ 1 wont to Astloy’s, whoro they wore doing tho 
‘ Battle of Waterloo,’ but found no opening there; 
in fact tho stage manager informed me with dignity, 
they never engaged ‘ hany one at Uastloy’s hoxcopt 
Metropolitan porformors.’ 

* Tho Queen’s, Toltenham Court lload; afterwarils, l.’riuoo of 
Wales’. 
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“I saw tlu'y wcro "■t'diuLC h[i Ma/.i'iipa, so in my 
despaii’ I slipped up into (ho paiid inp;-room and 
offered to give a hand (horo. 

“ The painter, agri'af* lung nnwashrd li'llow, with 
black corkscrew ringUds, anil ii Hying Dntohman 
hat, told me they wantod ‘ liartists not haniatoors.’ 

“ I wanted to go to How X( root , Imt. tinding mystdf 
without a penny to cross Watindoo Hridgo with, I 
walked round to (Hniring dross, down thi< Htrand, 
up AVollington Mtrc'of, and by shoor foroo of habit 
struck out for Drury !;ane. 

“Instinctively 1 turned into the Harp, when whom 
should I. stumble across but Hay, whom you will 
doubtless I'omembor from his having rooominondod 
ino to iny engagement at, dainsborongh. lie was 
now a heavy swell, and had just, boi-oino, by a 
lucky fluke, manager of the Plymouth 'riioatro. 

“ I must tell you that, when I got. to Abbolis’ wo 
had corresponded for some time, and 1 had fre- 
quently reminded him of my I'xistoneo by sending 
him. a newspapi'r with a [ilay-bill inside it . 

“As sooTi as ho caught sight of mo ho oxeluimod — ■ 

“ ‘ Eureka 1 lly dove ! you’re the very chap I want. 
Arc you in ati ongageiuenl. ? ’ 

“ ‘No, I wish to (lull I was,’ I replied. 

“‘Don’t take the Ijord’s mune in vain, young 
man. I’m going to open at Exeter on hloiiday 
next, and I can give you a berth.’ 
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“ ‘ For leading business ? ’ I inquired, anxiously. 

“ ‘ Of course, for wluit else did you think ? Hoi’e, 
come round the corner, lot’s peck a bit, aiid wo can 
make the rociuisito arrangements.’ 

“ He was a brick, was Ilay, and before wo parted 
ho had sprung a ton-pound note. 

“ When I got homo I was ton years younger than 
when I wont out that morning, and wasn’t thoro a 
banquet that niglit I 

“Next day wo wore off to Kxotor, bairns and all. 
It was strange tliat I fay should on each occasion 
have marked tho turning point of my fortunes. 
From that moment I novor looked back. 

"I may say, without vanity, that upon my first 
appearance at Illxotor I made a most favourable 
impression. 

“I fool now as much as I felt tlion how much I 
was indobtoil to llay’s good onicos. I le put mo up 
for all tho great parts, and wont from pillar to post 
proclaiming, that it was to tho credit of tho ancient 
city that tho Mxotor playgoers hiul appreciated tho 
two greatest actors of tho century, namely, Kean 
and inyself- 

“ I took heart of grace and went to work with 
a will. 

“ I was up every morning at six in tho summer 
and seven in tho winter to perfect myself in tho 
rudiments of my art. 
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“ I had no time to lose now, for I was approach- 
ing my thirty-third year. 

“ My benefit was an enormous success, the greatest 
house, ’twas said, ever known in the theatre. 

“ At the end of the season I took advantage of a 
short vacation to run up to town to see what was 
doing. 

“ How different all appeared now to me. I was 
fashionably dressed, had a five-pound note in my 
pocket, was elate and confident, and it seemed as if 
I had taken a new lease of life. 

“ Oovent Garden was open under Osbaldistone, 
and Ben Webster was stage-manager there ; but it 
was currently reported that he was about to open 
the Haymarket in the autumn. 

“Fortunately my good genius Mrs. Misbett was 
in town.” 

Here I enquired, “ Is there any truth in the 
rumour which has come down to us that she was 
intended for the Fotheringay ? ” 

“I don’t know. I suppose, however, there can 
be little doubt that her father. Captain Macnamara, 
was glanced at in Captain Costigan, and this gave 
colour to the other theory. 

“ The general impression was that Mr. Jeames de 
la Pluche admired the lady, that she did not recipro- 
cate his admiration ; hence the caricature of La 
Fotheringay. 
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I cau’t speak witli auy dogroo of corfcainfcy on tlio 
subject, but this belief was pi'evalout amongst the 
groeu-roorn gossip of tlio period. 

“ This niucli, liowevor, is certain, Avlion I know 
Iku' .ka Nisbott was a largo] leartod, beautiful, 
lovalde, and very accomplislied woman. 

“ Wlion I had acted with her during the Exotox’ 
season slie was very mucli pleased, and promised to 
help me if ever a chance occurred. 

“I waited U[)on her, she gave mo a most gracious 
rocoj_)tiun and a most t^xcellent breakfast, and what 
was better still, an Introduction to \V'ol)stor, rocom- 
luendiug mo in such glowing tonus that ho promised 
mo an ongagomont. 

“ Provious to this I had written to Mheroady, 
who, it was allegiul, had taken (Jovent (iiardou for 
the ensuing season. But I got no answer to my 
application. 

“At all events an uugagomout at the Ilaymax'ket 
was good enough, and I returned to E.xeter trium- 
phant. If anything, Jlay and my wife wore more 
jubilant about the matl-er than .1, was. 

“In the darkest hour she had never doubted that 
I should get to the top of tho.k’oe. 

“ Wo now wont on a Berios of Hying visits to 
Plymouth, Devonport, and other places in the neigh- 
bourhood. 

“In Plymouth I was very favourably x’oeeivod. 
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but in Devonport they didn’t think much of me, 
thus realizing the adage that ‘ no man is a prophet 
in his own country.’ From Devonport we went to 
Totness, Brixham, and Torquay,* where Webster 
fulfilled his promise by sending me my formal en- 
gagement for leading business at the Haymarket. 

“We did wonderfully well during this little tour- 
ing expedition, realizing considerably more than 
our winter salaries, and had a fine high old time of 

* Talk about romance — here is one in a nutshell. 

The following extract is from a letter written me by Mrs. Alfred 
Mellon’s father, an old gentleman of 84 years of age, and received 
while the proofs of this work were passing through my hands : — 

«Dec. 6tli, 1885. 

“ . . . I hope you have not ^cooled’ on my reminiscences — they 
are quite ready for you to slip into. 

“ Mrs. Mellon still continues in a prostrate condition, which for- 
bids all hope of ever resuming her professional labours. 

“ I see you are about to publish a Life of Phelps. I have had 
much to say about him in my work, for I cannot think any living 
being can know so much of his early career as myself, having acted 
with him in a sail loft in Torquay about half a century ago, and 
before his engagement at the Haymarket. 

“ I am very weakly, and I am certain my hill is due I 

“ Hoping your energies will continue with the activities of your- 
mind, 

Yours, dear C., 

“ W.' WOOLGAE.” 

A week after the receipt of this letter I called upon the old 
gentleman and had an hour or two’s chat with him ; he was very 
ailing and despondent. 

A week later he was found dead in his chair I 

We buried him to-day at Brompton. As yet his granddaughters- 
have not dared to communicate the tidings to their mother. 

Here indeed is a tragedy within a tragedy. 

Dec. 24th, 1885. 


J. C. 
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it ill the garden of England with fresh air and exer- 
cise and sea bathing, eating of the fat and drinking 
of the sweet — living greatly on beans and bacon, 
eggs and butter, freshly gathered fruit, and an 
abundance of clouted cream. 

“Most of those delightful places abutted on tho 
sea, and I arose daily with tlio sun, polishing up 
iny old parts, and studying now ones. Like Domos- 
thonos I out-roared tho winds and waves in my 
efforts to strougthcu my voice. 

“ Eindiug myself rather awkward in. my gait, at 
Plymouth I. placed mysolf under a drill sergeant, 
who gave mo pepper for an hour or two every day, 
and camo over to d’orcpiay to renew tho operation, 

“ To tliis day .[ owe a delit of gratitude to tliat 
lionost soldier, since it is through his iiuitiou that I 
know how to stand and walk like a man and to 
move my limbs with grace and oasci. 

“ From Toripiay we went to Southampton for a 
few weeks. Wo had boon theni about a mouth when 
one night, aftor ])laying Bir Edward .Mortimer in 
‘ Tho Iron Chest,’ to my aHtonishnumt I got a hasty 
note from Macroady inviting mo to sup with him at 
tho principal hotel. 

“ lie received mo very graciously, and told mo ho 
had come down incotj. for tho express purpose of 
Booing mo act. 
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“IIowaH favDtirulily imiirt'sst'd, anti olTt'rtnl mo 
an onfca^nmiont ftir Iwnyinirrt nl (’nvi'ii). (lanit'ii on 
liboval and projjjt’t'.'isivt'ly tiTiiiH! 

“Of fourst' I was alnauiy fujpi^t'il at- (lu« Ilay- 
markol. ,• tml- f lits llaymarkft. sinHim t'oiniui'utstsil in 
Auifust, wliilt' ('ovfiit- Oanlfn tliil nut. npi'n l.ill 
Ootobor. d’lu' tt'mptalum vva^^ ion stfoiu? In rosiai-, 
aOj l.nn’iinj^ to tlio tdiaptor tif at’fidontrf to adjiusti 
iliinpjSj I kt'pf. tuy own t'otuisfl aliout t ho 1 laytnarkt'f., 
and si^iu'tl and soalotl tlu'fo and thou tor ('ovonii 
Ga.nltin, anti with mtdual proto,!, non.'! of napu-tl 
]\[acrt>a!ly ami I part oil. 

“ At. tlu' booinniii:.'; of Auipi.sf, Wob.ifor 

noLiccstl mi' f.o upon in Stiylook on tlio;tSih inst.., 
amt up I rami' to town by thi' mail on fhodlat. 

“Wlitm I lamiod at. llatrholt’.'!, in ibrimdilly, f.r 
my asUmislunonfi 1 ftmml fho bold Hon awaitiui^ my 
arrival. 

“ lIowaH at' a whit t' boat, with ratp*, and tipontul 
firo wifih — 

“ ‘ So, air ! Whai’s thin I hoar? Yun’vt' sioimd 
wiLli Alaoromly for ttovonl. Oanlon ! ’ 

“ ‘1 Uumghf , .sir - -- ’ 

“ ‘ Thought., nlr ! Tlmughl bn bhuikoil I You’d 
no riglifc t.o Ihink ! You'ro I'ligagtstl tu mr, tdr, to mt' ! ' 

“ ‘I know it, air ; hut L thought at tho otul of tlu 
llaymarkut — ’ 
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“ ‘ End of the Haymai’kofc 1 ’ he roared, or rather 
stuttered, ‘ end of my hat and my umbrella I If you 
try any games with mo I’ll injunct you ! I’ll throw 
you into chancery I I’ll lock you up in the Queen’s 
Bench I ’ and ho danced round mo as if ho wore 
going to jump on mo. 

“ I was quite knocked over, fooling that I had 
placed inysolf in a false position, and that ho liad 
justice on his side, and yet amidst it all tlio irony of 
the situation tickled mo. 

“Twelve montlis ago 1 had slunk into London at 
the back of God-spciod, now I had come up by the 
mail, and there was a grtnit metropolitan manager 
anxiously awaiting my arrival. TLvelve moiitliH ago 
I wont from stage-door to stage-door soliciting 
an engagement of any do.scri[)tion, and now the 
two foiHunost men of tins ago wore (Ightiiig for 
mo. 

“I suppose somothing of t.lio kind must have 
struck Webster, for ho rtda.xod somewhat as lie con- 
tinued — 

“ ‘ Humph I Burhaps after all I may bo precious 
glad to got rid of you. tie mind, relusirsal to- 
morrow, olovou o’clock sharp I ’ and off ho wont. 

Next morning, as I was going in at the stage- 
door in Suffolk Htroot, I was served with a formal 
notice from Macroady inhibiting mo from !ip[)earing 
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at the Haymarket, and notifying Webster to that 
•effect. 

“ Before the rehearsal was over W ebster served 
me with another notice inhibiting me from appear- 
ing at Oovent Garden, so that between them both I 
had rather a lively time of it. 

“ There was no clause in my agreement with 
* Mac,’ however, which could deter me from acting at 
the Haymarket, and I therefore opened in Shylook 
on August 28th, 1837, and was received with en- 
thusiasm. I didn’t think much of the newspapers 
at any time, and to tell you the ti’uth, I’ve no dis- 
tinct recollection of what they said then, but I do 
well remember that Webster said in the play bill — 
‘ Mr. Phelps having fully established himself in the 
estimation of the public as one of the first actors 
of the day, both in talent and attraction, he will 
repeat Shylock, and will appear shortly as Sir 
Edward Mortimer, Othello, Hamlet, and Eichard.’ 

“ I was only six weeks at the Haymarket, during 
which I acted twice or thrice a week, alternating 
the place of honour with poor Tyrone Power, who, 
as you know, was soon after lost in The Presidenty 
and who was then at the height of his popularity. 

“ I played the Shaksperian parts twice each, and 
Mortimer, which was popularly associated with the 
traditions of the house (you remember, of course. 
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ifc was thoi’o wlioro Ifillisfcou galvauizod ‘ Tlio Ii’on 
Chest ’ into life after John Komblo had failed so 
signally in it at Drury Jjano I) four times. 

“ There was no love lost between Macrcady and 
Webster, yet I must say they both behaved very 
handsomely to mo, and, to make a long story short, 
Webster consented to let mo olt in time to open at 
the Garden, \ipon the understanding that I should 
return to him during the vacation, which was, of 
course, a splendid arrangement for mo. 

“ So there I was after all my trials and troubles, 
safely moored in port at last ! ” 




PART SECOND. 


EXPERIENCES DURING FORTY-ONE YEARS IN 
T0WN“1837 TO 1878. 


“ 'I’lu'iv to llic wcU-lnid sLa^c luion, 
When Jon.sim’s U'amed sock l)C on, 

()1 sNviVtcst SliaUsjH’ic fancy's child, 
WarhUng his native wood notes wihl.” 
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CriAPTKR I. 

AT OOVKNT (Uimi'IN. 

l)6hd AH — A XfiKAi.xH'i'ro UijoaohwoivM) (vOmtiat — 

A. DiHCONTKNTKI) WuIUKIM' MaOHKADY’h (5K.NI0H,(>HtTy — 

R'l'ARlUNd AT ExKTKR — “ RUM, ” ON Til K XJnN KI'TT NlOHT 
— JoHKrir AND J{,iouKiaKii — An Xndihcihkkt I’aiwtzan in 
THH Pit — HaOK. at TIIK .IIaYMAUICHT — lilVAO Tracikdians 
Uow WITH (./'HAUDKK IVKAN AIKHIT TUiC .RoHH ON AlUtAOON. 

“ Oovi'iNT (taudun opoDod on tho !U)Ui of Sopfcombor 
with, I think, ‘ Tlio Wintor’H Talo.’ 

“ I inaclo iny last ajipoaranco at tho iraymarkot, 
October 7th, and waa placed next wook on Mac- 
roady’a Halary liat, though 1 didn’t open until tho 
27th, when I played Janior to his Piorro and tho 
Bolvidora ofllolon Paucit. My noxtpart was Othello 
to his lago, Jim Andoraon was Cassio, llolon 



164 


MEMOTliS OF SAMUFO .PIIFI.PS. 

Faucit Desdcraona, and Miss TTuddavi, Finilia., and \ 
dare to tliiuk tliat I hold iny own ovtai in thaf, coiu- 
hination. 

“During tho cntivo season of t.('n rnonfhs, 1 only 
acted six or aoven parts, though I’tn hound i.o admit 
they woro all good ones. 1 plny('d Jallh'r twica^, 
Othollo once, Tl.ob Iloy once, Adrasl.us oueo, Diuiiont 
in Jane Shore to ‘Mac’s’ Hastings, 1 [('hm l'’auci(,’s 
Jane and Miss Hnddart’s Alicia., and (lassius twiet! 
to ‘Mac’s’ Brutus, Alton’s Antony, dim Amh'rson’s 
Octavius, and. Mass .Faucit’s Portia. 

“As to MacdulT, 1 don’t know how oflcai I play<'il 
him; I think every M'onda.y niglit during the 
season. Of course you’ve heard of l.he row ilurin;’ 
tho fight. ‘ Mac’ lot lly at me, lu'arly giving mo a 
crack on tho head, as he growleil — 

“ ‘ D — n your eyes I take that ! ’ 

“For tho moment X was (lahlxM-gast ed, 1ml- whmi 
ho rotiumed to the charge I gave him a do.se of hi," 
own physic (adding to the oath not only his eye.s 
but his limhs too I). Ho returned the conpilimmil 
by heaping maledictions on my sisid, breed, am: 
generation. Then ho ‘ went’ for nu', ami I ‘ went 
for him, and there wo were gi-owliug^ at each othoi 
like a pair of wild boasts, until 1 finished him 
amidst a furore of applause. 

“ Tho audience woro (piito carried away by tin 
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‘ ctxnniug of tlio scono,’ and slioutcd tliomsolvos 
lioavso, 1 ’oai‘ing on tlio ono sido • Well done, 
‘ Mac ’ 1 ’ on tiio o(rhoi‘ ‘ Lot liiiii have it, Pliolps 1 ’ 

“ WlioM tlio curtain loll I gave him my hand 
to got up. llo was puiliug and blowing like a 
grampus. 

“ As soon as ho could rocovor his wind ho com- 
menced — 

“‘ Kr-or-r, Mr. Ihielps, what did you moan by 
making uso of that o.'ctraordiuary language to mo?’ 

What did you mean, Mr. Macroady, by making 
uso of such extraordinary languagu to vm'/' 

“‘I, sir?’ 

“ ‘ Yus, you, sir ! You d — d my oyos ? ’ 

“ ‘ And you, sir, d — d my limbs 1 ’ 

“ ‘ I could do no loss than Ibllow so good an 
exami)lo.’ 

“ With this the absurdity of the thing struck us 
both and wo burst out laughing. 

“ h'verybody said the combat was moat imalistio, 
and I think it musii have boon. I know I had the 
groatost dinioulty in preventing his slipping into 
mo, for to toll you the trutli, wo wore noithor of us 
very graceful swordsmon, but what wo lacked in 
e.loganco wo made up Cor in oarucstuoss. 

“ One thing is ipiilio ccu’taiu — wo never got up tho 
steam to sucli un extent again. 
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“ Tho rest, tlio comforf-, Mu* luniic suiTouiuiiiiifH, 
and tho pornianont incoino injvdt' ini' swallow' sumo 
bittor pills durin^jj niy first si'iison. but whon at l.lui 
opGnin,t( of tho socond soasou I iouiul \ anili'nlioff 
ongagod to open in (loriolanns, aiul mysoli' i-asl 
Tillius Aufidins, T folt mysi'll’ wrongod. I ro- 
monstrated . As a swoi'toiu'r I gol. Jjcotudus Pustliu- 
rnus for niy socond part. 

“A week al’torwai’ils ‘ Mao ’ took mo out of Otlu'lli; 
which ho played himsoll', with Vandoidioff for lago 
A week later, up wont ‘ d’ho 'fompost ’ and I fouiH: 
myself cast for tluit dismal duffor Anl.onio. 'I’lioi 
came that bundlo of dry bonos (lain, (han’t il 
astonishing that such turgid stulT should over liavi 
hadanch a vogue?) and 1 was eondomnod to lift, u] 
Vandonholf’s tail in Marcus. 

“All this r boro as well us 1 could till I actuall} 
found myself taken out of .lalbor (my opening pari 
in tho preceding soasou) and little 1‘lUon put over mj 
head. My discontent thon bi'camo unbearable. A 
this very nicnuont I got an offer to st.ar in Man 
Chester and Liverpool and 1 made up my mind li 
accept it. 

“ My wife, seeing how miserable f was becoming 
and that, in point of fact, 1 wa.s making overyboib 
else miserable, fell into my views, so tbo ni'.xt morn 
ing I boarded tho lion in his don, and told ‘ Mac 
frankly I conld no longer endure tho state of things 
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and had made up my mind to cut it, and go back 
to the country.* 

* Altliongli luH dissfitiHructiou onlminatod at tliia period, yr.t 
Phelps must have l>(?eu very uiucli dissatisfied during ovcu tlio 
first season, as tlio hdlowing umlated letter to his friend Mr. 
Latimer, of Exeter (ufterwurds destined to becomo lus relative), 
will show : — 

My dkau Latimkh, — 

“ . . , , 1 am sorry to tidl yon I am not so happy or 
even comfortable as I o.K[)ecUHl, and ought to be. Maeready is 
using me infamously. I have l)(\('.n now at Coveut (hirdeu since tln^ 
16th October, and have only acUMl four parts, 

I opened in JafUer, and my reception was enthusiastic in the 
highest degrcic — tlu^ triumph being greater because Maeready 
played rierri'. with me. 

I then act(*(l Othi^llo witli tlu^ sann^ d(‘greo of suc(‘oss. ‘ Veuici^ 
l^rcBCuwed ’ was so highly spoken of and in([uir('.d for that he, was 
obliged to do it as('Coiul time, but wonldnot jilat/ iti the. piece hlifi'- 
(theitalics an*. IMu'lps’ so wisik a man is liii Ihat lu^ canm>t 
l><*ar tlio idea of shavtiuj tlie honour of a night with any one.” (This 
scarcely tallies with ^Mac/s* 2daying,lfriar I’jawrenco, ♦Inclines, I'^se.) 

Luring the last month I liavo acted only once a week— 
Macdufl'on the Momhiy niglii.s, am] on one occasion Uob Hoy. 

** lie has inafln several attempts to force me into Hiibordinal.e 
parts, Avhicli I liavo resiNied. 

I wonder yon liave soon iiotliing in the papers (Sunday) ; 
several of tlmmliave taken up my cause very warmly. 

So convinced am X tliat liad I' been projiierly treated 1 slmuld 
by this time have stood upon a[)iniiae)e, that I liavo been employ- 
ing an attorney to see if there was any i(»gal way of getting oil* 
my engagement; ami last night took Sir William Eollott’s 
opinion on tlio subject, which 1 n^gret to say was unfavourable. 

The only alternative Macn^ady will allow me is entering into a 
bond not to act in London durvuf the present CoveM Carden 
^eaaon^ or to fallil my engagement witii him, whioli, if ho pursues 
his presout treatment (and lie will do so), will bond my spirit 
downward to sueli a di^gvee that its elasticity will be lost, and it 
will never spring into its idace again. 

I have expended about ijlaO in costumes ” (this, T Hupimse, 
must liave been one of the tlebts which occasioned him afterwards 
so nmch inconveniemu*), but I am afraid I must for some time 
hang ^cm up at homo to look at 

Yours sincerely, 

“ B. PUKLVB ” 
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country. Busiclos tliia I Imd to got into dobt for my 
wardrobe and [)roportics. 

“ My creditors lot mo alouo during tlm llrst 
season, but as soon as tlio second one commenced 
they began to firo away, and I was in continual hot 
water. 

“Actors wore not paid tluni as they are now ; Init 
it was useless for mo to toll these ])ooplo that my 
salary was not a groat one, and (liat 1. tnust free 
myself by dc'greos ; it was enough for l.honi that I 
was at Covont (larden, and down tlu^y camo upon 
rno like a load (.>1 bricks. 

“ J, had a lawyer’s lettm- to-day, a summons to- 
morrow, and a copy of a wri(/ the day after. 
Bometimos tho summons or the writ camo first. 
Every shilling of my salary was used to slavo off 
thoso vam[)ires, to pay costs and to gain time. I 
was traced iiUo tho thoal/re, waylaid ou.t of it. I 
was postorod and tortunul here, tluu’o, and ovory- 
whore, and tho worst of it wa,s, while I was endea- 
vouring to pay tho old debts, I was comi)oned to 
contract now ones for tho daily nocessarios of 
life. 

“At last there woro two or throe judgmouts out 
against mu, and .1 was liable to arrest at any 
moment. Driven to des[)air 1 was obliged to absent 
myself from rohearsal j I was compelled to sneak 
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into tlio thoiitri^ ainnn;.^sf'. t lu' nudiourp at- nii 3 ;Uif, am 
to ^c^t onli aiuidsf. l-ho t'.rt^wal as widl as 1 (a)\ild. 

“‘IMiic’ ir.ilurally f;'!'!- rilt’tl iii' tliis, :itul Imik ui 
excuses in very hml pari-. In this t'lner-p'ney m 
wife’s c{)imnini-st'nsi' eanu; (o my aid, as it. liatl s 
often (lone la'l'ere. 

"‘Ham,’ said sis', \ip>and tell Mr. Maensuly tli 
truth, lie’s hound to know soonm- or lati'r, th 
sooner lu'. knows tin' hot.tt'r. I’vi' a prosentimi'ii 
that lio’ll lu'ip us, and in any easi' ho lias a rii^hi. I 
know the faots.’ 

“This was a, liard pill for me to swallow; hi 
what can’t he cured must, ht' enduri'd, so that- ni;d> 
when till' play was over, I went to ‘ Mae ’ and mad 
a clean hri'ust of it . 

“ ‘ Humph ! a had look out. What, rijihi. had yo 
to (fot into dt'ht, ? ’ lu' >,p’uilly impiirt'd. 

“‘I couldn’t help it,’ I n'plii'd. 

“ ‘ (kmldn’t help it, sir!’ he 'p’owled ; ‘noma 
has arii^htto live hiwond his im'onie. apt'cnlat.i: 
may incur liahilities, hut. no man with a lixt' 
income is ever justified in livinj^ heyond it..’ 

“ ‘ Hir,’ said 1, ‘ I came to see if you wert' disposi' 
to help mo over my trouhh'; since you are not, an 
God doesn’t seem disposed to help mo either, 
suppose I must go to jail, and my wife ami nhildre 
to ’ 


AT GOVENT GARDEN. 


171 


“ ‘ That be d — d, sir I ’ bo roared, as T t/uruod away 
to leave tbo I’oom. ‘ Wlio said that you wore to g'o 

to jail, or your wifo and children to Don’t 

talk stuff and nonsonso I How inncli do you owo? ’ 

“ ‘ I don’t know,’ I replied, despondently. 

“ ' Don’t know ? A pretty follow you are to como 
and talk about linanco without studying' figures. 
Away you go ; como to mo to-morrow morning at 
twelve with a full, true, and particular account of 
every debt you owo in the woidd. Don’t, leave out 
a single shilling. Lot mo know tho worst, and 
we’ll see what’s to bo done.’ 

“With that ho wrung my hand warmly, and liado 
mo good-night. 

“ When I got homo wo wont t.hrough tho muster 
roll of my liabilities, and to my horror i. found 
they amounted to within a fraction of four hundred 
pounds. 

“You may take your oath I did not sloop much 
that night. 

“ I presented myself according to a.ppointmout 
tho next day, and hamhid tho paiior over to ‘ Mac.’ 

“lie took it, road it carefully, looked glummer 
than usual, played tho dovil’s tattoo with his fool,, 
drummed with his lingorH on tho desk, thou ho got 
up and strode about tho room for a minuto or two ; 
at last ho burst out abruptly — 
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“‘ Yoii’n' sin'(' rdiit' hinuh’t'il jidumls will covoi* 
“ ' Qiii(t> Hiu’i',’ I r('[ilii'(I. 

“ Al'lcr :i numu'iil.’s [kihsi' lie Wi'ut. over (o liia 
tl(',sk utiil uuliH'kt'tl i(, jirudni’inl his t'lish bux, tm- 
lookt'd (liut alst), ■j;n|. nut his clu-cjui' hunk, \vruf,o a 
o1km(U(', and witluuit amithci' word shnvad it. itiloiny 
hand with the. li.sl nf my lialiilitius. 

“ 'I'lu! wa.s [i;i 3 ‘al)h‘ to my tirdur, and was 

foi’ .Cl'hU. You roiui'uilu'r how >jrim and o[.i 7 ,xd,.<l 
lu! \isually lookod? At fhi,-( moinont his faiu' was 
lufhlod up with ihal. raro and hoaulirul .sniih* which 
at. iinu's di'j;niru‘d and ahuosl. iloiliod him. 

“ 1 was da/.i'd, my hcail was swimmin;,^ round, a 
grcal. lump st.imk in my throiit-, and I roiddn’i 
ur()icula((5 a syllahlo, but- insi iiu’-l ivoly I mmi.jhi hold 
ol'lu.s hand ami noarly .shook i|. off; (hon, without 
one word, ‘^ood, bad, or indilTorimt, I .stafop'rial out 
of t.ho rot\m. 

“ I thiidc if 1 hail stii^asl a moinont. lon^or f 
iiiiist. havi! lumbh'd down in a hoap. 1 know whuu 
I got. (udsido it. was sonio miiuitos ludoru I ctudil 
pull my.siilf fiogotlmr. 

“This (hal-soml diiln't. coma a momont. too .soon, 
for a.s I loft, t,lui thoatro by tho stagoahtor, 1 wa.s 
aiTosU'd fur t,hirty-si,\ pounds. Tho bold bailiff, 
liowovor, walked wit.h mt^ round to thu bank, ami 
that uuiUcr was soon soi l led. 
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“ The only thing to accentuate the altered rela- 
tions between Mac and myself, was that he became 
a little less grim and a little more considerate than 
usual. For all that I had some bitter bad parts to 
play. 

“But there was one comfort, I was not alone 
unhappy, everyone had to put his or her nose more' 
or less to the grindstone. 

“ Charles Matthews jibbed at Fag, but he did 
him for all that, and did it a deuced sight better 
than he could have done Jack Absolute; and he 
kicked awfully at Eoderigo, but he had to do him, 
and a precious mess he made of the part.* 

don’t think Anderson swallowed Octavius 

* Mathews told me that on this occasion he had got himself 
lip regardless — ” with a beautiful flaxen ringlet wig. At the end 
of the fourth act, where lago endeavours to assassinate the poor 
brach of Venice,” Phelps, by a miscalculation, let drive his sword 
into that portion of Eoderigo’s person which he was least able to 
defend. Although the wouud was only skin deep, it was quite 
deep enough, and at every stab poor Charley squirmed and 
wriggled in torture. 

“ At last,” said he, “ the murdering villain directed his atten- 
tion to Cassio and the other fellows. Now, thinks I, I’m safe, all’s 
over. To my horror, however, presently I heard him exclaim — 

‘ Lend me alight I Know we this face or no ? 

Alas, my friend, and my dear countryman. 

Roderigo I No — yes — sure, oh, Heaven I Roderigo I ’ 

‘‘ At this moment he placed his foot on my Hyperion locks, and 
anointed my face with the scalding grease ! With a howl of agony 
I roared out — ‘ Hold hard ! I don’t want to be basted as well as 
spitted ! ’ with that, I sat bolt upright, leaving, however, my love- 
locks beneath the beast’s hoof, and revealing a head as bald as a 
billiard ball 1 There was nothing more heard during the remainder 
of that scene, I promise you, and that was my last appearance as 
Roderigo.” J. C. 
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Caesar with avidity, and I am sure Helen Fauci^ 
■did’nt gush at Portia (‘ Brutus Portia ’), nor wa- 
Mrs. Warner particularly entete with the Quoo’ 
of France, a part of twenty lines in Henry V 
In fact, we all growled, but we all submittw^ 
Yandenhoff was chief growler in the Ohorut^ 
Warde followed suit in Williams, Elton as Exetoi' 
Anderson as Gower (a part of thirty lines), au' 
I growled as loudly as any one, as the Oonstahl' 
of France. But our discontent was the public gain 
for it certainly was a most magnificent production 
We’ve none of us been able to touch it, or ev(n 
■come within a hundred miles of it since.* 

“ Conspicuous among the great events of tlu 
season was the production of ‘ Richelieu,’ in whicli ^ 
had another bitter bad part to play, of a few linos- 
that old thief Joseph. During the first run of tlii; 
noble work, my old friend Hay came up to tosvi 
and engaged me to play at Exeter in the vacation 

* Mj friend Mr. Higgle, the eminent comedian, himself i 
member of Phelps’ company at the Wells, and for years afterward 
stage-manager with Augustus Harris, the elder, at Covent G iivtb-J 
and the Princess’s, and with myself in Liverpool, has enabled 
to quote a singularly apposite corroboration of Phelps’ opinion 
this subject. 

On the first night of this magnificent production, wh il* 
Higgle sat spell-hound in the upper boxes admiring the uii 
folding of the superb panorama (Clarkson Stansf eld’s last stuv'j 
work), which immediately preceded the Siege of Harfieur, t\w 
elderly gentlemen beside him began openly to express their ud 
miration. 

One of them appeared to be rather deaf, and as he spoKi 
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He was a man of taste, and of course was much 
struck with ‘lliclioliou’; iudood, ho could talk of 
.nothing else. 

“ When T got down to Exotor, whoro, as I told 
you, I had boon very popular, I found myself an- 
nounced for Ilamlot, Othello, Macbotli, Shylock, and 
to iny horror, llicholiou for uiy bouolit I Besides 
this, Richard was billed for Saturday. 

“I had not acted any of those parts during the 
last season. They all recpiirod reading up, and as 
there wore long rehearsals besides, I found it was 
utterly impoasiblo for mo to do Richelieu. 

“ ‘ But every place is taken for I'Viday night,’ 
ui’ged ITay ; ‘ what’s to bo done P’ 

“ ‘ Bono 1 ’ said I, ‘ sincu you’vo boon ass enough 
to make the announcement, yon must ])lay the 
Cardinal yoursolf, and .I’ll do my original part of 
Joseph.’ 

“ There was no other way of getting out of tho 

rtitlicr loudly, iliin oonvcrHulitm Iuruuih^ iiudiblu umidHt Uio general 
Hilonco : — 

The. Um*ho are hu[j(U’ 1) pictorial ofrucl.K. 

The other tjentleman*~\ ladic.vts you, I'hc.y arts mugiufuumt j 'vyo 
wore denied hucIi lielp to acting in our time. 

The deaf ^enlkmnn,--^ yen 1 but let uh not tlu'n^fore under- 
rate tlu^ nkill and the jndgnumt which have iuyentctl tlitun, for th(*y 
eimohlo and tdevate tho art itaidf. Here the playt^r uiul tlii^ painter 
Iccop pace 'vvith the poet. 

The other (jentle.man. — You are riglit, they do ; and my envy 
•exi)ircK in H[)ccchlcHH admiration I 

Those two geiitlemcu were CharlcH Young and Oharlcfl Kemhh^ I 

J. 0. 
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difficulty, so Hay set to work aud h.ainmered the 
words into Ms head. As for me, I had my work 
cut out to get through the other parts. 

“ Well, Friday night came, and there was an 
enormous house. When the Cardinal came on, 
they didn’t take much notice of him ; but they gavo 
me a tremendous reception. 

“ That, however, was all they did give me. 

“ Hay was a capital actor, and though not 
Eichelieu, he knew his way about, and steadily 
walked to the fore, while, of course, I retired aud 
took a back seat. 

“ At length we reached the last scene. You re- 
member that beast of a Joseph has only one good 
line, a line too, which usually elicits a great rouud 
of applause, and I flattered myself I should certainly 
‘have them’ there. When, however, I stepped 
forward and exclaimed — 

“ ‘ Fall back, son, it is our turn now ! ’ 

“I waited for the customary ‘round.’ Just a^ 
it was coming down, a fellow in the pit roared — 
“‘Hold on, boys, hold on ! He’s going to let. 
out ; I told you he’d let ’em have it hot before hcj 
had done ! ’ 

“ This indiscreet partizan floored my only effect, 
and I dried up ignominiously without even a ‘single 
hand,’ while Hay walked over my head triumphantly, 
and collared all the applause. 
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“ Still, as tlio houso was crowded, and I got half 
tho receipts, I pocketed the affront with perfect 
equanimity. 

“ When I got hack to town, I went to the Hay- 
inarkotwith ‘ Mac,’ Mrs. War nor, and llolon Faucit. 

“We opened early in August, 1839, with 
‘ Othello;’ he was tho Moor, I was lago. Miss Faucit 
Desdemona, and Mrs. Warner Ihnilia. 

“Three niglits afterwards ,t was cast that dotos- 
tablo Beauseaut in ‘ d’hu Liidy of Lyons’. 

Thus baJ bo^’iiis, biii, worso roiniiius biihiiul.* 

“Imagine my inortifical.iou when I found myself 
— in tho very tiieatro whore I had opimod in Shy- 
lock, wliere Iliad made my mark and been ‘sta,rrod’ 
as Hamlet and Richard — condemned rojioatodly to 
Antonio — The (Ihost and Henry VI.. to Macroady 
and Koa,n. 

“’Tis true I played rlacques and Muster Walter 
with Ellon ’Prei^, Imt they don’t count for mnch, and 
my only origina.1 part was a very bad one, Onslow, 
in Bulwor Lytton’s play, ‘ 'Phe Sea Oaptain,’ which, 
despite Thackeray’s ‘ slogging,’ drew great houses, 
and was acted for tho 38th time Ibr Webster’s 
bonoCit, January Ihth, last night of tho season. 

“Onthe2()th I wont with ‘Mac’ to the Lane, 
■whero poor Hammond was fighting against fate. 

N 
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“We played ‘ Macbeth. ’ for a few nights, and the 
new play of ‘ Mary Stuart,’ in which ‘ Mac ’ was 
very fine as Euthven, so was Mrs. W arner as Mary, 
though I fear I didn’t do much with Darnley. 

“At the beginning of March the management 
collapsed, and poor Hammond was non esf, though 
he ultimately turned up in Basinghall Street with a 
balance-sheet of £8,000 debts, assets nil. 

“ ‘ Mac ’ gave his services to the company for 
three or four nights. Then we returned to the 
little house in the Haymarket, where he opened in 
Hamlet, Warde was Claudius, I was the G-host, Mrs. 
Warner Gertrude, and Priscilla Horton Ophelia. 

“ During this season Webster engaged Kean and 
Mrs. Kean to star against Macready upon alternate 
nights. 

“Although we had great ‘business,’ there was 
constant snapping and snarling between the high 
contracting parties. 

“Macready produced Talford’s play, ‘Glencoe,’ 
and distinguished himself highly as Halbert Mac- 
donald. Besides this he did a play of Serle’s, which 
•was not up to much, called ‘Master Clarke.’ I 
played Glenlyon in ‘ Glencoe,’ and some nondescript 
in the other play. I had a few leading parts, such 
as Master W alter, Joseph Surface, that idiot Paulk- 
land, and that platitudinal humbug Peregrine. 
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“ I liad to swallow Baron Stoinfort and Major 
■Oakley as well as I coxild ; but wbon it caino to 
Egertou, to Maywood’s Sir Pertinax, I Avas inclined 
to kick over tlio traces, and go back once more to 
tbo country. 

“ While T. was hesitating, I niaile a great hit in 
Old Dornton. ^riiat and the groat longtli of tho 
season (for I must toll yn that through tlio influ- 
ence of Bulwer Ijytton and Macroacly, and princi- 
pally tlirongh tlio great success of ‘ Money,’ tho 
Lord Chainborlain’s stupid restrictions wore re- 
scinded, and tho thoatro Avas now open all tho year 
round), which oxtondod over nearly two years, 
decided mo to remain. 

“ During one of our short vacations, t forget 
which, I went to l.ho Lyceum for a short oxpori- 
montal season, which was under tho mauagomout of 
a body of unacted and unactable authors, who 
called themselves ‘ ’.riio Hyncretics.’ 

“ Those gentlemen were detonnined not to be 
‘ kept out,’ us l.hoy said, by the inauagiu’s, so they 
resolved to produco thoii’ own piecivs ; and as they 
paid liberally a,s long as their money lasted — and it 
didn’t last long — no one could say them ‘ nay.’ 

“Tho syndicate was formod principally of. authors, 
each of wliom was to produco a piece of his own, but 
one play, called ‘ Murtinuz//i,’ was found to bo fluito 
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enougli to docido tUo i^ito of tlio lixporims'iit, and 
the season ended sooner even than we ;int.i(n[)ated. 

“I finished my long engagement at l.ho Hay- 
inarkot Docoinbor 7 th, and rejoined ‘Mae’ at old 
Drury on Boxing Night, IHM, wlu'U wo ()pen( 3 d 
with a magnificent revival of ‘ d’ho Mm-ehant of 
Yenico.’ ” 


CHAPTER 11. 


AT DEUBT LANE AN0 ELSEWHEEB. 

Back with “Mac” — Inatjgiteation os' his Management 
AT Deget Lane — The Peisonbe op Wae — Aptbb 
MaNT YeAES DoGGLAS JeEEOLD gets a EoLAND POE 
HIS Oliver — Etoee’s First Eeheaesal — La Belle 
Nisbett and Helen Fagcit — An Exceptional Cast op 
“ As Tog Like It ” — End of Macebadt-’s Manageeial 
Caeeee — ^Phelps? Opinion Thereof. 

“'Mao’ had taken the National Theatre, which 
Lad fallen to a very low ebb, with the view of 
devoting it to the national drama. There was not 
a man or woman amongst us who had served under 
his banner at the ‘ G-arden ’ but did not want to be 
with him at the ‘ Lane ; ’ and I certainly esteemed 
it a compliment when he told me that I was the 
first man to whom he offered an engagement.” 

“ But how about the bad parts ? ” 

“ Oh, d — n the bad parts ! Of course they 
worried me as much as usual, but I had grown 
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oHor and wiBur, aiul Ictunv l)id.(.or. .1 kinnv now i 
was uni’easonablo to ('X[)(H5t ‘ Mac*. ’ to ahdioatcc in ni 
favour. To 1)0 frank, f wouldn’t havodouo it inyscd 
“Of courHO, I had to take what 1. oouhl trot in th 
way of buHinosH, soinotimos good, .sonuctimo.s bac 
somctiincH iiulilToront. 

“I played Lord Norland iii Mrs. Inchbald’ 
comedy of ‘ Every one has his Eault.,’ ‘ Mac. ’ goin 
out of his way to play Harmony, and playing l.li 
dovilwithit; thon ho transha-rcHl it to [)oor Eltoi 
who also came to gritd' in it. 1 pla.yc'(l Sl.ukcly, i 
which I hold iny own bosido ‘ Mat:,’ and I got 
good deal of kudos out of tho Earl of Lynli'rno i 
tho ‘ I’atriciau’s Daughter,’ in which ‘ M.a,c ’ made) 
tromondous hit as Morduunt. 1, think it was one c 
tho best things 1 over saw him do. As usual 
made iny mark in lago and Macduff, and 1 made) 
hit as Hubert in a gorgoous revival of ‘ King ,)ohn 
“Ono of tho moat notablo uvoid.s of this scaso 
was tho production of Douglas .lerrold’s comodj 
‘ Tho Prisoner of War,’ in which I astonislusd ovor_j 
body as Captain Ohanuol. 

“ Jorrold and I had never mot since wo parted i 
a huff in Lombard Street all those years ago. 

“ At tho Gud of tho play Master ‘ Dug ’ camo roun 
to pay mo a cynical compliment or two. 

“1 grinned, and said, ‘Well, little scorpioi 
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you’rf? a good playwrigTit, bat a bad prophet. Yoa 
don’t seem to think me such a “d — d bad actor” 
to-night; I’m getting considerably more than 
“ thirty bob a- week,” and this is not a “ second- 
rate country theatre ! ” ’ 

“ ‘ Bah ! ’ he growled, as he turned away, ‘ the 
biggest fools always have the biggest luck.’ 

“ As my star was then rising, I could afford to 
laugh at his cheek. 

“ It has been said that Jerrold’s cynicism really 
veiled a tender heart. For my part, I was always 
of Sir Peter Teazle’s opinion, that ‘ True wit has 
more to do with good nature ’ than Douglas Jerrold 
ever ‘ appeared to be aware of.’ 

“ One thing is quite certain, if ever he could say a 
smart or satirical thing at the expense of his nearest 
or dearest friend, the spiteful little wasp never de- 
prived himself of the pleasure of inserting his 
venomed sting. 

“ The cast of ‘ Yenice Preserved’ had always been 
a bone of contention from the first moment that I 
joined Macready. This season Elton, to his great 
grief, was taken out of JaflSer and put into Priuli, 
which nearly broke the poor little fellow’s heart; 
Anderson was given Jaffier, and I was relegated to 
Pierre, to which I have stuck ever since. 
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“Tho morning ol’ Uio vorj night wlum wo wor 
to act this play, wlion I camo to rolu'arsal, I wa 
astonished to lind a grcal. long-loggod I'ldlow ladlinj 
out Pioire, to a soloct audiono.o, consisting of ‘ Mac 
ScrlOj George Kllis, tho l.h’oin[)tor, and Macroady’ 
Btago-nianagur, ‘ Old I’oglog Wihnol,’ so called froi 
liis wooden leg. 

“I didn’t know what to make of it, till K’lli 
camo and told me, it was a young man IVom th 
country giving J\lac. ‘ a laste of his (piality,’ in th 
hope ol gihiing an engaginneiit. 

“ The young man was Jack Uyder, anti I’m hap[i 
to say he got his engagoiuenl., though hi! g.av 
mo ‘fits’ tor a minuti! or two. Slop 1 Let n 
think 1 

“3.1o didn’t join us till the lu'.xt st'astiii, when 1 
opened in ‘ The .Htinished Duke.’ 

“At tho end oli tho season I relurm!il to tl 
Ilaymarket. 

“JMothing notoworthy occurred during my stu 
oxcojit a row with Gluirles ICtuui during the run i 
Slioridan .Knowles’ ‘ .Rose of Arriigon,’ which wt 
written expressly for Kean. 

“Unfortunately for liim, my part, Almtigro, wt 
too strong, or his too wetik; anyhow, I got the pui 
and he didn’t like it. .1 don’t suppose I sliou’ 
have liked it mysolf, especially if X had to pay tl 
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piper, wliicli Kean did, for lie bouglat the play right 
out and paid the author handsomely.* 

“During this engagement I played Sir Giles twice 
to Billy Barren’s Marrall, and for my benefit I 
played Sir Ed ward Mortimer and The Duke Aranza, 
Barren doing Adam Winterton and the beautiful 
Kisbett Juliana. 

“ I returned to ‘Mac’ in October, for his last 
season at old Drury, when we opened with the most 
superb production of ‘As You Like It ’ the world 
has ever seen or ever will see, 

“This season I played Manly (Provoked Husband), 
Damas, and Dentatus, Leonato, and Sir Robert Gas- 
coigne, Henry IV. Then came a barbarous thing ; 
I was taken out of Posthumus (which was given to 
Anderson) and relegated to Belarius. We had a 
dreadful row about this, which resulted in another 
sweetener — Thorold in Browning’s fine but crude 
play, ‘ A Blot in the Scutcheon.’ 

“ I distinguished myself highly in it, but the play 
did. not attract, and was acted only three nights, 
although it was backed up with a new farce, and 
by the opera of Der Breischutz. 

“ Besides that beastly Byerdale you saw me in, I 

* I remember Kean complaining to me very bitterly about this 
transaction, alleging tliat Knowles bad written up Almagro for 
the express purpose of flooring, or, as he said, “ flummaxing ” 
him. J- C!. 



18 G 


I,IKMOfRS OF P11KI.PS. 


played Dunsfati in {.ra.>f(!dy of ‘ Ailudwold ’ — not 
yoin’S or Dtuiiiis’, 1113'’ bo^’', hut iSiuiUi’s. 

“Despite ni}'’ diseenlt'ut at lU}’’ l)ad [):iri.s, man at 
tlio host is an in(iens('([n('ntial animal ; so wlum my 
benefit was fixa'd, instead of ilevotin''^ it tiO my own 
glorification, \ thought how 1 could Inxst get every- 
body into my programme, and 1 dart) to think, 
oven at this dislaaiet' ol' timt', the rc'sidt was such a 
cast of “ The Winter’s 'Pale ” as tint singe has lu'vei 
witnessed exci'pl- upon that ])ai'tit‘uhu’ oeeasion, 
There was ‘Mac,’ of ceurstg for lioontes; Hyiler foi 
I’olixones ; Anderson lor I'dorizt'l ; Mll.on foi 
Oamillo ; 'Pho Olown, Sheplun'd, and Autolye.us 
byKeeley, W, Bennett, ami (lomptoii ; and AntigO' 
nus myself; llehm lAvncit for lli'rmiono; Mrs 
Warner for Pmdina; and Mrs. Nishel.t for Bei- 
dita; while Mrs. Keeh'y and Priscilla Horton wort 
the Mopsii and Dorcas. 

“Thitdv of that, my boy! Did you over hear o 
aiiything like it ? 

“Besides this, we did PlanchtS’s Portunio. No 
a bad bill, was it ? 

“ By this time Macroady and T had learned t< 
iindorstand cacli other, and it was a groat grief t' 
mo wliontho last night of his management came.” 

“Was it really so wonderful after all as the oh 
fogies toll us?” I boro ompiirod. 
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“ Don’t bo in-overout, l)i)y ; it ia tho vico of tUo 
age ; you’ll bo an old foirlo youraclf aoiuo day if yo 
livolon*,^ onougli. 

“ I toll ye sir, tlioro wore coftain porfonnancos 
given undof that inanagomont which wore uovor 
oipiallod in tho past, and uovor can bo oxcollod in 
tho future I 

“I’ll take one production in which both ‘Mac,’ 
and rnyaolf played HcKiond hddhi, I inuati ‘ As Ye 
Like it. 

“Apart IVom Clarkson Stansl'old’s Hcoriory, tho 
music and tlvo mounting — look at tho cast. Good 
God, sir, look at tho cast! ’Phoro was Nisbott as 
Itosalind! Not having soon her, ya don’t know what 
bounty ia. Her voioo was licpiul music — her laugh 
— thoro never was such a laugh — ‘ her oyos living 
crystals — lamps lit with light divine’ — her gorgeous 
nock and shoulders — luir suporhly symmetrical 
limbs — her grace, her tast.o, her nanuiloss but irre- 
sistible charm. ’Phore was Mrs. Stirling as Colia 
— lot mo tell you a deuced (liui woman in those 
days — then and always a mostacoornplishod aotims. 
That imp of mischievf, Mrs. Ivooloy, the best Audrey, 
and about tho best all-round actress X have over 
scoTi ; tho beautiful Miss IMiilips as l.hunbo ; tho 
velvet-throated llomor as Cupid, in ‘ Tho Mastpio. 
Priscilla Horton, Sims Iteovos, Harry Idiillips, Allen. 
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and Strcttou (a coinploto English Opera Company 
for tho music. Jim Anderson (you’ve no idea wlia 
asplondid actor ho was then) for Orlando, and hi 
brothers, Jaccpios and Oliver, by Harry Eynno am 
Elliot Graham, a stra[)[)ing si.x'-foobir and an ad 
mirablo actor. Ryder \va.s tho banished .Duke 
Duke Frederick was George Doniuif.t, Elton th 
First Lord, and Lo Beau, Jlandsomo Hudson, as w 
iisod to call him; 'PoucliHlono, Iveuloy ; Williaui 
Compton ; Old Billy Ihmnett, Gorin ; ‘ Mac,’ Jae 
quos; myself, Adam; and ,1 forget tho others. 

“ Aye, ay{) ; y/c may rave about 1 Lolen Eaucit’ 
Rosalind, but yr never saw the N’isbett. I admi 
Miss Faucit’s ability is greal. and umjuestionabh 
but so is her afh'ctation. Tho truth is she gav 
herself airs — and a little of (hafi went a long wa 
with rue. Wo didn’t get on well together, and I h'a 
wo have never boon just to each other ; still she is 
great actress, and a woman whoso character an 
conduct do honour to her profession. 

“ At that period, mind ye, she hadn’t it all he 
own way, for besides La Niabett she had anothc 
formidable rival in Mi’s. Warner, then in l.he prim 
of her beauty, and tho heau ideal of a tragic actroE 
— her Constance, Ilormione, and Lady Macbeth wor 
tho best I have over soon. 

“ Take tho company at Drury Lauo for all in al 
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I tell ye, sir, as far as I am qualified to form an 
opinion, at no period before or since, not even in the 
palmy days of G-arrick, or the Kembles, or the 
Siddons, has the dramatic art been more poetically 
and intellectually expounded, or magnificently illus- 
trated than it was during the Macready regime. 

“That Betterton, Booth, and Quin were great 
actors, that G-arrick was a genius, that the Siddons 
was a woman of phenomenal gifts, that the Kembles 
Young and Elliston were gentlemen and scholars 
first, and admirable actors after, that Kean and 
Cooke were lurid mqteors, illumining the age and 
the stage, and that all these great people were sur- 
rounded by actors of most distinguished ability, is 
as true as that the stars are shining over our heads 
at this moment, but I doubt whether at any time 
the works of our great masters have ever received in 
their entirety such admirable rendition and such 
perfect illustration in every detail as they obtained 
during the matchless management of William 
Charles Macready ! ’’ 



(niArTEJi HI. 

’twixt town and OOUNTUY. 

IIaUKY 'WaI.I.ACIv OpKNH and MiIIITH {’dVKNT (lAl.'DKN— 'I ’i 
('OVUNT (xAK’DUN ('ujIDANY (id To UaTII AND I’l.AY I)oV 
TO J’lVK IVtONDH A NuillT — ( xKNTDMM AN IloonOi. AND T1 

L(»N0 LoIOI SuHAN IIolT.KV AND TDK liKADTI ^‘D t, Ha 

MAID “,Ma(!” OOKK To AmMIOCA I’llKI.DH If.KMAt 

!I!i:DIND I>KATD DK Ml.TuN — Tu K lOl.TON iiKNKl'TT- 

I’ltKIil'S’ Fowl' A DlT-AliANOK AT SaDI.NKH Wki.DS- 
]NAU(iU.IiATDlN OK TDK WaKNKR AND I’llKl.l'H 

“Ai’tkr ‘Mac’s’ r('1 ircDunit. I was oui. of a borl 
for sonu! till f wont to (lovcnt (lardi'Ti, wil 

Harry 'Wnllack, whoso Hou-in-law'', loiifY Iloskii 
(who Avns with dh aftc'rwai'ds at tho Widls, and \vl 
is now in Australia), found some coin for tho spc'c 
lation. Wo had a splendid company, but the alia 
was an awful ii/zlo. Wo oponod Oefobor iiinl wtl 
a now comedy by Houcicault, callod ‘ Womui 
which jn’ovod a killing ‘frost;’ and w(i ‘shutu[ 
on tho 13th. Wo optiued again on tho Kith, ai 
finally closed Novombor 1st,. 1 think wo iiuk 
about fivG seasons in four weeks.” 
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Here, I interjected, “ I remember the very 
night you closed, for I walked all the way from 
Westbourne Green, and when I reached the 
theatre there was a notice up stating that ‘ in con- 
sequence of unavoidable circumstances, the house 
was closed until further notice.’ That was the 
second time within twelve months I was ‘ sold.’ I 
went to Drury Lane to see ‘ Much Ado About 
Nothing,’ with Macready, Mrs. Nisbett, Keeley, 
Compton, and the rest of you, when, to my disgust, 
I found the theatre closed in consequence of the 
■death of the Duke of Sussex. I confess I thought 
his Royal Highness might have taken some other 
night to die upon.’’ 

“Fie, sir 1 You are not a loyal subject. As for 
us, we were all sorry for the old Duke ; he was the 
best of the whole boiling of the brothers. 

“Well, after we closed at the Garden, we got 
out of the frying-pan into the fire, for we went to 
Bath with Gentleman Hooper, where we played 
down to five pounds a night. Imagine the Covent 
Garden Company playing down to £5 ! Astonish- 
ing ! wasn’t it ? ” 

“ Not half so astonishing though ” I replied, “ as 
what followed when you left Bath.” 

“ What was that?” he inquired, eagerly. 

“ Many years after, when acting with her in 
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Oambriclgo, Mi’s. .irooptu' t^nUl nio tliiit. whcni yo 
Covcnt Curdcn swc'lls ‘ I'lritul up,’ Iloopcn- wout awa 
shooting with ‘ ilu' liOng Ijorir (I lunf itigl.owor) am 
loft her to inanago tlio ihc'al.ro as bust slui miglit. 

“At this tiiiH! a dcatnatizatidii of Mfs. (3ro\ru’ 
iiovol of ‘Susan Huploy’ hail ohtaininl a groa 
vogno at tho Viotoina. 

“ Mrs. Uoopor was an astuto littlu woman; sh 
read tho novol, was improssod liy i(,, and Kon 
Charlos Molvillo (thplain llrow) lua- s(ago mauagoi 
to town to gc't a copy of the play. 

“llo obtained a MS. fnnu tlio poor adapter, Mi 
Dibdiii Pitt', for a live-puund note (authors mils 
have had a lividy time of it in fhos<' days), !i;ut tli 
innsic, and models of flio sei-iiery hu’ a song, am 
rotunu'd in triumpli. 

“ Next day they liegan to gel. up the piece. I'Jver 
BCono was painted, and the play was fairly east 
Frank Matthews and his wife, however, were tli 
only persons of iiigiorlaiiee in the crowd who liai 
roinaiiied liehind. I'hey played in the piece, uin 
Mrs. Hooper herself was the Susan Ilopl.«y. 

“Now there was, at. this time, at the ‘Hoop 
Hotel a very attractive young girl, who was th 
daughter of a gentleman farmer in the neighhout 
hood. 'Pile girl was a heauty, and she knew it 
It gooB without saying that she was a horn tlirl 
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Her father having come to gi’ief, she became the 

barmaid of the ‘Hoop.’ More, she was all tho I’age 

among the young fellows of the city, who crowded 

tho place, and quarrelled amongst each other merely 

to get a glance of her bright eyes. To accentuate 

her beauty, this young lady wore a peculiar and 

becoming costume, a bluo dross cut in some novel 

and eccentric fashion, a saucy little cap with a 

bunch of cherry-coloured ribbons perched on one 

side of her pretty little head, a white frilled 

cambric apron with a bil), also frilled and also 
» 

trimmed with ribbons. 

“ Melville was a shrewd, sharp follow. Ho saw 
this coquettish young hussc^y, and like every one 
else was struck with her charms. Then an idea 
occurred to him. IF ho could only got Mrs. Hooper 
to ‘make iq)’ like tho beautiful barmaid for Susan 
Ilopley. He suggested thoichax. Tdio manageress, 
who was nothing if not proper, kicked at it. Then 
Trank Matthews was brought to bear upon her; the 
strait was a desporal.e one. She hesitated, and you 
know when a woman hesitates tlio rest is easy. 
Molvillo now tackled tho fair barmaid ; she felt 
flattered, jumped at the notion, and undertook to 
superintend tho making of tho dross, which was to 
bo an exact duplicate of her own. 

“ Absurd as it may appear, that dross and got up 
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tad a great deal to do witli tte remarkable success 
of the piece, which was of an extraordinary and 
pronounced character. 

“ The story was interesting, the play admirably 
got up. One scene, which was preserved intact 
until the theatre was burnt down the other day, the 
scene of the churchyard, was as superb a set as I 
have ever put eyes on. 

“The theatre was crowded nightly for a month 
or five weeks, and there can be no doubt whatever 
that the beautiful barmaid, the ghost of the murdered 
flunkey, and that popular performer the Jerusalem 
pony, proved ten times more potent attractions for 
the quidnuncs of Bath than the company from 
the Theatre Eoyal, Covent Garden.” 

“ Aye, aye,” growled " the master,’ “ I have in- 
variably noticed that a donkey, if he only brays loud 
enough, is always sure to attract a congregation of 
his brother donkeys. But you’ve cut into the 
thread of my yarn. Master John. 

“ After that Bath business I acted occasionally 
when I could get a chance, sometimes at the ‘ City 
of London,’ sometimes at Liverpool, where, un- 
fortunately, I only succeeded in ventilating the 
house. 

“When I came back to town I found a note 
awaiting me from ‘ Mac ’ in which he stated that he 
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■was going to America. Ho invitod me to dinner at 
Clarence Terraco, to moot Maywood, the Scotch, 
•comedian, who had negotiated the American engage- 
ment. 

“ By-tlie-bye, this follow was a capital actor. I 
am under the impression that, before ho wont to 
Yankcoland, ho luul acted ‘ Shylock ’ at one of the 
patent houses with indilTerout success, and had then 
dropped into tlio IScotclunen. His Sir Portinax 
was splendid, and ho had recently distinguished 
himself at the Strand by his performance of Sir 
Andrew Mac something or other in a piece called 
the ‘ lliglits of W omen.’ 

“ After dinner ‘ Mac’ proposed that I should accom- 
pany liim to America,, on'erod me very handsome 
terms, and undertook to pay a tliousand pounds in 
the bank, S(; that my wife should have umplo ro- 
sourccs to draw upon during my absence. 

“ Apart from tlie fact tliat we had become very 
much attached to each other, the proposal was a 
tempting one. Besides, there seemed little or no 
chance of an opening in town, and I was rather 
disposed to close with him, so when wo parted for 
the night I thanked liim, said 1 would consult my 
wife and let him know the next day. 

“ When wo left the house, Maywood, who had a 
gruff, brusque way with him, growled abruptly — • 
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“ ‘ You're not going to bo such an ass as to accof 
this pi'oposal?’ 

“ ‘ Why not ? ’ I iinpiired. 

‘ Why not ? Don’t you aoo that his absence wi 
be your opportunity ? lie’s going abroiid 1 If yo 
remain at homo you’ll step into his shoos.’ 

“ I didn’t say anything then, but when I got horn 
I talked the matter over witli my wil’e. Maj 
wood’s hint accorded with her inclinations ; si: 
couldn’t boar the thought of our separation. £ 
tho next day I wrote thus — 

“ ‘ DlSA-ll Mr. MAORl'iAUY, 

“ ‘ Borne years ago when I thought ^ 
returning to tho connti'y, you said to mo, “ lie wl 
remains in tho field may change defeat to victor 
at any moment.” 

“ ‘ 1 have decided to remain on tho field. 

“ * Notwithstanding, bolievo mo very grateful f< 
your proposal, arrd faithfully yours, &c.’ 

" A week afi;orwards ‘ Mac ’ saihrd for Arneric 
taking Ryder with him, and I remained behind, wai 
ing, like Mr. Micawbor, :0or ‘ somothirrg to turn uj 

“ It ‘ turned up ’ in a strange and unexpocti 
manner. 

“ It so happened that in tho early part of ’411 o 
dear friend and comrade poor Elton, in roturnii 
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from an engagement in Edinboro’, was lost in the 
wreck of the Pegasus off Holy Isle.^ i , 

Although a most honourable, provident, and 
abstemious man, ho had been so miserably paid and 
so frequently out of engagements that it was utterly 
impossible for him to make any provision for his 
old blind father, his wife and children, of whom 
there were seven. 


* This uiiforUmato ^enthnnnii, although of diminutiye staturo, 
\vas said to bo aii admimblo and accoinplishod actor. Macready 
esteemed him so liighly that luj especially selected him to play 
Amiiitor ill “ Tlie Maid’s Tragedy” and Boauseaut in ‘‘ The Lady 
of Lyons.” 

“The general ^riiealrical bhitul ” owes its existence in great 
measure to 'M-'r. Kltnu’s initiative, and tliat of a poor geutloman 
wlio was afterwards prc)m[)t('r in one of my theatres. 

Tyrone Bower, who was lost in the rremlmt (March, 1841), 
was one of Llton's oldest and dean'st friends. It was said, in an 
interesting ])nhiieation of tlui period, that when Elton hoard the 
news “ his lace ht’camo pale as aslu^s, and for more than an hour 
he walke.d to and (Vo in vioheit agitation, exeiainiing “ Poor follow, 
poor fellow I Wlio would liavo thought it? ” 

Afterwards, couv(u*Hlng on the subji'ct, ho expressed himself in 
these riauarkahle words ; “ I tiiink I can imagine what Power 
must have felt when tlu^ wavi^s lirst rushed over his head. In all 
supremo inomentH our grief is caused fur the loss of joys in 
futurity. We neither think of the past nor the present, but only 
bewail what might have been. 

“ I am sure tliat Powin*, in the agony of parting from life, felt 
no couHidation that it had been a brilliant and a happy one. I can 
imagine 1dm crying out, * Why can’t I live to enjoy more ?’ 

“1 can fancy tl 10 liglits of the llayimirket llaslimg before his 
eyes, and the roaring of the waves taking the sound of a burst of 
applause, and that his lust frantic thought was, ‘ Oh 1 why — why 
was I not penuitLed to (uijuy all this ? ^ ” 

Let us hope that poor Elton, in his own hour of trial, looked 
forward with more hope for the future than regret for the past. — 

J.C. 



1U8 


MEMOTli^i OF S A iMUKL PITKLPE. 

“ Every manager nntl every ucfcor in the Kingdor 
camo nobly to the help of those poor heroavo 
ones. 

“Murray, of Ediuhoro’, got togei^her .Cl 00, an 
sent it up at once, 'flu.! managers oveuywhero gav 
the entire rcceij)ts of a honorit, and a suhseriptio 
of upwards of .C^hOOO was raised. '^Ih) the honor 
of Elton’s children, ho it said, tlmy would not tone 
a farthing till a small annuity was purcliased fc 
his j)Oor blind father. 

“Mi'S. Warner, mysidf, and a few others, put oi 
heads together to raise something for lh(;ir in 
mediate wants, and wo gave a IxMielit [jerfoiananc 
at the ‘City of Loudon’ ’fhoatro with dcssirah 
results. 

“ We now announcod one to take ])laco i 
Sadlers Wells. 

“The Wells at that period had sunk to tl 
lowest ebb. The business was so awl’ul that tl 
company wore playing down to two or i.hrcu) pouru 
a night, and there was the greatest dillieulty 
keeping the doors open at all. 

“It was in this stivLe of affairs that on oi 
Satui'day in April, 18d3, the Elton benefit toe 
place. 

“ To tho astonishment and delight of every oi 
the receipts amounted to £55. 
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“ That hoxiso and that porfonnanco decided my 
career for the next eighteen years ! 

“ The play was ‘ Otliollo.’ I was the Moor Henry 
Marston, Iivgo ; John Webster, Oassio ; Miss Oai’O- 
line Rauckley, Desdomona ; and Mrs. Warner, 
Emilia. 

“ Serle wrote an adniirablo address and delivered 
it more admirably still. To say that they leaped ai; 
ns would give but the faintest idea of the en- 
thusiasm with which wo wore received. 

“ Tom Greenwood was the manager, and when we 
settled up, ho said, ‘Tin's is going to bo a big 
thing. Como and act horci and I’ll give you twenty 
pounds a week.’ 

“I had no ongagoment in view, nor a,ny lik(dihood 
of obtaining one, but I know that Groouwood had 
no money, so I took stock of the situation at once. 

“ ‘My good fellow,’ said I, ‘ <lon’t talk uonsenso; 
I know the state of tho land hero, and what you ar<» 
doing. If tho money don’t como in, you can’t pay. 
I’ll tell you what I’ll do ; if you’ll uudortako to 
secure tho theatre, wo’Il go into partnership.’ 

“ Tom jumped at tho idea, and in tho course of 
forty-eight hours tho Phelps, Warner, and Green- 
wood management was arranged on tho following 
basis ; I was to have £20 a week, Mrs. War nor tho 
same. As a sweotonor for her, lior husbaTid liad ,05 
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a weolc as troasuror, Grooiuvootl luul ;C5 a wook j 
acting inanagor and live pounds a week for las war 
robo. Those sums worn charged to the curroi 
expenses on the pay-sheet weekly. Il' they didii 
GOino in of course wo couldn’t get ’em, if they d 
wo shoidd got ’em, and if tliero was any surplus 
was to be divided pro rala. 

" The new Theatre Act, whicli rmnoviul the r 
strictious to our ])erforining tlui kigi(,imate dram 
had boon cairicd, thanks to the personal inlluunce 
Macready and Milward Lytton Ilulwin' (for whii 
statues ought to be eriJctcHl to their memory 
every theatre in tlie kingdom!), and ;i. glorio 
vision opened beroro me of a popular tlusatre wi 
Shidcesiiere and the poetic drama. 

“I kept this ohjeot sUsidily in view night ai 
day. 'With this object 1, tpiittiid the Wt!st-end for t 
North, and on Monday, May 27th, KSIt, o 
momorablo nianagemont commenced — a mauag 
mont the rocortl of which will, I dare to hoj: 
bo romombored long after 1 am dead and gone.” 


CHAPTER IT. 


sADr.rais w 10 Firs. 

ClIAKI.KH DkJKKNK’ DnH(,'ltU>'l'ION 01'’ WIIA'l' XT WAB 

PjXKBX’H’ IdMA 0I>’ lllH MxH.SION IjOVI'I OX' A|.’.T FOXt 

AitT’H yAlCIO M rHOONtlKI’TION OX’ .RkBATIONH jilOTWKMN 

MACJtJOADy AND PuKI.l’H .lilOMOVIOI) HtATK OX’ i)ltA- 

MATIC AiXT AX”I’X:I>‘, M^AOltXlADY^K JilO'I'UMOMXlNT IVXIAN 

AT TJIM PjUNCIOHh’k — IIoW I’lllOl/l’H lOx’X'IOOTXlD IliH 
AoitlKVKBIXlNTH lIlS Il'lHlllNO MxOUKHlONH. 

WiiAT Biulloi’H AToUb wxiB when Pholjw iiook f'/Uo 
liolrix mxiy best; bo uiulorstiood by tbo follovviiig 
description written by Cliarlos .Dixxkons in 1851 : 

“ Seven or eight years ago, ibis thoafu’o was in 
the condition oi’ being entirely delivered over to txs 
ruflixinly an audience as London could shako 
together. Without, the theatre by night was like 
tho worst of the worst kind of fair in tho worst 
kind of town. Within, it was a bear-gxirdon, re- 
sounding with foul language, oaths, cat-call slirioks, 
yells, blasphemy, obscenity — a truly diabolical 
clamour. Eights took phico anywhere, at jwiy 
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period of tho porfoniiniico. Idio iiudioiico wore, of 
courae, directly addressed hi tlio entortaiiimonts. 
An iinproviiif^ niulodrama, called “ Harrington, tlio 
Pickpocket,” being then (ixtreniely po[)ular at aaiothor 
similar theatre', a ])t)\verful attraction, happily 
entitled ‘Slack JCeicli,” was produced here, and re- 
ceived with great approhalion. ill. w;is in the con- 
toniplntion of the numageiiund. to add tho physical 
stimulus of a pint of jiorter to tho moral refresh- 
ments ofl'ered to <!vc’ry ])urchaser of a [>it ticket, 
when tho luanageiuent collapsetl, and tho t.heatro 
shut up. 

“ At this crisis of l.ho oiireisv of Mr. Jvetch and 
his pupils, Mr. Hhelps eonceivc'd tho des[)erate i<lea 
of changing i.ho clrarac.ter oE the dramatic enter- 
tainments presented at t.his d(!n, Crom tho lowi'st to 
tho highest, and of utterly changing, wit-h it, the 
character of tho audience. 

“Associating with himsoll', in this perilous enter- 
prise, two partnei's — of whom one (for a time) was 
Mrs. Waimor, a lady of considerable ri^putation on 
tho stage tho other, Mr. Green wood, a gentlo- 
man of busimiss knowledge and habits — ho took 
tho theatre and wont to work. 

“ On tho opening night, on tho scono of Mr. 
Ketch’s triumphs, tho play was ‘ Macbeth.’ It 
was performed amidst tho usual hideous modloy of 
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foul langua^^Oj catcalls, slirioks, yells, oaths, 
blasphemy, obscenity, apples, oranges, nuts, biscuits, 
gingei’-beer, porter, and pipes — pipes of every de- 
scription were at work in the gallery, and pipes of 
all sorts and aiz;os wore in full blast in the pit. 
Cans of beer, each with a pint measure to drink 
from (for the convenience of gentlemen who hud 
neglected the precaution of briiiging tlieir own pots 
in their bundles), wore carried througli t.ho dense 
crowd at all stages of the tragedy. Bickly children 
in arms wore aquooziod out of sliaixi in all p:ir(;s of 
the house. Fish was fried at the entrance doors. 
Barricades of oyster-shells onoumborod the pave- 
ment. Expectant half-price visitor’s to the galloi’y 
bowled defiant inrpatience up the stairs, and danced 
a sort of carmagnole all round the building. 

“ It being evident either that the attempt to hu- 
manise the place must bo abandoned, or this up- 
roar (piollcd — that Mir. Ketch’s discii)les nuist have 
their way, or the manager his — the manager made 
vigorous efforts for the victoiy. 

“ The frioi’s of fish, vendors of oysters, and 
other costermonger scum accumulated round the 
doors, wore first got rid of. The noisy sellers of 
beer inside the theatre were next to bo removed. 
They resisted, and offered a largo weekly considera- 
tion ‘ for leave to sell and call.’ The management 
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was obdurate, and rooted them out. Ohildi'en in 
arms wero next to bo oxi)ollod. Orders wore given 
to the inonoy-takors to roiuso them admission, but 
tliesowero foiiud extremely dillicult to bo enforced, 
as the women smuggled babies in under their 
shawls and aprons, and even rolled thorn up to look 
like cloaks. A little experience of such artifices led 
to their detection at the doors; and the play soon 
began to go on without the shrill interruptions con- 
sequent on the unrolling of do/ions of these un- 
fortunate little mummi(ss every night. .But the 
most intolerable defilement of the place remained. 
The outi'ageeuH language was unclu'ckiHi ; and 
while that lasted, any elTectual purification of the 
u\uli(!nco, and establishmeuf. of decinicy was im- 
possible.” 

“ ,Mr. l.hielps, not l,o be (liverf.(!d from his object, 
routed out an old Act of karliamont, in which 
there was a clause visiting the uso of bad language 
in any public place with certain line on proving 
the offence before a magistrate, fllhis clause ho 
caused to bo printed in groat placai’ds, and [)ostod 
up in various conspicuous parts of the theatre. .1.1.0 
also had it printed in small handbills. To ovory 
person who wont into the gallery, one of those 
handbills was given with his pass-ticket, lie was 
seriously warned that the Act would bo enforced, 
and it was enforced with such rigour that on several 
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occasions Mr. Phelps stopped tho play to liavo an 
offender removed ; on other occasions ho went into 
the gallery, with a cloak over his theatrical dross, to 
point out some other offender who had escaped 
tho vigilance of tho police ; on all occasions ho kept 
his purpose, and his inflexible dotoi’ininatiou steadily 
to carry it out before tho vagabonds with whom ho 
had to deal ; on no occasions showed them fear or 
favour. 

“ Within a month, tho Jack Ketch i)arty, 
thoroughly diahoartonod and amazed, gave in; 
and not aii interruption was lieard from tho begin- 
ning to tho end of a iive-aet tragedy ! 

“ Tho manager liaving now OBtablisliod order and 
silence, proceeded with his purpose of <«tal)lishiug 
a homo for tlio high drama at Hadlors Wells. In 
his first season lie presoutod HliakeH[)oru’s |)layH of 
‘ Hamlet,’ ‘ King John,’ ‘ ilMio Merchant of Venice,’ 

‘ Othello,’ and ‘ Kichard tho 'I’hird ’ — in all ,1 UO 
nights. 

“ Bosidos which ho further produced as imper- 
fect substitutes for Jack Kotcli, Beaumont and 
Plotchor, Massinger, Slioridan, llolcroft, Byron, 
Bulwor, and Knowles. 

“In his second season, boBulea producing throe 
original plays, ho presented ‘ Tlio Winter’s T’ale » 
forty-five nights. 

“ In the successive seasons between that time and 
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the prosont ho has produced otlior original tragedies, 
and has many tiiiies ])erl’ormed ‘ The Tempest,’ 
‘Macbeth’ (without the nuisic), as originally 
written, ‘ Ooriolauus,’ ‘ Gymbelino,’ ‘ Julius 
Oajsar,’ ‘ TTonry the Eighth,’ ‘ Antony and Oloo- 
patra,’ and Mr. Horne’s recoTistruction of ‘ The 
Duchess of Mali!.’ In the spring of the prosont 
year wo had the means of knowing i.hat Mr. 
Phol])S had acted Hhakc^spei’o a() Hadhu’s Wells 
1,000 nights ! 

“ It is to 1)0 observed that these plays have not 
boon droned through in the old jog i.rol., droiiry, 
matter-of-course manner, but have been prt'sented 
Avith the utmost care, with great inti'lligeiicig with 
an evidently sincere dc'sire to understand and illu.s- 
trato the beauties of the poem. The smalli^st 
character has boon resjxictfully apin’oached ami 
studied; the smallest accessory has benm well con- 
sidered ; ev('ry artist in his degree lais been 
taught to adapt his part, in the complete elTect to 
all the other parts, uniting to make uj) the whole. 
The outlay has been very groat; but always having 
had a sensible purpose, and a plain reason, has 
tiovor missed its mark. The illusion of the scene 
has invariably been contrived in a most striking, 
picturesque, and ingenious manner. A complete- 
ness has been attained which twenty times the cost 
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would never Iiavo bought if Mr. Phelps wore not a 
geutlenian iu spirit, and an accomplished and 
devoted student of his art.” 

As I have boforo mentioned, Pliol[)s was born in 
1804 ; consequently when lie niiule liis first appear- 
ance at Poutofract in 1823, ho was niuotoou years of 
age. lie had, thei’oforo, goTio througli nearly four- 
teen years’ provincial o.vperionco when ho made his 
first appearance at the Ilaymarkot, August 28th, 
1837. lie acted there, at Covent Carden, a.ud at 
Drury Jjano (with an occasional spurt iutlic country) 
for seven years, so that when ho cominoncod his 
managerial career at Sadlers Wells iu JH-Ji h, ho was 
exactly forty years of ago. 

In speaking of the limited a, mount of profit, and 
the infinite amount of reputation accruing from Ins 
inanagornont, ho has often said to mo, “ W as it 
nothing to have tho op))Ovtunity of’ transforiMug my 
impressions of the gi’oat niastcu’s, night after night, 
year after year, to tho young fresh iul.olleots of tho 
ago, to generations of men and wouum who had never 
soon those woudorful works acted, to ma?iy wlio liad 
never even road them, to many othors who had soon 
and road thorn all their lives, yet lilcod and loved 
them all tho moi’o through my presentment p Was 
it nothing to fool, to know, that 1 had succeeded in 
making a wretched tumblo-dowu suburban theatre 
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tlio ini', oil octnal centrd of iliin niij^lit.y nu'i.ropolia, and 
thercfoi'O, to ROino cxtont, ilio ccnii.ro of i.lio world. 

“ Ayo, ayo I I kiu'w ye. would any tlu' (uuitro of 
tlio world ia Chariiiir drosa. 1 know it tuyatdf now 
— pcrhupa I kiunv it tlu'ii, but ye H(U', doiir boy, I 
Lad no noblo ])!itrons to bolp mo, and f waa afraid of 
getting out of my di'ptli. T bad Ix'cm in d('bt onco, 
and know all ita al.(.('ndant train of horrora, and I 
thei’C'foT’o roaolv('d, for t-Iio aako of my wife and 
cluldron, that, if I could lu'lp it, I would novor bo 
in debt again. I romombc'nal too W(!ll l-ho dosporato 
strait I was in when MacnvulyroaciKul mo from ruin.” 

A‘proi)os, it may not Ix^ amiaa to lu'ro jxuuo'vo an 
erronooua improaaion which apjx'ara to have ri'ccntly 
obtained circulai,ion aa to the nature of the relations 
which prevailed botwocm th(!a(* two omimmt men. 

Thoro is an entry in Macnxuly’a diary, daioil 
Augviat 2lJth, 1R:17, to this olToot: — 

“ Hont for the Mominy llentld, and rc'ad the 
account of Mu’, riielpa’ ap[xxiranc(^, which aeiuna to 
bo a decidod success. Tt dcipn'sacnl my spirits, 
though porha])a it should not do so. If ho ia 
greatly succoaaful I shall reap Iho profits ; if mode- 
rately, ho will strongtlum my company. But the 
actoi'’3 fame and his dep(mdetit income is ('•"‘iej so 
precarious, that wo start at, ornvy shadow of oppo- 
sition. It is an unhappy life I ” 
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This extract has been much commented on to 
Macready’s disadvantage. Now, the fact is he was 
a martyr to dyspepsia ; and he was also of a fretful, 
nervous, irritable disposition ; this irritability and 
anxiety were increased tenfold by the heavy re- 
sponsibility he had tahen upon his shoulders in con- 
nection with his ensuing management. 

He was also, I have no doubt, anxious to guard 
his well-won laurels, and fearful lest anyone should 
arise to snatch the crown which he had just won by 
years of unremitting assiduity and toil, and nothing 
can be more natural than this anxious self-com- 
muning on Phelps’ success. But the two men had 
only to know to esteem each other. 

I have already quoted from the latter’s own mouth 
the story of Macx'cady’s generosity. Let me quote 
from Macrcady himself his estimate of Phelps’ work 
and mission. In writing to his friend Pollock, long 
after he had retired from the stage, Macready makes 
use of these memorable words : — 

“ I believe we mxist look for the drama, if we 
really wish to find it, in that remote suburb of 
Islington ! ” 

Contrast, too, with the entry in his diary already 
quoted, this later one, written Pebruary 5, 1867, 
in connection with his farewell benefit : — 

“ Forster called. He told me of the offer of Mr. 

p 
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Pholpg, thinking my night was postponed for wai 
of a company, to close his thoatro and jilaco li 
company at my disposal. It does him groat honour 

Macroady further asked Phelps to play 'Macdv 
on that occasion. 

If proof bo still wanting of tlio groat tragodiar 
appreciation of his former lieutenant, I. am a livii 
witness, foi', on the night of his re.tinnuont fro 
public life, I myscslf hoard Maciasady, in gracioi 
and glowing terms, dosiguah) Pholi)S as “ the ms 
on whom the mantle of the prophet had fallou.’’ 

To assort that those distinguislnsd men nov 
had their points of departure, would bo to assc 
that they were not human. The fact is, they wo 
voi'y human, wore both very hot-tompiu’od, and 
have no doubt had an occasional breeze, whieli servi 
to make the air (dearer afterwards ; but I luivo ruas( 
to know that they had both the most [ire found r 
gard for each other’s eminent abilities and nol 
(pialitios. 

Phelps himself freipiontly assured mo, long aft 
Macroadyhs death, that had ho boon in Macroady 
place ho would have done what Macroady did, and 
is quite certain that when Phol[)H as(!on(UHl to tl 
vacant throne, ho guarded his crown and sco[)t 
quite as jealously as his prodeccssur had ever doi: 

Doubtless it may bo urged that it ill bocumos n 
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to advance tins argument, since I am the only living 
actor in favour of whom Phelps made an exception 
upon one memorable occasion. 

My gratitude, however, for that act of grace can- 
not warp ray sense of justice, and it is because I love 
and honour the memory of both Macrcaily and Phelps, 
that I have hero endeavoured to place the relations 
which existed between those two great men upon 
their rightful footing. 

It was alleged that Macready had incurred a 
loss of upwai'ds of £10,000 during his managomont 
for four seasons of the two national tlioatros.* 

This amount ropresonts, however, only the actual 
monetai’y loss. The additional loss in timo, en- 
gagements, &c., could not bo loss than £20,000, so 
that in i-ouud numbors, Macready may bo said to 
have lost £30,000 in his attempts to uphold the 
poetic drama. 

This is not the timo or ])laco to enlarge upon 
the services rendered by that illustrious actor to tho 
highest form of art or to tlio courage with which ho 
dealt with ceiduin abuses in tho front of tho house. 
Indeed I have nothing to add to Pholi)s’ noble eulogy 
in a former chapter. It is sufficient for tho pui'poso 
of the present narrative to state that Macroady’s 

* He was more fortunate than I wrk. I Rucceoded in dropjiing 

1 1,000 in iivo inontliH during iny lucklcBB Kpcculation at tho 
^Queen’s Theatre. — J.C. 
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losses (doubt loss imu’h di'i.t'rrnd others 

from :il:ti'm|)l.in,i!; to siun-oi'd wluua' ht' had failtHl. 

Once, imltH'dj an oiitn'iirisini.;; Freuchmaii, M. 
Laurtuit, tried an experiment at- ( 'ovimt darden, made 
Tuoniorablo by t!u^ jiroduetion of “ Anlirpuie” with 
Mendelssohn’s music and tlu^ VandtudiofTs, father and 
daughter, us (Heon and Antigone, and l)y tlu' first 
ap]:)caranco in town of Mr. Ibuiry Hefty. After tins 
the theatri! was titwofed to Ilali.an oiiera until it 
was destroyi'd by fire one lught during a bal 
inastpu! given by “ tlu^ Wi/.ard of the Nhirlh.” 

Mr. .fames Anderam made a gallant attempt to 
rotritw'e the, fort uue:5 of the pot*fie <lrama at, Drury 
Lane, but tins period was uipiropit ion.;, and tlu! 
groat national theatre idtimately fell into the hands, 
under most remarkable eireunnd ani'es, of that 
rotnarkablo man, tins latt' K. '1'. Smith, whose 
audacity was as astoni.shing as bi:i entei’pri.se, 
and whos(} igmtranee was more astounding than 
cither. This gentlem.an was wise in his , generation, 
and h(! alwa^'s kept in view the great central idea of 
turning the sphaalid shilling, though it may bo 
doubted if In^ ever succeeded in .sticking to a single 
com of tluil. valut! through tlu' wlude of his hu.sy 
and eventful life. 

Ilis proclivities never lay in the direction of 
the poetic drama. He tried it oeeasionally, but 
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^is a rule lie preferred to let it alone. He believed, 
liowevor, in Pantomime, and the present important 
institution at Drury Lane owes much to his spirited 
initiative. 

The Keeleys, for a time, had the Lyceum, which 
they devoted to burlesque extravaganza and to light 
pieces. 

On his return from America, Macready occa- 
sionally put in an appearance with a scratch com- 
pany at the Princess’s, so did Mrs. Butler (Fanny 
Kemble), Edwin Forrest, and Miss Cushman. 
Helen Faucit occasionally appeared for a night or 
two hero or thoro, but after Macroady’s retiroraont, 
either from lack of managerial provision, or lack of 
enterprise thoro was no tlieatro at the "West End 
devoted to tho highest form of dramatic art. The 
“ saci’odlh’o” was only kept burning in tho groat 
provincial tlioatros or at Sadlers Wells, whore for 
six whole years Phelps ruled witli “ sovereign sway 
and maatordom.” 

Ilis ever increasing popularity now induced 
Charles Kean to enter tho lists to contest for tho 
palm, hence tho Kean and Kocloy management 
which commenced at tho Princess’s in 1850. 

Much I’ot was written by blockheads who know 
nothing about tho subject to tho effect tliat Kean 
had sinothorod Shakospore with upholtstory just 
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lauu. p;uT»t cry luw boon shrielcod about ia 
ibf ... !at.-r fimt'H i,, connection with certain produc- 

in.TM at tho Lyo.nnn, ibo Queen’s, the Princess’s, 

.r:«i «' 


In-Mvi.mH and impertinent comparisons wo 
' ' n.u.v iti.Htitnteil between Hadlors Wells and 
tn- I'- oif. u'h, uanallyto 1 lie iletrimout of the former,. 
tjU. rly t.i.liviMUH ..r the faet, that ono theatre was 
•v.iburb.ui, the other metropolitan, tliat ono could run 
A p;< e.< i..r .iiK iiimith.'i, while tho othor was used up 
1 j !v,i- or Weeks, that Koan could, and fre- 
tpif.' .iiy lisii, take an much money in two nights as 
l*h ■ took in nix. 

The }iro>lm''ioiiH in both theatres wore equally 
iiy nrtistic ta.sto and oxcoHonce, 
it must, be udmitteil that in tho majority 
ifi instasirert tiuwii at the Princess’s wore infinitely 
more splendid. 

(>u fh«» miter hantl, the industry and fecundity 
(.f tie- Sadieis Welks managomont loft the Princess’s 
far nntl .uvav behiml. 

It nb’toliifelv fakes one’s breath away to recall 
Use tuiislrr-roU of Idielps’ triumphs. 

Titei e is no siicb monument of skill, taste, enter- 
|tn«*n reseturb. ami unromitting industry in the 
iiiunil I i*l tiiiff stage ! 

Uf '* the master’s” works ho did all except 
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“Richard II.,” the historical Trilogy of “Henry 
VI.,” “ Troilus and Cressida,” and “ Titus Andro- 
nicus.” 

In addition to this series of unique and unrivalled 
achievements he revived, after centuries of neglect, 
Webster’s “ Duchess of Malfi,” admirably arranged 
by the author of “Orion ” j Boauraont and Fletcher’s 
“ Ring and no Ring,” and other plays of the Eliza- 
bethans ; he acted all Sheridan Knowles’ plays ; all 
Bulwcr’s; all Talfourd’s ; “Bratus ’’(Howard 
Payne) ; “ Damon and Pythias ’’ (Banitn) ; “ Tlie 

Patrician’s Daughter ” (Marstou) ; nearly all tiio 
comedies of Goldsmith, Sheridan, Cobnan, Rey- 
nolds, and Morton. Of original works, all James 
White’s historical plays except “ The King of the 
Commons ’’ (in which Macroady had already antici- 
pated him). For John Bavill, of ITaystoad, ho paid 
Mr. White £400, a large sum for a suburban 
theatre; a larger sum, in point of fact, than 
Charles Roado roceivod at this epoch for all his 
dramatic works during ton years ! 

He did Boker’s noble drama, “ Calaynos ” ; 
Lovell’s adaptation of “Ingomar,” and “Love’s 
Sacrifice”; George Bennett’s “Retribution”; Tom 
Taylor’s “ Fool’s Revenge ” ; and I cannot I’ccollect 
(since I am merely quoting from memory) bow 
many others. 



MRMOTllB OF SAMUKL PITRLPR 


210 

At our present ral.e ol’ pro^-ress, lu'ro is worl'; 
onong'li for ovciy i.Iioatru in Loudon for the noxi 
quarter of a ciiiitury. 

Wlion the rivelps and (Ji’oenwood irj/iiiu’, com- 
inoncod I was too young l.o I'onu a (M()al)lo opinion 
but as the years nu'nt on, and 1 Ix'gan to know 
something of the sidijeci., evt'ry ne.w prodmd.iun was 
a now sui'iu'ise, a new delight, and I, rt^dis(i now 
more fully than man’, the delit of gratituile, which .1 
and all the rising generation of (.hat pc'riud, owo t( 
that master niiml. 

Of all his great works I missed only t.hree, “ All’i 
Well tha.t hinds Wc>ll,” “ Love’s Labour Los(,,’^ 
:i.ud tlio one of all oilu'rs which he always assurot 
mo wa.s his crowning f.riuni])h, “ Ihsrieh^s.” 

X have emhaivoured l.o recl.ify (.his omission Ir 
adapting (.ho subjt'ot myself, and sonu' day, whou— 
but I am anticipa(.ing ! 

As I have alnnuly slal.ed, his limittnl resourtaw 
and tho small area in which he moveii, nsstrickM 
liim from (.ho sumptuous embollishmtm(.H and gor 
goous splondour of previous and, indeed, of latoi 
revivals. 

Ilis Bi'.aff (jf auxiliari(>s, ovun in Ids greatos 
works, rarely oxccHalcd t-wo scorts, but ho conf.rivoc 
to multiply his rosourcus by aproce.ss as iuguniout 
as it was amusing. 
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III “Itcmy V.,” in ilio mnvcli-past boforo Agin- 
conrli, l.lio trooiis ilolilod boliiml a, “ aofcpioco ” wliicli 
rnso bivasl. bigli. J\I'a(liimo Tussaud niodollod 
cigbly wax heads — 'l.lioso wore fitted on “ dummy ’’ 
figures 1)1’ wioker work, elad in the costume and 
armour of tlio porioil. klvory man of tlio gallant 
forly cari-iod two of thoso (igiiros, ono on oithor 
attachod to a sort of fi'aino-work, which was 
lashed to his waisl. ; lieiico it seemed as if they 
were nuirohing throi' a.br('ast. 

As tluy (iMinpod past, ba.nnors streaming, 
drums bi'al.ing, trunii)ots braying, tbo stage soomod 
crowded witli soldiers, and the illusion was so 
jjerb'e.t l.hat tlio imdienee nove,r once discovered tho 
artifice. 

'I'lie (lislingnishing characteristics of tho Hadlors 
Wells productions wore clearness and intellectual 
vigour — tho plain, sl i’aightforward moaning of tho 
text was [lut before you Avithout any sujiorcilious 
veneer of subtlety, the decoration was snJliciont but 
not Huporlluons ; above all, there was nothing 
amphigamous about the acting. In this rospoct 
Idiel[)S was particularly fortunate, inasninch as tho 
closing of (ho groat tlieatros enabled him to socui’o 
tho services of an unrivalled trouiio of e.xporioncod 
and admirable artists at small sahiries. 

lie hiul acaptiblo and industrious assisf-ant stage 
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manager in Mr. “ Pc'piK'r” 'Willianis, wliiln liis ])art 
nov. Greenwood (1 should havt' said iadoia' t hat. Mrs 
Warner rcdiircul from t.lu^ speculation i.wo year.s at’ltu 
its inception), not. oidy atl.end(^d to t.lii^ linanc-ial do- 
])artniont, and took tlu'. wc'in'ht of t.lu' [iroduei.ion ol 
the pantomiiuo off his hands, hut he also watclunl tlu 
waves of pnhli(^ (^pinion, and st.et'red t he ship in no 
cordauco therewdth. 'I’luni he luid t he advaid.aeo o 
tho sa^acuons adviec' of his IVicMul lOdward Ijiaiuu 
Blanchard, who, it. is now known, was the editoi 
of “ Plndp.s’ Ghakespc'ia'.” 

In addition to all tlu'.se, ho had th(> good fortuni 
to niunbor on hi.s staff Mr. Pnsh'riek Ponton, ; 
acono-p.'iiid.or of iiuhdatigablo indust.iy, (^xd.ra- 
ordinary inventive skill, and reinaidcahlo ability 

It is porha[)s not going too far to state that tin 
sncci'HS of tho various prodvud ions was as tnuch in 
dobtod to this adudrahlo and accomjdished artist ai 
to “ tho 7nast(n’ ” Inniself. 

Certain it is that no work was ev('r ('nlonnl njun 
without Mr. Ikniton being called into conne.il — am 
in sonio instancos the arrangoniont of tlu' te.vt wai 
adapted to the oxigonoien of tlu^ secane. arrangeuu'nt! 
■ — and indeed rond(.'.r(ul iiti[)erativo by tho liniitcH 
area in which tho paiid.or’s magic pencil produco( 
its marvellous illusions. 

Despite those aids Pliolps nover could have go 
through his Iloi'acloau labours had ho not husbandot 
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his resources of body and mind ; hence he only acted 
four nights a week, and his rehearsals, which com- 
menced usually at ten, invariably terminated at two. 

The restricting of his acting to four nights a 
week was Greenwood’s suggestion, who saw that 
his partner was such a “ glutton ” at his work, that 
if permitted to have his own way, he would soon 
kill himself. Prom his long acquaintance with the 
locality. Greenwood knew that no attraction would 
at that period pull the Islington public into Sadlers 
Wells on Friday and Saturday (now the best nights 
in the week !) ; hence these two days, every week, 
were set apart for Phelps’ holidays, and were 
usually devoted to fishing, his favourite amuse- 
ment. 

On these occasions the “ bill orders ” were 
issued, and no matter whatever the attraction, the 
receipts oscillated between twelve and twenty 
pounds a night, rarely lower than the one, and 
seldom, or ever, except on the occasion of a benefit, 
higher than the other. 

I remember Greenwood telling me that on one 
particular Friday the rain came down so heavily 
that, of course, there was no fishing. Phelps sat 
very glum at home. Saturday, the rain fell heavier 
than before — the tragedian glummer than ever. 

At night, with the actor’s usual mania for the 
theatre, even when not acting, he took it into his 
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lioad to stroll ro\ui(l from CaTionbiuy S((iiaro to tho 
“ Wells.” To his astonislimoTit ho fouml thu theatre 
crowded from pit to dome, with an enthusiastic 
audionco of — “ paper ! ” 

Tho play was “ 'iriio Wife.” iMr. Henry Marston, a 
gi’oat local favoui'ite, and an admii-ahlo actor, was 
the Julian Ht. I’ierrc', Mrs. Warner tho Mariana. 
Tho porformanoo went, likii smoke, and tho a[)plau 3 c 
was so great that IMu'lps feared the ramshackle t)ld 
Iraildiiig was coming down about his (*ars. 

Next morning he burst out abrn])tly to (Jreon- 
wood with — 

“ Tom, I don’t siH> why 1 shouldn’t play or 
Ifriday and Saturday ; I should double the lauuupts.” 

“All right, (lid man,” said (Ireeuwood, “ try.” 

IIo did try the lu'.'ct t’l'iday and Siiturday, and 
tho next, and tho next alter that, d’he astute 
Greenwood (sly old fo.x) cut short the supply oi 
“ paper,’’ and when the receipts had dropped dowi 
to eight and ten pounds a night tho i.ragodiai 
growled — 

“ Tom, I think you’re right. Tho weather’t 
changed, bo has my mind; henceforward Til gt 
fishing on Friday and Haturday.”* 

^ Away from iho. of tlu* urf. to wiiiTli ha ho 

devoitid liiins(‘lf, Mr. PluiIpH wuh Hi'niply In hr rTi^pinlod an a ([iiiii 
•country gcuUemau of reKorvial ludntH, fond of rural purnuitH 
addicted to the oxcrcibo of tho gun aiul tho iwhing votl, uiul 
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perhaps, i)roTider of his skill with both than of the warmest 
plaudits of an enthusiastic audience. During the theatrical 
vacation, he was to be found for many successive years at his 
favoiirito haunt, the Bed Lion Hotel at Parningham, in Kent, 
where he stayed for weeks together to enjoy the pleasure of trout 
fishing in the river Darenth, which ran its meandering course in 
front of the gardens of the old hostelry. The farmers in the 
neighbourhood never suspected tliat a visitor wlm cemvorsed with 
them so freely about their crops was at the same time busy in 
studying the best modes of rendering tlio next Sliakesperiau play 
to be revived at the temple of Thespis on the banks of tlio How 
Itivor. And it is on record that a Kcntisli yeoman, bringing bis 
family to town for tlio purpose of seeing ‘The Doge of Youice’ 
at Drury Lane, and recognizing a familiar voice and manner in 
the prominout actor, astonislied the audience in the midst of tlio 
j)lay by involuntarily exclaiming — 

‘‘ ‘ Blest if the Dodge ” isn’t the old Parningham fishernian I ’ ” 
“ Anon .” — Xllmlratcd Lo/idon News. 


CHAPTER V- 

IMTKLPH AND KHAN. 

Rival Mana(ii-;u,h anu Rivxu ^I^cA(iKniANH — S’rATM Vvm 

KORMANOKS AT WiNDSUU— M UNIKU’KNT 11 tiNOlI A KM U M H- 
‘SllRtMV RoUMRs’’' ( \)NTKMin!‘l'l<)M TO TIIM Ht)\V StRKR 
P<>(>R-l>()X~Pl';KM-’OK‘MANt!KH AT 11 Hit MAJlKS'rv's O.V TH 
Occasion or tuh Marimaoh or tuk Puinohhh l^>VAir- 
ThK MoKTAOUR.S AMO TllM (‘arIU.KTS’ AT SaOIiR.U 

WrKI.S- — 1?IIKL1‘S OoR.HTi) liKIM.IN’ "••MmIK 1 > K.VKM KN'I' A N 
M'UR (ilOKMAN AoTOKS— TlIH WaK‘. IhcKAKS OoT— N 
PkAOH hiKM lIoMM — K mAN's JvHTI ROM HNT- 'PlIHKRH Dl.*- 
HOIA'HH I^ARTNKltHUn‘ WITH ( i UMKN WOOD AND RkTHRNH T 
TllK WkMT RnD. 

Ar/rnouaii tlioro was no lovu losl. Ix^fAvcuni lJu' rivn 
inaua^^ors, the conipolition boliWtRui ilu^ Prinooss’; 
aiul Hadlors W<‘lls was (tontluciiMl oii fair ata 
lamouvablo grounds tihrougUoul; only oun caiiso o 
■foud uroso, and in that noither oE tlio iKdligorent 
was actually to blanuL 

Kean had betni retained by Her Majesty th 
Quoon and the Princo Consort to arrange a senc! 
of porfonnancos for the State Tlioairo at WindBO 
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Castle, and all the distinguished actors of the epoch 
were invited to assist. The emolument was small, 
but the honour was groat, so were the fatigue and 
inconvenience. 

The remuneration was fixed at a certain scale. 

If a theatre was closed for the night, the 
management received a lump sum according to the 
size of the theatre, out of wliich the manager paid 
each member of the company double salary for the 
occasion, which frequently left the wretched im- 
presario out of pocket by the transaction. 

If, on the other hand, a single member of a 
company were roquu-ed, ho or she was paid at the 
following rate : £10 for loading lady or gentleman, 
£5 for seconds — such as principal old man, light 
and low comedian, heavy, &c. — and ,£b for utility. 

It will scarcely bo accredited that oven Macready 
himself was paid at this rate when commaudod to 
play IJrutus boforo the Court. 

Upon ono memorable occasion a certain company 
was ordered to give a performance at Windsor. 
Having to pay thoir people two niglits’ salary for 
tho ono night’s performauco, the mauageraout, to 
improvG the occasion, gave a matinee, alleging that 
tho theatre would bo closed that night in conso- 
•quonco of the Eoyal command, &c. 

Thoy wore undoubtedly within tho exorcise of 
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their right in paying their company seven nights’^ 
salary for the six nights and the matinee, but some 
of the company did not see matters from that point 
of view. 

Foremost amongst the malcontents was the late 
“ Jimmy Kogers,” of facetious memory, who at that 
time received the munificent stipend of four pounds 
a week 1 

Poor Jimmy ! He was five-and-twenty years 
before his time. Had he been living now, he would 
be getting sixty or eighty pounds at least. 

To add to his mortification, one of the utili- 
tarians of the company, on being called upon, the 
week previous, to act a small part to fill up a com- 
bination cast, had been paid £3 for his services. 
When Jimmy, therefore, received only thirteen and 
fourpence, he was riled beyond measure. 

The play in which he acted was called (ominous 
title !) “ Hush Money,” but Jimmy would not be 
hushed. 

Overcome by the honour of being permitted to 
display himself before so illustrious an audience,, 
and possibly by something more potent, he resolved 
to present his liberal honorarium to the poor-box 
at Bow Street. Presenting himself the next morn- 
ing, he opened fire thus — 

“ Please, your W orship, with your permission, I 


rilELPS AND KEAN. 


225 


wisli to offer a small contribution to the poor- 
box.” 

The Magisthate — “Very good oE you, I’m. sure, 
Mr. Rogers. Kindly liand it over to the Clerk. 
Tho stnallost contribution will be thankfully re- 
ceived. What’s tho amount?” 

Roamts — “ Thirtoon and fourponce, your Wor- 
sliip.” 

The Magistrate — “ Dear mo I That’s a remark- 
able aura.” 

Ro(!EtiS — “Still more rumarkablo how I came by 
it. That CaliEoimian sum, your Worship, is tho 
amount which I roccuved for acting boforo Ilor Most 
Gracious Majesty, the Prince Consort, and the rest 
of tho Royal Painily at Windsor last night. As I 
sliould not like to f.aJce too nuich advantage of ILir 
Majesty’s inuniluamce, kindly put it down as the 
joint conl.ribution of Tier Mhjosty and her loyal 
subject, Jimmy Rogers.” 

This maiuxitHn plammti'.n'i'. cost poor .Timmy his 
eugagomout, for tho mamigoment iminodiatoly dis- 
missed him; and ho wont fortliwith to America, 
where ho was nearly starvoil out, and was glad to 
got back as soon as lie coidd. 

Unfortunatoly, this untoward event evoked indig- 
nation in high (piartors, and put an olfoctual stop 
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at once and for ever to the State theatricals at 
Windsor. 

When the Princess Royal was married to the 
Crown Prince of Prussia, His Serene Highness 
wished to see some performances of the English 
drama. 

To the intense mortification of the Keans, and 
to the astonishment of everybody else, the entire 
arrangements were relegated to my excellent good 
friend, the late Mr. John Mitchell, of Old Bond 
Street (popularly known as “ Mr. Silky ”), a genial, 
charming old gentleman, but scarcely the man to 
be put over the head of Charles Kean. 

There can be no doubt that Kean felt him- 
self insulted and grievously wronged in this 
business. He had, at great loss of time (the value 
of which these illustrious personages could not 
measure, if, indeed, it ever occurred to them to 
try !) and considerable loss of money, devoted him- 
self to the nod and beck of his august patrons. 

The only tangible acknowledgment he ever got 
for his services was a diamond ring, which was lost 
immediately after the presentation, and a reward 
offered for its recovery. 

A wicked wag of the period (Albert Smith, I 
think), referring to the well-known feud between 
Macready and Kean, alleged, with delicate irony. 
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tlaat tho ring was found “ sticking in Maoready’s 
gizzard ! ” 

Poor Kean was destined to be still more deeply 
wounded in liis most vulnerable part. 

Seeing successful brewers, obscure foreign fiddlers, 
and popular painters kniglited, he, too, fondly hoped 
that in recpiital of his services he would have had 
a handle added to his name — a delusion which this 
business put an ond to at once and for ever. 

Every manager in London, when called upon to 
act at Windsor, had to close his own theatre, 
frequently at an enormous loss, since the payment 
of a night’s salaiy to tho actor represents but a 
fraction of tho managerial outlay. I believe Smith 
was tlie only manager who had the pluck to demur 
to this arrangoraont ; in fact, ho refused point blank 
to accede to it. 

lie, too, had a grievance. 

Ho informed mo that, on his first taking Drury 
Lane, ho presented through tlio regular cliamiol a 
I'ospectful rotpxost for tho Iloyal Box to bo retained 
on tho usual terms. ITo was informed by tho official 
who represented tlio Court that las request could 
not bo granted, because of tho brief and uncertain 
tonui’o of his management. 

After five years’ probation, he made a second, 
application, which was again I’ofusod ; so when ho 
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was commaiuUKl to S('n(l (IliarU'S Matlu'.w.s to tho 
Caatlo ho ropliiul tliat, “if tlu,' (njui't waiitoil to hoo 
MathowB, ihuy coiilil coiuo to Drury Dane.” 

It was Kaid tliis answor ((xcntiul tlio ^-rt'ati'st hi- 
digiiatiou in (juartorn. Ouo t.liiiujj is (juiti^ 

certain; neither Her i\r:ijh;Hty nor tlu^ I’rinco (hjiisort 
over darkonocl the doors of Drury Dane ap;aiu. 

To return to tho porfornianctis at Her Majesty’s; 
Mr. Mitcholl recpiested Ki'au i.o assist in these per- 
formances, but lie, very naturally, deeliaed to serve 
whore he had rin;j;n(u.l. 

In this (!nier;j;('U(!y l’luil[)S was appi-aled to. 
Althoufi^h, under the eiriunustances, ht> could 
scarcely have refused, Kean’s partisans and IVieuds, 
OHpeeially umon^^.st tlii' ^^('idlomi'n nf tlu* Press, re- 
Bonttid his rival’s comiiijj^ l.o t lu; n-seiu' ; and when 
tho pi'rformauco took phuu', Pludps was treated 
with iuit scant courh'sy. Du the ui^fht wlum he 
appeared at Her Majesty’s as Mae.l)el.lt, Kean ap- 
peanid us Haiulet at the Prine.ess’s, and a <j;r(!al. 
])opulnr dc'tnonstration took place in token of sym- 
l)athy with liiui. 

'fOn his return to the Wcdls, Phel[ts’ partisans 
responded with a countcu' demonstration, ami there 
was a furore for some weeks. 

yiiortly after this occurixmca^, 1 rememlau' goin;; 
into tho pit on tho night of (ireunwocKl’s benelit. 
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Tlie play was tlie “ Patrician’s 'Dangliter,” and 
when Phelps declaimed with a volcanic burst of 
passion the buiming lines— ' 

I lift VO taught 

Convention when it dares to tread on man, 

Man will arise in turn and tread it down,*^ 

I was astonished to hear some follow roar in 
stentorian tones — 

“ To h — with Kean and the Princess’s 1 Three 
cheei’s for Phelps and men'io Islington I ” 

Phelps himself was so taken aback by this in- 
genuous burst of enthusiasm, that ho positively so 
far foi’got himself as to stop forward out of the 
picture to bow his dcliglitod acknowledgments, 
while tlie house rose at him, shouting and waving 
hats and handkerchiefs in a rod-hot fever of en- 
thusiasm. 

Some time afterwards ho wont to Germany with 
his company, but, although it was alleged lie made 
the visit at the instigation of tho Crown Prince 
and Princess, tho pecuniary result was nil. 

Ho cherished, however, a gratofxil recollection 
of tho gonial warmth and tho fervid congratulations 
of the German actors, “ although,” as ho said, 
“ they had a queer way of showing it.” " 

One night at Boidin, after “ King Lear,” a crowd 
of them came rushing round, led by Emil Dovriont, 
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wlio “ wont for liim ” furiously, and l)ot>;an to hu 
and slobber liini, till they di'uudod him of his wi 
and beard, and insavly kuoo.kod him t)!!' his pins. 

Possibly tho oampaii^n mi-^ht liavo bnoomo ! 
financial snccoss had Ini stayed lone;- onou.ifh, bu 
just then another campaijj^n commenced. h’ho w:i 
broke out, and ho dcnmuul it prudent to rc'turn t 
England, bag and baggage, wil.hont beat of drum. 

Eor nine yoai'S Plndps and Kean e.ontoiuhul fo 
supT’omacy. Unlike otluu’ civdl wars, Ihis nobl 
contest was more for tho good of the commor 
■wealth than for the bcmelit of the e.ombatanl.s. A 
length, ill 185'.), Kean retinid from i.lu! fudd, hsivln, 
his victorious rival monarch of all lu' surv('yed. 

The year after Kean’s retireimml., (irismwooi 
and Phelps dissolved partimrsliip, with, 1 feai 
disastrous results for tho latter. 

In 1S()0, during tho vacation at Hadhs’s Welli 
ho appeared at the Princciss’s, upon :df(>rual,(! nights 
with Eechtor, when a friendly intimacy sprung u 
botwoon them, which led to important, f.hough un 
satisfactoiy, rcssults. 

From tho tiino that Greenwood hd't the Wells 
the businoBS began to decline until l*hol[)s hiinsol 
doomocl it prudent to rotins. 

On tho night of Novotnbor Gth, 1BG2, ho too 
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leave of his faithful adherents, as Bratus in “Julius 
Cesar.” 

That night terminated for ever his career as a 
manager. 

Did space permit, I could til] volumes with the 
record of his achievements at Sadlers Wells, but 
my publisher is inexorable and I am restricted to 
one volumo. 

Before wo leave dear old Sadloi^s Wells, boar with 
me, gentle reader, while I quote my IVieud Tom 
Taylor’s estimate of the master and his woidc. 
Here are the words : — 

“ When I look back on what I then saw ” 
(October, 1857) “of Phelps’ managernont, in action, 
the enormous labour of his rehearsals, the con- 
scientious thoughtfulness of his acting, and his 
abandonment to the passioi^ of his part, his de- 
votion every day and all clay loiig to the labours of 
his art, and the cares of his tlioatre, I feel I can 
Tindorstand better than those who know his work 
only in its finished I’oaults, as it camo before the 
public eye, what an enormous amount of Pholps’ 
best life must have boon put into the eighteen years 
of his management at Sadlers Wells. 

“ Knowing how much of mental as well as bodily 
strain thoso eighteen years of work must have cost 
him, I feel how wretchedly inadequate must have 
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been his reward, either in nioiu'y luaile, rei)utatlt: 
won, or credit and lioiionr j^hveii, had it not boc 
for the otlier and incahailal)ly lu^^iier rowart 
derived Itoiu love of art, .sen.se el' dul.y rnUllle 
and tliat consciuusne.s.s of <jfoud work done wliieU 
all the HWeeter, the harder are thu eoiidif ion.s of tl 
doing. 

“ d have not time or .s[)aoo here to .say what 
sboxdd like to ,say of the good work done by I’holj 
at Ha,tller.s ^Vell.s. 'Fo my mind lu^ .stanihs out , 
ono of llui most poltudj and prolltahh^ among tl 
unrccogui.sed and imrtiwardod cnvili.ser.s and educ 
torH of Ilia time. , . . 

“'W^hen the ednealiiig and I’ermiiig inlluencoa 
the Hlago as the great fuser ami applier of all t! 
arks, for working on masse.s a.s widl a.s on uaiks 
mind, come to 1x5 moni a(hH(uatidy appreeiatod tin 
they are, the work done by I’help.s at. iSadh*rs Wo) 
in continuation of that iuitial.ed by Jilacroady 
Covoiit (ilarden and Drury Lane, will have a chan 
of being fairly eatimated.” 

Alas 1 lUaylor was right. I’helpa’ reward w 
wrotchodly imulccpiato I 

Ho hud anticipated Kean in managomont ai.K yea 
and survived him throe. 

Tho pecuniary reaults to both theao dlstinguisln 
men were deplorable. 
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Kean himself told me that his management had 
involved him in serious loss ; but he was in inde- 
pendent circumstances, and could afford to lose. 

Phelps was differently situated, and I had it from 
his ow}i lips that, after eighteen years of unre- 
mitting toil, ho quitted Sadlers Wells almost as 
poor as when lie entered it, and ho was approacMng 
his sixtieth year when ho had once more to com- 
mence his weary fight with fortune at tho West 
End! 
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liKTCUN TO run Wl'.ST. 

Now AND 'I'll I'N : A ( 'iiN'I'l; VSf AN1> A ( ’' Ot I'AKIMnN’ — I’irKI.r.'f 

AND •'f'riii; Hruo’s ( JiinuoK Vininu 

AN'ii Wai.thii MoN'r>i'0!i:uv '‘'rwu S'r\i;s Mou.; Nirr in’ 

( )nk Si'itiiui: i I AM t.i r AMI Till: <Iiiit.-;'i -I’hki.t.s Cun- 

HuiNS I'’KfU'i‘i i; T<i Tin: I't.Aci: Tin: l!iut;:T ('hmt.h — 

liKTi'iiN Til DiiruY Lam;; Mankui h 'I'aIvI’s itii; 'I'havn 
H i’ tSTni;.M-—I!i:i;iNMNii ano Mnu ni' l''t:rii'tT:u’ii f ' akiimi;. AT 
THK Lvi’or.At — I'’ i;en(’1i ami I'isio.ifiii 'I ’iiaimtiians S.MiiiiK 
TUK PlI'K Ul' I’lIAin: AT ( 'itAUl.OA KKAIO'.’h lltirSK- ''I'WKI.VE 

Ymaiis at Duiua- La.ni: -'rjti; Qi;i:i:.v’h, I’kini'k.hs’n, and 
tjlAIKTV. 

“Tiikn and now,” is rnsily said; but. tbo cont.nisL 
bol-woc'ii t.liou and now is sini[ily ania/.in.t'. 

Vliclps and Kt>an worn not. alono in Iho nnforlu- 
luiio roHults of t.hcir niaiuupnnonf , and if. may l)n as 
woll, bofoiT' diHinis.siniif iho .mdijonl, io oxaminu tho 
cause of “ this offtioi dofooiivo.” 

To go buck a lil t.lo way : though Maci'oady’s 
salaries Avore low — rarely reaching in tho case of 
ft’ny indi’vid\ial artist i)20 a week, and st.ddum or 
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ever exceeding £30, yet if every theatre in London 
wei'e at this present moment laid under contribu- 
tion, the net result would not enable one to get 
together one company which for excellence and 
extent could compare with “ Mac’s ” company at 
Oovont Garden or Drury Lane. 

Phelps himself has already quoted some of the 
casts. When it is remcrnberod that besides the 
exL’aordinary combination of great actors before 
rofoiTod to there was in addition thereto an entire 
burlesque company, and an entire opera company 
far superior to any combination of this Icind at pre- 
sent in existence, the conclusion may easily bo 
arrived at tliat the expenses wore voiy heavy. 

As a matter of fact, the curtain never rose at 
Covont Garden or Drury Lane (oven when there 
was nothing to pay for advertisements and the rent 
was reduced to a minimum of ;£3,000 1) to loss than 
an outlay of £300 a night I 

Wobster’s attractions at the Haymarlcet — com- 
bining in one and the same season, night and night 
about, Macready, Tlolen Paucit, Warner, Wardo, 
and Phelps, Charles Kean, Mrs. Kean, Mrs. Nis- 
bott, Mrs. Glover, Mrs. Stirling, Priscilla Horton, 
Charles Mathews, and Madame Vostris, Tyrone 
Power, W. Parron, Bob Strickland, James Wallack, 
Webster and Celeste, and I don’t know how many 
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ot'.licvR — involved a ni<j;U(ly (^xpcuso of nearly .C 200 . 
No wonder that rare old Hon barely oscaiKid rviiu by 
tho skin of bis ttuddi. 

Bnoksfono for a loniif t.imo iiidield (.ho t.radifious 
of the fheai.re. When (.lu* end e.auio in bankru])t.c5y, 
it. was easy (.o say f.hal. ho was old-fasluoned and out 
of dak'. 11.0 had failed, and that was tnu)u<'h. 

Mal.hews was not e/(/-fashioned — nothiin!; inoro 
Tuodern-idi'ti’d, (udu'r in uotinjjj or luountinu;, has 
Ikhui see.n than “ Tlu 5 Overlaiul Roid.o — and whou 
“ Charl(7 ” was really past his acting days ho was 
tho fashionable cr;i/.o at tho {laiul.y. 

iSo thorn was not old-fasliionud, and in “A lloro 
of lioinanc(d’ and “Homo” lio was assist.ed by soirio 
of the inosi, rising [)oo[)lo amongst our [)roHont 
“shining lights” — c.ij., the Kendals, Ada (Javon- 
(lish, &c. 

Tho modern management pur rxcdlmu'. — i.e., 
the one which inaugura(.t!d tho new doparturo in 
Bt.ylo, acting, costunuvs, pieeos, &o. — was that of 
tho hlathews’, which was cooval with that of 
Phcslps. 

Amongst their most admired productions at the 
Lyceum wore “ Tho (lame of S[)ecuhition,” “ Tho 
Day of Reckoning,” “ Only a Olod,” “ Oool ns a 
(Jneumber,” “Rex and Oox,” and “A Chain of 
Events,” that huge, cumbrous drama (adapted from 
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the French by George H. Lewes) which occupied 
the ontii’o evening, and anticipated the sensations 
which have since made the fortunes of “The World,” 
and a score of pieces of the same class. The 
stage management and inouubing of this drama 
as nearly approached perfection as anything I have 
soon, but, the productions jufir excellence of this 
managemonb, were those delightful, I may say 
classic, works of Planchc':, “ Tho Good Woman iu 
tlie Wood,” “Tho King of tho Peacocks,” and “Tho 
Island of Jewels,” in wliich, by tlio way, tho first 
idea (tho one which precodod B. T. Smith’s momoi- 
ablo “ leg of mutton ”) of tlio present transforma- 
tion scone, was formulated l>y William Bovorloy. 

Ono can scarcely roaliw) that tho not result of all 
this ontorpriso, skill, taste, and liberality should 
have boon continual and unniitigatod failure — yet 
so it was. Mathows himself tjf)ld mo that daring 
the run of many of those justly admired works, 
supported by himself and his accomplishod wife, 
Fred Kobinson, IJncky, and llarloy, Bob Boxby, 
Basil liakor, Hutor, Bolton, Rosioro, Clifford Cooper, 
Mr. and Mrs. Brank Matthews, I'atty Oliver, Laura 
IveoTie, J alia Bt. Goorgo, &c., they frocpioutly played 
to ton and twelve pounds a night 1 

Tho failure arose, doubtless, partly from tho fixeb 
that public taste was not at that period sufficiently 
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cducjitecl U) apprinriuto t.lu^ lip^htcr form o£ art; — > 
(alas I our fathors likod l.lioir ainusom(>ul.s as Uioy 
likod llioir undordoiio hui'l" and hoavy purl., with a 
lioadaclu! in it. !) — but; principally, i t hink, Ixjoauso 
t.liero w'oro no penny or hairponny m^\vs[)aptu•s circu- 
laliiiff daily anil hourly in myriads, and advorUsiini^ 
was in its infancy. AsUcy’s, with it;s livorlasfinj^ 
Ihitdlo of Wali'i'loo, <)!• t.hu War in India, and 
Ma/.oppa ; WomlnvcH’s Mcnaj.^crii' ; t.ho Wizard of 
I, ho IMorth ; and (Icncral 'rom 'I'hnmb enjoyed t.ho 
inono])oIy of monster posters, and piet.ni'es on the 
walls, and t.ho t.aet.ics of lhi> showman, as yet,, had 
not. been lirouo'bt. to bear upon t.ho profe.ssion of a 
gentleman. .Hallway ti’ains from l.he eouni.ry were 
few and fa,r bet weim, and veiy expensive. Penny 
omnibuses, penny t.i'amcars, and the metropolitan 
railways were not. in existence; hence communica- 
tion from the suburbs to the centre was prac.tically 
rest.rieled to carriage.s anil cal)s, and evini these 
(consideiaitions of expense apart.) were not. always 
attainable. In addit.ion to this, the population of 
t.ho inetro|)olis itself was a fourth less than it is to- 
day. 

The .BancroftB have realized, it is said, by tho 
])roduct.ion of a dozen society plays, a princely 
forfcuno, and have retired to enjoy it, at a period of 
lifo long antocodont to that at which J’helps, after 
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i3evotiug liis best years to the public service, after 
baving acliiovcd a series of histrionic triumphs with- 
out pai’allol, after having taught generations of 
English-speaking men and women the meaning, the 
mystery, and the majesty of their great poets, was 
now about to rocommouco his weary fight with for- 
tune. 

The modest competence which ho acquired after 
thirteen years more of prolonged toil, did not, I 
suspect, amount to half as much as Mr. Irving 
has gained by a recent trip to America, or the 
profits of Wilson Barrett on one season of “ The 
Silver King,” or, indeed, tho pi*ofits of half a 
dozen other managors arising from a single piece; 
for example, tho Bancrofts from “ Caste ; ” Tom 
Tliorno and David eJamos from “ Our Boys ; ” 
D’Oyloy Oarto and Co. from “Binaforo;” Edgar 
Bruce from “Tho Colonel;” Mr. Ilawtroy from 
“ Tho Jh'ivato Secretary ; ” tlio Gat-ti’s from “ In 
tho Ranks ; ” Charles Wyndham from “ Tho Can- 
didate ; ” or last, not least, Augustus Drury 
O’Lanus from “ Human Natimo.” 

Descending from tho giants to tho dwarfs, it is 
sad to record that immature and uncultivated actors 
of mediocre abilities — actors, quotha! creatures with 
narrow foi’ohoads, “ vacant of our glorious gains,” 
well-dressed lay figures, wig-blocks, not fit to bo 
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namoil in tlu' satno cnnf ury wit h Phulps — obtaiti now- 
a-clii 3 'H salarii'S tiuui lu*, tlui forc'inosf. actor of 

tiu) aj^o, v('ctuv('(l upoii rctairnin;^; l.o t.ho Weal- 111 ml 
“ wil.hall his blushin;^ honours thick upon him.” 

Roferunco lias been previously mado to t,ho inl;i- 
inacy bctavm'n Pcchlcr and Plicljis. 'riui former had 
noAV taken the Lyemun for a t('rni of years. 

Although hu had distinguishi'd himself highly by 
hid porfovmance of Ilainlei.at t.he Pianees.s’s, he had 
coino a croiiper in Olhidlo, and was anxious to re- 
trieve his reputation by a[ipearing in other Shakes- 
])orian works, hence he sought to surround himself 
with the most distinguished Mnglish act.ors. Ad- 
vances were made to I’lielps, who ajipraised his 
Borvices at the modest salary of tifl.y jiounits a week, 
and actually consent eil to ultimately ace.ept forty 1 

Among others, the ill-fated W^alt.er iMonl.gomi'ry 
(who was then coming to t he front in the great pro- 
vincial centres) was engaged. 

It w'as l'’<‘(ditt!r’s intention to have opmu'd with a 
Hhakesperian pla 3 ', in which tiu' whole of (he com- 
pany might have appeared ; but during a visit to 
Paris ho saw Harden’s clever uda[itati(m of Paul 
Poval’B wild and improhablo stm-y “ Lo Bussen,” 
was struck with it, and produced it for his o[H'ning 
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“ Tlie Duke’s Motto ” (so the English yersion by 
John Brougham was called) “ struck lie ” imme- 
diately, and was played to crowded houses for the 
entire season. 

For a considerable period Phelps’ name was con- 
spicuously underlined in the Lyceum playbills. 

Of course no manager could be expected to with- 
draw a piece which was filling his coffers nightly; 
the position was, nevertheless, so mortifying to 
the English tragedian’s amour p^opre, and so in- 
jurious to his reputation, that he desired to be 
released from his engagement. Fechter was, how- 
ever, master of the situation, and, as he paid Phelps’ 
salary regularly, he held him to his bond. 

Montgomery was similarly situated, and chafed at 
the chain which bound him. 

The Frenchman had an unfortunate knack of 
scratching everybody the wrong way. No man 
made friends with greater ease, or lost them with 
greater facility. One of the first fruits of his un- 
certain temper was a row with George Mining, his 
stage-manager, who left him and went into manage- 
ment on his own account at the Princess’s, where 
he became a most dangerous rival. Montgomery, 
impatient at being debarred an appearance, also 
threw up his engagement, and joined Mining, whei’e- 
upon Fechter sought to obtain an injunction to 
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rostra, ill tlio Conunr from ainu’ariiitjj I'lsowln'ro lhau 
at tlio Lyceum, when lo ! and hidiold, it, unz,inl out 
that tlio salary of Walter iM'onl^^onu'ry, the most 
accuinplistuHl jcutie jirnnit'r of his tiiiu', a.mouutotl 
to the luunirieeut sum of six pounds por wi'ok ! 

At present,, the veriest tyro of a walkiiip; <,?eutlo- 
man demands and obtains much hotter terms. 

Tho ri'lations hi'twi'en Feehfi*r and Pludps now 
hecame somewhat strained, and tliini^s upproaeluHl 
a cliiua.x during an inti'i’view in which t.lie former, 
after intimatinii;' that, tho next produetion wouhl ho 
“ I lamlct,” blandly impiire.d what [larf, Phelps would 
play in the pii'om 

“ Why, Hamlet, of eoursi',” ho roidiod, 

“ Oh ! hut, I pla,y llamhd, myself,’* ri'Sponiled tho 
Ifrenehman. 

“ The d — 1 you <lo ! ’’ p;rowled Phelps. 

“ Yes 1 Ho 1, thought, perhaps, you woidd play 
tho dhost!” 

“ You thought that I would play tho dhost t.o 
your Hamlet — yours 1 Well, d — n your im[)ii- 
donco 1 ” 

With this tho interview terminai.ed, and Phelps’ 
cngaeomont terminated soon after, amidst a hla/.o of 
legal fireworks. 

jVji'niim of this subject, .Fechtor’s star, which 
arose in advontitious glory on tho first night ho a[)- 
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peai’ed as the noble Dane at the Princess’s, in 
March, 18G1, set in disaster on the last night of 
his management at the Lyceum in 18G7. 

I saw both the rising and the setting of this 
erratic planet, for I was present on botli occa- 
sions. 

rros[)erity, Avhich had turned his brain, parted 
company Avith liiin after his first season at tho 
ijyceum, and the I’cmaindor ol; his torin was marked 
by a dreaiy monotony of failure. Tliinking it de- 
sirable to recall tho memory of his former triumph, 
so as “ to make a SAvan-liko end fiuling in music,” 
ho decided to torininato his mana>'’omont Avith a 
revival of H amlet. Alas I tlio fickle fashionable 
public had deserted their Avhilom idol, tho gloiy 
had (lo[)arted, and on tho first night there was a 
Avretched houso, and an unsympathotic audience. 

Pochtor, Avho liad fominino proclivities, and was as 
hysterical as a woman, was taken suddenly ill with 
an attack of tlie s])lcen, which caused the epigas- 
trium to swell out into abnoimud dimeusious ; honco 
he collapsed at tho ond of the second act, aTul llydor, 
who liad played tho (Ihost in tho first act, had to 
come to life again to play tho throe last acts of 
“ namlct.” lie [fiayod the part for three nights 
more, <hnang which he roared himself so hoarse 
that after tho third performance ho was scarcely 
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aulliblo ; lit^ncu^ ho loo fuunil il. oKpoiliont. Id (.lirow 
xip tlio spoiit^o. 

Hi was Uu? last, wiu'k of si'ason, and Ik' had 
tak(Mi Mu'at-ro For a Khori. fimo io inlnuluoo 
a (Joi'inau- Aiui'i’ican actia'ss, otK' Maihuui' or i\Iad(\- 
luoisi'llo VosFvali ; this lady’s inuiiai^or, all 

tho rcspousiliililios of flio t'iil.(>rprisi> rosfcd on In’s 
Rhouhh'fs, and ho, ilu'roFon', Found ii. nooossai'y io 
pros<'rv(5 his sirongt II in onh'f Io dovolo his (nioripos 
to his Fair olii’ui. 

iSuhsoipiontly ho told ini' that in 'padoFuI ao- 
kn<)W’lodp;nion(r oF Ids sorvit'os on lids ocoasion, 
F('cht.or [in'soniod him (llydor) with his llamlot, 
dross. 

Souio iiino aFl.iM’wards, whim llaw woro at lo;i;!.!;or- 
luiads, and lA'chlnr was siijpnal i/dn;;; llydor as a 
robhor and a ruflian, and 1 don’t know what. oLso, 1 
roinindod iho Kronohman of tho abovo inoidonl.. 

“ Yos, niy boy,” rojoinod ho, with a l i'inniphanl. 
grin, “ I (‘.(‘I'lainly did givi' ilu' hook-iiosod, lii'rring^- 
gntitod vilhun my old llamloi drc'ss ; but. 1 gavo ii 
Idiu bocauso ii would no longor fit. mo 1 ” 

It was in vain ihai Ihiruotl Koehler’s aefing- 
managor — urgiul Kydm- ioaci for only anoihor nigdii. 

“Ho,” rojoinod “ honosi duck,” in iho vigorous 
vernacular of which ho had always a (:o|)ioua KUIip^J 
on baud, “ I’vo Hhouiod mysolf hoarsu ; lo,i iho 
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purpurcal Fi’cncliinaia try a little shouting on His 
own hook.” 

Finding Ryder still obstinate, Fecliter said tb 
Barnett — 

“ Well, as this voleur will not act, and I cannot, 
you must go and got a Hamlet.” 

Away wont Barnett to the agents to see if there 
wore any Ilainlots “ knocking about.” 

On his return, after an hour or two’s absence, 
Fcchtta’ eagerly in(][uirod — 

“ Well, well, have you got one ? ” 

“No,” replied Barnett; “I’ve boon to all the 
shops wliero the article is sold, but they haven’t got 
any in stock.” 

Finding it impossible to provide a substitute, the 
theatre was closed on the Friday, and Fechter had 
to wind up the season himself on the following 
night, which ho did with a very bad grace. 

On this occasion I presoiitod myself at the box- 
office for admittance, but Barnett persistently, 
though politely, alleged that I didn’t want to see 
“ Hamlet,” and insisted on escorting mo to the club 
opposite. , . 

This opposition excited ray curiosity, so, bidding 
him good-night, I wont round to the gallery, deposited 
luy modest shilling, and found myself one amongst 
.a gallery audience of (ill-omcnod number) thirteen ! 


OF SA.Ul ’/■:!. I'll F. . 


S’Ui 

Tho (idu'V part s nf Ihi' house wort' projiiirl umai elv 

onipl'y. l^'iH’ht i'i‘ walki'il (liiMU'^'h the pai’l. in a 
siillon, list li'ss nianaer, t ho whol > pori'ormanoo was 
iiiolancholy uiut tlo[U'i's,sin'f in t ho oxt-roino, ami wluni 
iii< lon”‘(.h iho ('.ufluiu ilosooniioil in sohnun silonco, 
an li'ishman wlm sat just tiofori? mo roaroil out- - 
“ Ihu'lps i’or ov<T ! lA'olitoi’ 1)0 hi uiki'il ! ” 

And thus ('iuIimI (.ho I'asciiiat in ;• driuiohman’s 
nnl'ortuuaio manay'oniouf, at. tho Ijyi’oum. 

Althoiii^li I havn I’olatoil t.lu^ oiroiimstauco olso- 
wlioro,*' 1. t.hiuk it. is proporly soipu'ulia! In this 
iiai’fativo to inoni ion (,hat a. year or two al'lorwards 
1 induc.od IMiolps and l''oohl(n' to niot't at (Hiai’los 
Koado’s honso, in Nahni.h’s Vimward, (o “ bury (.ho 
luitchut ;ind smoko tho pipo of j)oaoo.” 

Wlion l.hoy mot tho ohl lion was /p-im and (aci- 
tuvn, and tho youno ti^'jfor m-rvous and oinharrassod ; 
but hoforo tho dinm'r was half ov’or (.hoy l.hawoil, 
mul by tho i.imo (.hoy >rot l.o l.hoir (Uipirs (whiolv 
Itoado, dos[)il.o his dotcwi.al.ion of tobaooo, si.ooil liko 
a niarl.yr) (,hoy w('ro sworn IViomls. 

d’huir oxporionoos worn raro and unicpio, and 
Ileado drow thorn out witli wonilorl'nl liualily, lor 
upon occasion lio could ))o as good a lisi.onor as a 
talkor, Al(;ogothor this was ii dolip^htful ovonin^''. 
When wo broke u[), Fo(!hl.or oonihlod to our host — 
^ In iny ItomiiiisetnicuH of Chark*H Iknuli'. 
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“All, Mistaro Readc, lie is a grand old man, and 
I loaCo liim like a brother; but, entre nous, be can- 
not play llaTnlot.” 

On tho other hand, as ho got into his cab, Pliolps 
growled — 

“ After all, John, he’s not a bad fellow for — for a 
Pronchniaii ; bat, by — , lio can’t act Shakcusporo ! ” 

riiolps’ next step Avas toward Drury Lane, whore, 
thanks to tho ontnrpriso and sagacity of Messrs. 
Palcouer and Ohalterton, ho was sociirod for a term 
of years at tho largest salary ho had over yet re- 
ceived. 

On Haturday, October 14th, 13G3, after an 
absence of twenty years, ho reappeared at old 
Drury, making his bow as Manfred to an audience 
which crowded this magnificent edilico from dome 
to base, and which accorded him the most enthu- 
siastic reception over given to an Knglish actor 
since the retirement of M'acready. 

Ilyrou’s mystic and undramatic poem was pro- 
duced upon a scale of unparalleled splendour, which, 
combined with tho popularity of tho principal actor, 
asBurod a triumphant run up to Christmas. 

On going round to offer my congiaitulations, at 
the end of this play on tho first night, a poor, 
shabby-looking gentleman came and said some- 
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tliiiij; to rht'ljts in a low voico. 'riioy 
to<((‘tli('r a littU' wliiK' until I’ln-lps cnlltnl mo amilo 
and said — 

“John, lot. iiu> iidroduot' you to (In' ovijj^iual 
ManlVod undor Hunii’s laanao-oinonl. of thi.s very 
tlioatn'.” 

Yi'K, it wan iudood poor Donvil, wlnv had onoo 
1)0011 tho talk of Iho town, and who, aftoi- tho nm 
of MaidVod, was for many yoar.s a hiii;hly pros- 
porous London manaip'r, and who had now sub- 
sidod into I.Ik' ollioi' id’ [lit chook-fakor at tlio vary 
ihoatro of which ho bail onoo boon tho popular idol ! 
Tho iron}' of rate surely could jp) no furtber. 

riiidps’ onj^a^nuiKMii, at Drury Lane oxiondod over 
(duvon or twolvn yoirs, tbiriu.rj which ho was tho 
coutral llouro of oviu’y work [irodiicod at. Iho pcroat 
national thoai.rm 

’When till' dissolut.ion of partni'r.ship munirnul 
botwcon Kadconcr and Ohat.tcrton, and the lal.tor 
rcinainud solo inauaj.(or of old Drury, ho thus 
anriouncoil tho cngai^cmcnt of IMicl[)S — 

“It i.s fortunate — ho tho nianaj^or must doom it — 
that he Inis by his side in this work Mr. Dlmlps, to 
wlioiu, aH HU eniciout cout.inuator of h'w laboiir.s iu 
the cauao of the loo'ij.imato drama, have dosenndod 
the staff ami mantle of Mr. Macready, to whoso 
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uni’Gtnitt.itig (lovotiioii, re finod taste, and high aspira- 
tions the lovers of the poetical drama, as well as all 
who follow tho stage as a pi'ofession, owe an 
iinineasiirahlo debt of gratitude, and on whose 
exainplo a.nd teaching the present manager of 
Drury Ijane must ever look for Ins best insinration 
and liniK'st support amidst all tho doubts and 
dilliculties of his anxious enterprise. Tliat great 
tragedian thus spoke of Mr. Phelps, when addi’oss- 
ing ati assembly of friends and patrons on his 
retirement from tho stage : — 

“■‘Others will ta,ko up this uncomplotcd work, 
and if i!i([uii'y were sot on foot loroiio best {pialiliod 
to undertake tlie task, I. should seek him in the 
thoadro which, l)y eiglit years’ labour, lie has, from 
tho most (.legradod condition, raised high in public 
estimation, not only as regards tho iutolligenco and 
respectability of his audiouoos, bub by the learned 
and tastoful spirit of his productions.’” 

Besides creathig ten or twelve original parts, 
Phel[is repeatedly acted Jl’ainlot, Othello, Macbeth, 
Henry IV., Wolsoy, Lear, Sliylock, Ealstaff, King 
John, Posthumus, Jaccpios, Brutus, Wcrnox% Ber- 
tuccio, Richoliou, Sir Peter Toa/jlo, Cantwell, Job 
Thornberry; and upon one occasion, ho played, for 
his benefit, Jeremy Diddlor, with a go, a verve, and 
.a youthfulness of life and motion perfectly iire- 
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Hislihli'. As ^\as fnriHrrlv’ saifi nf Lewis's V(jun<»* 

* .“n 

l\a|)*ul; ill iliis prrionuaiHaa imthin'?' sti)j)|MMl liini, 
1 h' Iaa[)C(l ovrr aliaijv-; aiifl fahlr'i as ii’ lu‘ hail hnai a 
boy o(’(\vt'u(y ; intha’d, lu* si'iatusi fia* iiuainud inu 
of ilia vi‘Xr«l prubltMii of p<T[»t‘{ual rnoiinio 

I( must 1)0 rciinanbanMl that at tha pariod (d' 
ihoso llaratdaan lahMiirs, of whirh lha atMiui^ 
foruH’d iho li;»;hi^‘;‘i part, ahhnup;h nu’illatin'f dwixf. 
tlinH‘S(*oi*a yaaiM and thn'aa'tjra and tni, ha walked 
to and fro llu^ thaal ra for rtdiaarsab, a di.s(am‘a of 
■four inih‘S daily. 


Aider workint( toipdhar in harniony for I waive 
years, duriii<i; whiidi many suata*: se.i wart' aidntw'ed, 
a dilTi*nm(n‘ indbrl unatidy ocamrrad balwetsi IMialps 
and ( dial (erton ill 1 h 71 , in eonsiajuenee <d’ tin' latirr 
haviufi; adopic'd ihi' respensdidiiy of Mr. Honci- 
oaiilf’s eyuieal upo(hi\‘(m that- ** Shakaspara sptdls 
ruin and Byron haukrnptt'yd* 

dMio tlifftaamee baeaina nu>re pronomunal when 
Phelps was <lriv{‘n from Drury I^anc' in makt' room 
for ‘‘ Kormosa/’ and found Inmself banislu'd by 
Ohatkirton t.o Hadlers Wt'lls, then “fallen from its 
high estatod’ The theatre was crowdial nightly; 
more people were turned away than (M)uld gtvt 
in ; imleod, he was so potent an at traction, that 
upon one occaBion wlien he was unable to apjioar 
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in conKScquonco of fcoinporary indisposition, liis name 
alone attracted a honse of over £100, yet not- 
witlisianding, Phelps resented liis banishment from 
old Drury as an indignity. 

On the last night ho addressed the audience, 
stating that “these crowded houses are the best 
answer to Boucicaidt’s insolent and mendacious 
e{)igrain — an opigi-am which is an impudent advertis- 
ing ti-a.d() g;bg — worthy of a quack at a country 
fair.” 

The (livm'g(mcc hotwoon Phelps and Ohatterton 
now terminated in an open ru|)turo, which un- 
fortunatcily led to prolong(;d litigation and ended 
in smoke, both litigants having to pay their own 
costa. 

In 1870 Phelps joined Mr. Labouchero at the 
Qucmi’s 'I’lieai.ro for a gi-iind a[)ecta,cular production 
of “ A Midsuinmor Might’s Dream,” which proved 
highly successful, and roali/.ed large sums for both 
actor and manager. 

In 1871 Bhelps and Ohatterton became reconciled. 
The latl-er was now not only ma,Jiagor of Drury 
Lane, hut also, in conjunction with Mr. Benjamin 
Webster, manager of the Adolphi and the Princess’s. 
“Amy llobsart” was attracting crowds to Drury 
Lane with poor Noilson ; “Notre Damo” was 
equally attractive at the Adclplii : houco, Phelps 
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was taiva* I a-! fla* s|n*{aal atlraiMi»ui at t!u' Tria- 
(*a<ss, \v!ie*rf* !a* plavt’<i tiariui^ tla' si'astui Sir 
I’i'rtinux, l*'al>tatT in M^rry Wnvrs t)f 

Windsnr/* atal \!f‘|ihl a uphi^li^s in BnmatMult'H 
a‘ lapt at i« Ml nt Mn’U»4 ('arn* i ** I'atisf. aial Mar** 
rritirnimr, hnu**vra% tn l>iairv at fht' 

la**iinniii‘r ttT tin* uintrr arastni uf 1*^71 inr tha part; 
{jf IsaatM»f York in tln^ ‘n’.ual Nprrtat’ulur pr^tiartiiui 
nf ** IvauhiM**'’ (^n»t by ialliilay ntil nl SiMtt)* 

lh‘ r«*mai!nal at l)rm*v Laur until tlu» hH^^innirti^ 
{if Xnvnnibrr, \vh*ai lu’ r»'t urtaal fn thp PrinUr'Ss'M 
It) (MN’afn tln' prirt mT l)a\t5*r Saininr.a ui in WatJa 
lMnlli[)s’ play, (bi tln^ .lury/^ wltirh ran Ibr a vnn- 
siilnrahli' pniiiai. 

1 h' lanil iiuifd at (la‘ Pr!uia‘. ,s*s ftir tln^ tbUuwinti; 
st'asuu (b^7’7), uiul optauMl Snpttunbnr filial in 
Oihalku {'rrH\vi<’k was tha lai^tn I'hrst* ifay 
nntl sturdy i*vargrnanH playnd a lanuid nf Slmkt\s- 
pnrcsui rharartnrs it> itrtsti husinnss, aval ludy n 
nunilli bafura Christmas (whan tha mnat junaa'sd'ul 
thaatras art' ipna^nilly curriatl nn at a Itiss) ilui 
nmnatijiumnit- wvrn ri^ali/an^? a prutii of a wtM^c 

on Idu'lps’ parfnrinama' of Sir Ihniiuux MaaSyt't)- 
phantj whan, fmin nVi'r-Wfirk, ha brnkt' dawn, and 
tlio curl uiu had tn dascannl in iha middh' nf tha play. 

TliivS wuH (lu^ last ni).(ht ha ovnv uctail timh^r tho 
manag(un(ml (if K, B. (diatterfoin 
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Aftei’ a period of rest and recuperation, he joined 
Mr. Hollingshead’s company. 

That his attraction remained unabated was evident 
from the fact that when he opened at the Graiety 
the week before Christmas, 187-3, a week durino- 
which every theatre in the kingdom is usually closed, 
a week during which it is usually believed that it is 
impossible to attract a full house, he played to 
more money than was ever taken in the building. 

I quote Mr. Hollingshead’s own words: — '“He 
opened in Cantwell in ‘ The Hypocrite,’ which he 
played for six nights to the largest receipts ever hnown 
at the theatre, and the following three nights were 
devoted to Colman’s comedy of ‘ John Bull,’ with 
Phelps as Job Thornberry, Toole as Dennis Bul- 
gruddery, Charles Mathews as the Hon. Torn 
Shuffleton, Hermann Vezin as Peregi’ine, and Lionel 
Brough as Dan, supported by the general company. 
The receipts were equally great for these perform- 
ances, and the orchestra was utilized for extra 
stalls. 

“ Phelps, unlike Charles Mathews, did not con- 
sider himself injured by appearing in this com- 
bination, and this short preliminary engagement 
was the forerunner of many othei’S which were 
equally pleasant and profitable to both of us. As 
in Charles Mathews’ case, there were no written 
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nj^m'iiunils Ix'twiu'ii us, bui- wt' jiiU’ftH’lly tuuhn’- 
si-()()(l (‘iU’Ji o( liter’s vit'ws ; and IVtun I )t‘C(uul)tM’, 
187o, U) tlu' day tif Mi\ Pludps' lanuudi'd di‘a(h, ho 
fonsidt'riMl himsidf inurt' or loss (Ui^i;a‘;‘{Ml to uu\ and 
nov(‘r thonjjflit. of any public* appt'araiuu' without, 
(Huuiuju5‘ b) cauisult nu'. Al lirsl. I usod Ids invalu- 
ahlt^ si'rvitH's at my Saturday matindos, and at. thoso 
ho [ilayinl a nunilHU* ol' his ht'sf. (Muiusly parts, iut>or- 
inixt'd with (lardina! Wolscw and Shyliudv. 

lit', avtddud Sir hortinax Mac’Syotiphaul, hi 
‘Th(^ Man of tlu' World’ for nt'arly Ibur yoars, and 
I nc'ViU' prt'ssod him to play ib Ho told nu^ ln'. 
ihouti;ht- it. was tlu' most fryin»,j part in tlu* wliolo 
ranges of tlu* British drama, ami wlum iu* loll, 
physically ('{[ual to it. 1u‘ wtaild lot. mo know, d'ho 
lim(‘. cauu'. al, last, after oiu' of his buiy' fishini!; 
holidays, anti {,ho rt*s\dt was a vtuy ilwv porfor- 
nianct' of liis grt'at. comit* maslorpiiauu 

‘‘ \\W [irodutH'd ^ ’'Plu' Mc’rry Wives of Windsor ’ at 
(hirisl.mas, isrtjwit-li vStamory by Mr. (Jriovta and 
orif^inal musitt l>y Mr, AriJiur Sullivan, Mr. Blu'l|)S 
played Kalst.alT, and ass(udal,(‘(l with him in flu, casl. 
woru .Mr. llt^'iiruin Vi'ziii, Mr. Artluir (‘t‘<‘tl, Mr. 

Mr. »1. ( { . ^Pay lor, Mr. Bi'U'nril (mu' nl' liis old 
HiullorH WoIIh ('.otupuiiy), Mr. Korlics H.ohi'i'f sou, Mi.s.s 
.Kurtudo, Mi.srt llo.so Luid('rc([, uiid Mr.H. dolui Wood. 

“ Probably tUo most ploasaut. nuimbor of fbo coiu- 
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pany was Mr. Phelps. He had an amiable faculty of 
making himself at home.’ When he first joined 
the regular G-aiety Company — a company not 
generally associated with the so-called ‘ legitimate 
drama’ — he behaved as if he had been amongst 
them all his life ; and with the company mentioned 
above — some of them specially engaged for ‘ The 
Merry Wives of Windsor ’ — he was soon on the 
very best of terms. Instead of sitting in state in 
his dressing-room, he passed much of his time in 
the green-room, and entered into all the little 
amusements of the place in the most pleasant 
manner. Fines were instituted to punish those 
who were found tripping in the text of Shakes- 
pere, and once or twice Mr. Phelps was caught 
(on evidence probably not very trustworthy), but 
he paid his fines cheerfully. The money was ulti- 
mately spent in a bowl of punch. 

“ One result of his Gaiety engagement was that 
he was induced to come a little out of his domestic 
retirement. I persuaded him to become a member 
of the Garrick Club, and Mr. Arthur Cecil per- 
suaded him to take a Continental tour, as, with the 
exception of his visits to Berlin and Dresden, he 
had never been out of his own country. 

“ He was much impressed with Paris and Italy — 
with what he called the ‘ stage management of 
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ilu' hrilliaiit rit\, ami lu^auty i»r tlu' Alpiiu^ 

wSoaiirrv. 

‘Mia playatl ai tlif' (Jait'ty tiarin ( liis varimin 
(Mi^aiO'HU’Uts, in ad«tifitiu In pai*! ^ prf'vitumly 

inaniiuiuMl, Sir Prfar Taa/.la (rapinUatlly ), tluni)m 

iha \\'raVt'i% hnrtl n*f!i^hy, Ulahrllaa, 

IHh iniutl was vary atSiva, ami lu' was always raady 
losliidy a laav parU At nia' lima la* thuirjht af 
])layiuEC Bill Sykfs, in a jirnpasail varsirui af ‘Olivtn’ 
TwistMm Mr. AiHinav llalliday. If lr‘had tiaan (an 
orliflatai ytsirs yuun:(ar ha wnuhl pi-nhahly havt' taluai 
a Wi*sf-Bmi ihaalra* ata! ra}iaaf«sl I ha axpariiuau), 
wliii^li lu‘ aarriad inil so m>hly at S idha'.i Wt'lls, 
Ihi had mi (umsarvat ivf' pia^jutliat*^ a:^aiast aiiytlua!i; 
lUJW, and fha last ha wa i willnu tha walh of a 

playluiusa, was iil Ilia (laialy dduMlrf'/* 

Wluni Mr* IMndps tirsl jniuad tht' Ihuaty com- 
pany lia was vary nuudi prajndirad a^^ainsf thi’ 
t.lusilrt' and its stirroundimss, hut aftmasarils ha 
rra([uant43' assunsl nu* that ht* had m'var mat with 
nuns' aonsidarat ion, and avail ilafaiamat' jinywhans 
that. Ml** I lollin^jshaatl always traaiad him with 
chivalrous kimlnass and (’ourti‘ W, and that throu;jh- 
oui tlndr anting ndatiuns with aaah ofhar ha found 
“practical flolm** a man wliosa word was his 
homk 

My own viuwH ns to art and thu functions <d 
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management are as opposed as the Poles to those 
of Mp. Hollingshead; and I have never hesitated to 
say so ; but it is a simple act of justice to record 
Phelps’ opinion of one of the most enterprising, 
erratic, and liberal entreprenmrs of this generation. 

At the expiration of his engagement at the 
Gaiety, Phelps went to fulfil a series of engage- 
ments in the country and elsewhere, with results 
to be stated in the concluding chapters. 


S 


aiiAPTKR vn. 


ins VtKST AND l.AH'r KKdAaKMKNT m CO’rrONOl’nMS. 

OuAiaKH PaI-VMHT AND Plim.l’M— 1 1 W liAHT A fl’KA It ANl’K 
.JUHTII'K SlIAMA'W, AN1> 1 1 IH KlItriT A ITKA It A MtK IN 

JUrnwki.i, — An 1 .mi-kukhi't IiKintAitsAi. 'I’ln-; ({ah ({oki 

Out: a liAii OmkN' Staiik l'’iiiiiitT A iMATuitK ani 
Majmsttu M u.i.wiinu — “-O h! What a 1''ai,i, wahtiii-uk 

JIV' { ^lUNTItVMKN 1 WlTltiiUT I !i:.N Itl.'IT til 

.Iuit.v, ANII CaHT TIIK SllCHNl) OkAIuN ISTUK 1 ’ A NTi 1 JI 1 M I 
—Hack Auain Ijikk a 1!aii Siui.i.inu, nt't' “■ A 'I'un 

■Vl'll.l. ! ” AnTKU llAI.IAA-Ol'INTUIiY IT 1 >t>KH t NiMK 

A'r UlO porind wluni il. liad lit'i'U tilliritdly pro 
iiud|fal,od ill Ijonduu Uial “ S!i:iki'S[)i'ro spoli. ruia,’' 
two or lliroo (•oiuiiry inanaffor.H (amoii'i^Ht whom wai 
the proMuuti wrilor) arrivod at a dilTt'n'iili onoulusioii 
CoiispicuouH amonjfHt tlu'Ho lu'tujfhlcd idiots wai 
tholato CharloH Oalvorl.,tho good tastoaiid spiundou: 
o£ whoso numorouH Shakosporoan rovivals oiptalUid 
if thoy did not oxool, anything sinco soon in town o 
elsowhoro. Althongh ho tlioughi, ‘nosniall Ix'or’ o 
himsolf, horogardod Pholps “as tlio foromost Hhakcjs 
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perean actor of the age,” and had the most profound 
appreciation of all he had previously done for the 
poetic drama. 

Moreover, being a shrewd and sagacious fellow, 
Calvert crowned the edifice of his own reputation 
by frequently engaging Phelps upon most liberal 
terms. 

During his last visit he appeared in two of his 
greatest and most justly admired impersonations, 
the King, and Justice Shallow in the second part of 
“ Henry IV.” 

I went over to see the performance on the last 
night, when he was received with extraordinary 
enthusiasm. 

When we got home after supper I was referring 
to the unwonted warmth of the audience. 

“ And yet,” said ‘the master,’ with a sigh, “I 
doubt whether there was any one person amongst 
that eager and excited crowd old enough to remember 
that the ‘ star’ of to-night was the poor devil who, 
on liis first appearance at the old Theatre Royal in 
Fountain Sti'eet, nearly half-a-century ago, was 
hooted off the stage ! ” 

“ You don’t say so ? ” 

“ I do, though; it was during those trying times 
at Sheffield that I’ve so often told you of. Old 
Beverley was the manager, and I was engaged for 
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the juvi^nilo business ; I muy as well uilmit. ntnv 
that J was raw as beef, anil uMi'rly unqualirii'il foi" 
tlu) post ; but iny anibition was insatiable, and my 
modesty as sublime as your own, John. 

“ It was about a for! niii^lit before ( lliristinas. The 
CTiga,!i;(Hnent reached me on 'I'hursday. I was notiiied 
for Barnwell, and called for ridiearsal on 

Saturday moriun^ at idt'V'en. 

“I arrived heri' on Kriday iuu;b!, and secured ouo 
humble room at live bob a week. 

“ .1 was not a litfhi proud, I can loll you, whim I 
saw my name in llu' bills for iho bold (JeorLi^edo 
Barnwell; and I occupied myself by buildim^ all 
kinds of castles in l.he air — castles that befort' loui^ 
were to bo rudely shattered. 

“ Wluuv I reported myself to old Bi'verley on 
Saturday mortun;.^, ho looked me (hi-oiiyh and 
tlirou_t:fh, till I tlum-fht 1 should have drop[)ed 
boni'atli bis cold and orit.icial scrutiny. 

“Of course I wa.s perfect in the words, but I 
didn’t know much about thi^ busine.ss. 'Plus old 
follow sat' and waiclu'd mo throu_u;houl. the entire 
rehearsal in ominous silence. When it, was over ho 
shvuyge.d his shouldiu’s and walked away wit.lumt 
uttering' one word. 

“I was always a dreadfully nervous subject, and 
this made mo more ncrvou.s l.han ever. 
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I wtiufc homo to nay lodgings, tried to eat :tlie 
mutton chop my hindlady had provided, but couldn’t 
got down a morsol. Al’tor that, I’d a pull at'thb 
pi[)o, wliicli made mo fool rather sick. 

“ Tliou I ])rowlod up and down the room for half 
an hour ; after that I threw myself on the bed, 
wliisro r i.ossod and tumbled about till at last I fell 
olT iul.o a litful, fovorish sleep, and dreamt all kinds 
of horrible dreams. 

“ At, half-pa, st four I was roused by the landlady, 
who brought, iiui a dish of tea. 

“ The boast, ly stulT tasted like senna, and when I 
had nearly scahhul my throat out iu trying to swallow 
a mouthful, 1 bolted oft to the theatre with the 
ca.rpet-bag which c(.»utaiuod my humble wardrobe. 

“ It wa.s about a (puirtor to six when I got to the 
dre.ssiiig-room, ami tho gas was not lighted; I had 
to wait a (piarl.ur of an liour in the darkness, so 
that by l,hu time tho lights wore up I had worked 
myseir into a fever. 

“ When I was dro.ssod and ‘ made up,’ Hooked at 
myself in the ghiss, and arrived at the . conclusion 
that 1 was smjh a guy tho audience would be sure 
to yell at the very sight of me. 

“ I liavo always found that it is as bad to dress 
too much before tho time as to be too much behind it. 

“ When the call-boy called tho half-hour, I was 
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n':uly tt> •’;») lui tlu' hut tln^ (nirLaia wauldirt 

risa till st'Vfu. I n'aUy tln)ii‘;'ht f.ha(. IkiU-Iioui- 
would strrtidi ouf. ft) ‘ thi' urauk t)!' doom.’ 

Prostauly fho nohlo 3a)u(h(‘aUod l.Iu' ((uarl.(n‘/^ 
tlion Nivtaiuns' tlu'U Mit'tijiuni'rs,' and down I 
WfUt in a cndd awt^af, 

Aa stiMti as I !(ul out ha s(a'*;»' I aiirountarnd old 
Uavorlay, wIkj vniudisartMl no !’o('o;(nitit)u to my 
^ ^oHnl«tn‘anin!t/ kut- inoroly kiokoil stonily ati mn 
hc^ jiHSstni h^" in si Ion ('to 

At. lait^ with a soust' of rtdiof, 1 Iu\anl i.lu> (mhI 
of thr' ovtaittrts tin' proinpti’r o.allt'd out, ‘ Tak(.^ 
ytuir {jIui'os ! t'loar iho Hta;nd* his hand was on 
tho Indl-pidl to ' rin;^ tip/ wlnai hi! out wtait twau'y 
li|^;ht in tin' thoafns h'avinij both sfavp' ainl audito- 
rium in total darkut’.H ! 

** I am awfully sujmrstitious, havtOu'on so all my 
lifts dki tliis day no c‘artldy oijuinith'rat itui wotdil 
intluta» mo to sit down with (Jiirti'on at^ tal)h% or to 
Bturt an inUorprisi' tir si‘!;u a clunpu' on a Friday* 
If 1 hadn't hiam HUpi'rHlitiniis and htdd a (iroiouiul 
bolhd that 1 should ultimatidy at f aiii a distin;„piishtul 
position on tin' Hta‘(t% I nhouhl lu'vor, in tho toothof 
tho numorouH faot'rs I nus'ivtnl during my oarly 
trials^ huvo c'ontimiotl tin' strugghs 

** A gipsy told nn^ my fortunn oium at llndlingtori 
qnuy™Hlu' propln^siod that 1 should got (4) tho top of 
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the tx’GO. I thoroughly holiovod her, and I think it 
was that holiel; which stimulated me to continue the 
fight. That was, however, long after this Man- 
chester business, and at the time when the lights 
wont out, I was struck of a heap. It was a sure 
omen of failin’o- I know I was doomed. In fact, I 
was so convinced of it, that I became utterly 
domoralizod, and I think if I could have sneaked 
out of tho tlioal.ro iniobsurvod, I should have bolted 
there and then. 

“ As it was pitch dark I knew not which way to 
turn, and as tho prei)arations for tho pantomime 
wero going on, and the stago was open at the back, 
I might have found m^^selF landed at tho bottom of 
tho collar, which was thirty foot deep. 

“ Of tlio two evils I tlicruforo choso tho loast, and 
roinainod where I was without moving, until, after 
ton minutes’ delay, tho lights wont up and the play 
commoxicod. 

“ Tho contrast botwoon tho lady (a well-known 
tragodiouno who had boon highly popular in town), 
who played Millwood, and myself was unfortunate 
for us both. 

“ To begin with, aho was ‘ rnoro than common tall,’ 
and, though still a gorgeous croaturo, she was no 
loiigor in hor premvire jcMnesse, while I looked even 
younger than I really was. 
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“ Stie had the most magnificent neck and 
shoulders in the world, and evidently she knew it, 
for certainly she did not hide her light under a 
bushel. 

“ I should think she would easily have turned the 
scale at sixteen stone (avoirdupois), while I didn’t 
run to ten, and was slim as a greyhound, so that 
we were anything but evenly balanced. 

“ I had distressed her very much by my stupiditj 
at rehearsal, and she was predisposed to ‘ sit ’ on 
me. As she sailed on for her first scene she froze 
me by fixing her great fiery brown eyes on me and 
muttering in Siddonian tones — 

“ ‘ Mind you speak out, young man. And above 
dll, be sure to take up your cues ! ’ 

“ I stood watching, trembling, and waiting in the 
prompt entrance for my cue. 

“ At length it was given, and on I went with mj 
heart in my boots. As my ill-luck would have 
it, at the first step I took on the stage my fool 
caught in a hole in the green-baize ; stagger, 
ing forward with the impetus, I cannoned ful 
against the mature and majestic Millwood: in the 
desperate attempt to preserve her perpendicular she 
caught hold of me ; in my frantic efforts to extri 
cate myself, I recoiled and fell upon my back 
dragging her down with me! 
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“ As WO foil, slio abovo and I below, there arose 
a yell of laug-htor, wliich shook the tumble-down 
old theatre from top to bottom, till I thought the 
very vot)f would have fallen and squashed the pair 
of us. 

“ Tho suporincumbunt sixteen stone (avoirdupois) 
had knocked (wery alioin of broatli out of my body, 
and I'or the momoub 1 folt as if I had boen flattened 
like a pancake. 

“In this etuergetioy tho prompter came to the 
rescue and promptly rang down ; then ho and Lucy 
liftod the 1‘urious fair. 

“When slie liad found lior foot she glared at me 
like ‘grout Herd, with her angry oyos,’ and if looks 
coidd kill, L must have boen stricken doad then and 
there. 

“ As sooti as she recovered her broath she ‘ lob me 
have it hot.’ 

“ Indeed, I caught it on both sides, for while on 
tlio one hand she hissed tlu’ongh her beautiful white 
tooth ‘ Cochon I brute I boast ! on tho other her 
precious handmaiden, an impudent, buxom, red- 
headed young hussoy, with a mouth like a cab, and 
a celestial nose, kept it up with ‘ Idiot 1 bungler 1 
duffer I ’ 

“ Of course I coidd not blame poor Millwood, but 
I did not receive Lucy’s compliments with perfect 
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equanimity. There was, however, little time for 
either apology or recrimination, for up went the 
curtain and as it did so I was greeted with a volley 
of ironical applause. Every word I uttered, every 
movement I made, was received with a yell. 

“ Finding the audience in this mood, the ladies 
followed suit. I suppose Millwood arrived at the 
conclusion that as I had made a butt of her, she 
would now make one of me; accordingly she pro- 
ceeded to deliberately burlesque the scene. 

“ When she sarcastically inquired, ‘ What are 
your thoughts of love, my interesting young 
friend?’ and I naively replied, ‘If you mean 
the love of woman, madam, my youth and circum- 
stances render such thoughts improper in me as 
yet,’ the ingenuous admission (for which the author 
and not the unhappy actor is responsible) tickled 
my facetious friends in front, who positively howled 
with delight, and urged me to proceed with cries of 
‘ Go it Milksop ! Bravo Spooney ! ’ 

“ Everything I said or did elicited a roar, and 
when at length Millwood and Lucy hustled me off 
the stage, the prompter said, blandly — 

“ ‘Allow me to congratulate you, sir, upon a new 
reading. I never saw so much got out of the scene 
before.’ 

“ All this was highly encouraging. As the play 
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progressed I succeeded afc intervals in making them 
hear mo, and actually struck (ire in the assassination 
of my uncle, for they wanted to encore that part of 
the performance ! But the climax was reached when 
I was taken prisoner, and some rulEian in the gallery 
roared out ‘ Novor mind the last act ; hang him at 
once ! ’ 

“ Never was a failure more complete, more igno- 
minious, and, to bo (piito just (I can affm-d to say 
it now, though it was heart-breaking then), more 
dosorvod ! 

“ None of tho officials spoke to mo, and not one 
of the actors oven mentioned tho subject. To tell 
you tho truth I was gralioful for their forbearance. 

“Sunday was an awfvd day. I had no one to 
speak to, no one to confulo in; and I couldn’t have 
found it in my hoaii; to write homo to record the 
horrors of tho preceding night. 

“ My second character, on Monday, was to be 
Lothair in ‘ Adolgitha ’ ; so I forgot my misery, as 
well as I could, in studying my part. 

“ On Monday morning, to ray astonishment and 
consternation, I found fresh bills out, announcing 
‘ Sweethearts and Wives ’ and ‘ The Happiest Day 
of my Life,’ in botli of which pieces my name was 
conspicuous by its absence. 

“ I rushed immediately to tho theatre, and walked 
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straight into the green-room to inspect the week’s 
business. 

“My name was withdrawn from every piece 
except the opening of the Pantomime, in which I 
found myself cast for the second demon ! 

“ Happily, it being half an hour prior to the com- 
mencement of the rehearsal, no one was present to 
witness my grief and humiliation as I slunk back 
unnoticed to my lodgings. 

“ I had only one idea now, to get home as soon 
as possible. I hadn’t a cent left, and there was 
nothing for it but to tell my landlady how I was 
situated, and to leave my traps behind as security 
for what I owed. 

“ She was a good soul, and wouldn’t hear of any- 
thing of the kind. ‘ Pay me when you can, my lad,’ 
said she ; ‘ and as for starting to walk to Sheffield 
on an empty belly, that’s rubbish. You must have 
summat to eat.’ 

“ In half-an-hour’s time she put before me a 
splendid rump-steak and a pint of beer ; and thus 
armed for my journey, I slung my carpet bag over 
my shoulder and started for Sheffield, where I 
arrived, weary and foot-sore, at about midnight. 

“ My wife was as superstitious as I was, and 
believed in presentiments. It is idle to reason 
about these things, but she had got a presentiment 
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that I sliould como home that night, and she was 
up expecting mo with a bright fire and a nice little 
hot supper on the hob, and oh 1 such a welcome. 
When I told hor all that had happened, she cheered 
mo up, and said, ‘ Never mind, dear. The time 
will como.’ 

“ And so you sec, my boy, it has come ; though 
I must coutess it was a plaguy long time coming ! ” 


CHAPTER VIIL 


HIS LAST ENGAGBMI3NT. 

At the Qdeen’s Theatre — The Lioh of Lancaster — 
His Speech at the Lord Mayor’s Banquet — The 
Moral of it— The People’s Theatbis — A School of 
Art and a Conservator of Language — Analogue to 
THE House of MoliJieb — Picture of Phelps — Estimate 
of HIS Ability as an Actor and of his Character as 
A Man. 

His last regular engagement commenced shortly 
afterwards with me at the Queen’s Theatre. 

The history of that ill-starred enterprise I reserve 
for another time and place ; all I shall say here is 
that he joined me when Salvini failed and left me in 
the lurch ; that it was my pride and my pleasure to 
pay the great English actor the highest salary he 
had ever received; and that, in order to give sclat 
to my dehut in town, he did me the honour to play 
my father in the scene from the second part of 
Henry IV.,” which, at his suggestion, I had taken 
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the liberty to iocorporate witli my adaptation of 
« Henry V.” 

Those who were present on the first night of that- 
memorable production can scarcely have forgotten 
the roar which arose, which came back again, and 
yet again, until the whole audience burst forth into 
one mighty acclamation, when the curtains revealed 
to view the war-worn lion of Lancaster, lying be- 
neath the shadow of death in the Jerusalem 
-chamber. 

It was a scone and an occasion to bo remembered, 
the more so, inasmuch as for some time previous 
persistent attempts had been made by certain un- 
jQledgod anonymunculao to ignore his past achieve- 
inonts, and to underrate his splendid abilities. 

It is satisfactory to be enabled to relate that this 
“ grand old man ” always remained in total ignor- 
ance of these small importinoncos, and that the 
groat, generous, large-hearted English public re- 
mained faithful to its old favourite to the last. 

It is to bo regretted that oven sundry members 
of his own profession helped to swell the chorus of 
his detractors. Some of his friends, myself among 
the number, wore disposed to resent these indig- 
nities. 

In “the palmy days” at tho Haymarket certain 
members of tho company, oxcellout good follows in 
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all other respects, were accustomed to regard all 
actors out of their charmed circle as “ beyond the 
pale.” 

Their motto was, “We of the Theatre Royal, 
Haymarket, first, the rest nowhere.” 

During my flying visits to town I usually put 
in an appearance at Suffolk Street, in “ Bucky’s ” 
room, the green-room, and generally wound up 
with a call upon “ Old Chip ” at the “ Court.” 

On one occasion after the veteran had given me 
a cheery welcome, he inquired — 

“Well, John, you’re late to-night; where have 
you been, sir ? ” 

“ To the Princess’s.” 

“ Princess’s ! Where’s that ? ” 

“ In a place called Oxford Street.” 

“ What’s going on there ? ” 

“ Phelps is playing Sir Pertiuax MaoSyoophant.”^ 

“ Sir Pertinax ? Ah! I’ve seen George Frederick 
Cooke in the part ; but Phelps ! Phelps 1 I’ve heard 
of that man, but I never saw him.” 

This was a little more than I could swallow, so, 
oblivious of the fact that I was ‘ old Chip's ’ guest, 
with more temper than taste I rejoined — 

“ That’s a pity, for if yon had seen him you 
might have picked up a w'rinkle or two for Sir 
Peter Teazle.’’ 
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Although ho had provoked this reply, the old 
gentleman evidently did not I'-elish it, and an awk- 
ward silence ensued for a moment or two, when, the 
cudgels were taken up by some of the younger 
bloods. 

One gentleman, now in a distinguished position, 
referring to Mr. Phelps’ well-known peculiarity of 
thrusting his right hand into the breast of his dress, 
enquired — 

“ Bid you soo him when tlie play was over? ” 

“ Yes,” I replied. 

“Bill you ascertain wliothor ho has siiccoedod in 
finding that mifortunato flea ho has been hunting up 
for the [)ast half century ? ” 

“ No, I didn’t,” I. respondod, “ but the next time 
I see him I’ll onquiro, and I’ll suggest that while he 
is in the [)ursuit of his entomological studies, 
instead of catcliiiig one flea it might bo desirable to 
capburo Indf-a-donon.” 

“Good gracious !” iiinocoutly imjuirod my inter- 
locutor. “ Why, wliat would ho do with ’em ? ’’ 

“ Put i.hom up to ralUo for the good of you and 
your friends, so that those who succood in winning 
one of tho Ileaa might have a chance of catching a 
scintillation of his ability.” 

With that ‘ countorchock quarrelsome ’ the dis- 
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oussion ended, and my airy young friends conclude 
to “let that flea stick by the wa’ ” for the future. 

It will be remembered that in the induction refei 
ence was made to the circumstance of Phelp 
“ bolting,” when bis health was about to be prc 
posed at the Macready farewell dinner, I ha 
often rallied him on this subject, but the truth was 
besides being a martyr to mauvaise Iwnte, he had 
morbid horror of even appearing to exploit himsel 
and he positively loathed the “ showman’s ” ar: 
Apart from all this, he was so petted and spoile 
and coddled at home, that society had few charm 
and no attractions for him. Now it happened tha 
during my tenure of the Queen’s the Lord Mayo 
(Cotton) gave a banquet at the Mansion House to th 
representatives of art and literature, on Ootobe 
24th, 1876, and Phelps and I were amongst th 
invited guests. 

At first he positively declined to accept the invita 
tion, and it was only when I urged upon him tha 
the position he occupied involved duties and respor 
sibilities beyond its mere barren honours, that he a 
length yielded to my persuasions and consented 
accompany me. 

On this occasion his health was proposed by th 
Lord Mayor in connection with the Shakesperiai 
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■drama. Flis reply was of so remarkable a character 
that I transcribe it here in full : — 

“ I can say very little to you about tbe Shake- 
sperian drama beyond what I daresay the greater 
portion of you already know. But my object in 
speaking to you to-night is for a very different 
purpose. 

“ The Lord Mayor has spoken much of the educa- 
tional power of the drama. You will forgive me if I 
speak of myself more than good taste would suggest. 
If I do so, it is only as exemplifying what is to come 
after. 

“ Some years ago I took an obscure theatre in the 
noi'th of London called Sadlers Wells, and nearly 
the whole of my brethren in the profession, and 
many out of it, said it would not last a fortnight. 
It lasted eighteen years, and ray stock-in-trade 
chiefly consisted of the plays of Shakespere. Now 
I determined to act, if possible, the whole of 
Shakespere’s plays. I acted thirty-one of all 
sorts, ‘ from aged Lear to youthful Pericles,’ and 
the thought begotten in my mind latterly was, that 
if that theatre could be made to pay, as I did make 
it pay, not making a fortune certainly, but bringing- 
up a large family and paying my way — well, ladies 
and gentlemen, I thought if I could do that for 
eighteen years, why could it not be done again? 
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But, mark you, I found tliat about every five or six 
years I bad fresb audiences, that plays "would bear 
repeating again and again, and by a peculiar economic 
method of my own I was enabled to repeat them 
without any very great expense. Well, if that could 
be done by me as a humble individual, why could it 
not be done by the Grovernment of this country ? 
Why could not a subsidised theatre, upon a moderate 
scale of expense, be added to the late educational 
scheme, by which children are forced somehow or 
other into school ? 

“ I maintain, from the experience of eighteen 
years, that the perpetual iteration of Shakespere’s 
words, if nothing more, going on daily for so many 
months in the year, must and would produce a 
great effect upon the public mind. Moreover, I 
have at this moment in my possession hundreds of 
letters from men of all sorts and conditions who 
came to see me at Sadlers Wells as boys, and who 
have written to me as men to say that they received 
their first glimpse of education at that theatre. 
They have gone on improving in the world, doing 
this, and that, and the other which I cannot tell as 
I hav<e. not time, but I have those letters in my 
house in- proof of what I say. 

“ If I could find any member of Parliament 
(which I fear is hopeless) I would willingly devote 
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what little of life remains to me, to point out the 
way in which this could be done, and I would 
willingly give evidence in the House of Commons 
to prove the truth of Shakespere’s educating 
powei's. 

“ I merely throw my broad upon the waters ; it 
may float away and disappear for ever, but I throw 
out tlio hint in the earnest hope that it may gather 
strongtli and that it may come back after many 
days.” 

Nino years have elapsed since these memorable 
words wore spoken. Alas ! they fell upon deaf 
cars, and the broad which was cast upon the waters 
has not yet como back. 

No member of Parliament has responded to the 
ajjpeal, and the House of Commons still remains 
mute on this important subject. 

Tho, so-called. National Theatre is devoted to 
big sliows, marvels of spectacular splendour — but 
in the National Theatre tho National drama finds 
no place. 

Individual enterprise and managerial skill have 
done much, at tlie Lyceum and the Princess’s, to 
preserve tho traditions of the poetic drama.; but 
tliose are fashionable and expensive theatres, and I 
fear our poets have to be buttered and highly 
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wrote, is well worth the attention of advanced social 
reformers in the next educational scheme. 

The hour lias come, but where is the man? 
Where is the IM.P ? Alas ! Echo answers 
“ where ? ” 

Perhaps when the Repeal of the Union is carried, 
the Land Question disposed of, the House of Lords 
abolished, tlio Church disestablished, the Eastern 
Question settled, and the Republic proclaimed, we 
shall begin to think about the necessity of providing 
a People’s Tlicatre for the People. 

Tho end of my task approaches — and here I 
propose to paint a crude yet faithful picture of the 
man and tho actor. 

Tliough straight and lithe of motion, Phelps had 
but a meagre figure. Its slenderness, however, 
became an advantage as he grew older, and his 
singularly abstemious habits, combined with his 
regular mode of living, enabled him to present to 
tho last an olasticity of gait and a singular youth- 
fulness of proportion quite exceptional in a man of 
throescoro and ton. 

Certain criticasters, legitimate descendants of the 
“ common cry of curs ” who ages ago yelped at 
groat Caesar’s heels because his brow was bald, and 
who later carped at tho wart upon the brow of the 
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migtfcy Oliver, whose representatives to-day mea- 
sure Griadstone’s genius by the dimensions of his 
shirt collar, maintained with “ damnable iteration ” 
that Phelps’ demeanour was bourgeois, that his 
eyes were colourless and lacked lustre, that his 
features were common-place and inexpressive, yet 
even these small fry were compelled to admit that his 
brow was lofty and arched like the dome of a 
temple, the nasal column straight and strong, and 
that his mouth and chin were firm, powerful, and 
determined. 

Though his hands were large-boned, gnarled, and 
even ugly, he made them eloquently expressive, and 
he had taught every rnuscle of his body to respond 
instinctively to the motion of his mind. His voice, 
which he assured me was originally a piping, weak, 
reed-like thing, had by constant application been 
trained into a potent resonant organ capable of ex- 
pressing every varying mood of tragic or comic art- 

That lie was a mannerist his greatest admirers 
will never seek to deny. 

It is remarkable that his mannerisms should 
have assimilated so closely to those of Macready, 
when it is remembered the two men never met till 
Phelps was thirty-four years of age, when one would 
have thought his style was fixed. 

Where, however, a master spirit predominates, 
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the younger and more ductile mind naturally 
follows suit, and instinctively, perhaps unconsciously, 
reproduces the impression which is most vivid. 

At Sadlors Wells all the young actors glided 
irresistibly into the Phelps mannerism, and at the 
Priucesfi’s, during the representation of that delight- 
ful and luagnilicent spectacle, “A Midsummer 
Night’s Dream,” although the Keans did not act 
in the play, yet when Helena and Herrnia, Lysander 
and Demetrius were lost in the wood, and out of 
sight of the audience, during the changing scene, 
their various voices emitted from different sides of 
the stage such unconscious burlesque imitations of 
Mr. and Mrs. Keair’s most marked peculiarities as 
to evoke roars of laughter through the entire house. 
It is unfortunate that on these occasions the scholar’s 
iseal invariably induces him to reproduce the exag- 
goratiouB and not the oxcolloucos of his master. 

The most remarkable thing about the Phelps man- 
nerism was the fact that it persistently asserted 
itself in his tragic assumptions, while in comedy he 
obliterated it so effectively as to efface his own 
personal identity. 

For my own poor part the only drawback I ever 
experienced to my perfect enjoyment of his acting 
was his mannerism. 

Discussing this peculiarity one day with a veteran 
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(IraTnutist, lu' wluai sprakiu^f of a iniitual 

fritaul --- 

«« X- — IS tni^ I;»'ihh 1 an arfor to ho a oru' I I 

julmii lu^ liH^Ls Ukr a m la, utut ;[>oak . Ukt'a ‘foutlo** 
iiiaa ; stMimoh llo nui^kt to or 

‘^nrut, orsfutfor, htvo a l’k*oaoh, (»r al h»asf, a 
proviiK’ial, arrtaif ; In fari, ho oU'^ht to hi^ a 
nuuuiorisi. Xo man ha^ ov«‘r tanai a poptilur 
favotuafi^ in luv tino- tiulo ; ; ho \va * a jaanitMiiuMMl 
niaiiuarist. (’harl'',5 V.>an 7 vv a ; a rnolliilauin, mouth- 
ing inamtiai*! ; t'harh- * Krauhlo ua ; a silvtU’-huuMl, 
Ktuittaiiiom^ manuria a ; Ivlmiutii Koaa was a sttUttn*- 
iug^ spusinotlu’ nvanuoriu, thou h»^ got 4rimk, tny 
ho 3 % and pooplo had tho dollol«m o\oit{auoul and 
tuUH»rlainty of dmihf whothor lu^ \va » ‘half sous 

ovc*r ot^ wholly gouf*/ Maoroady and Phidp.n wnru 
uhvays grim, and growHio^ oviu’ Ihoir bonus; 
(hiarh\s Kt*an hatl a tduamu' tathl in his lusul ; 
launaifrr was nhvaV'^ drunk or rlidlrifuis (wdiut 
(a)uld hu nuua» (‘Xidting than that r) ; was 

nUndi attd ^doopy ; Ihiuky was a tdnirklor, ami 
always looso in tlu' to\t ; Compton was as funny 
ikS a funoral ; Ihui Wrhofor was always irnporfoct, 
and had a Stunorsiu.diiro dialrot ; Mathtnvs was 
Muplusto in kid gUnuvi ami patout loatlas' Inuits — 
and nt)thing hut Mophisto (hut you know tho 
* Princu of I)arkm*ss is a gonthuuan/ ho was 
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Charley) ; Ryder was a roarer ; in fact, all these great 
actors owed their popularity to the fact of their 
being more or less pronounced mannerists. Ergo, 
yonr friend Phelps owed a great deal of his hold 
iipon tho public to the fact that he was a con- 
firmed mannerist ! ” 

Mavmorist or no mannerist, no actor has left so 
I’omarkablo a record behind him as Samuel Phelps. 

It is no hypoi'bolo to say that tho student who 
had tho good fortune to follow him through his 
oightcon years’ work at Sadlers Wells has mastered 
tho entire range of our dramatic literature, or at 
Iciist all that is worth mastering. 

Many actors of our time have surpassed him in 
various parts, but none of them have ever acted so 
many parts so well. Although ho fell short of the 
physical and intellectual ideal of some of the 
characters ho essayed, yet ho never played one 
single ])art on which ho did not throw some light. 
If ho failed hero, ho soared there, and everything 
ho attempted was instinct with brains, life, motion, 
colour, vigour, and variety. 

His Lear, Macbeth, Loontos, Henry IV., Shylock, 
Wolsoy, Cassius, King John, Hubert, Master Walter, 
Louis XI., and Bertuccio were performances of the 
very highest order of excellence. 

I did not subscribe to the appreciation generally 


.UKMO/h'S OF .sMJ//’/'.7, PlIKl.PF. 


2.SI 

('nti'i’luiiK'd of liis Rirlu'Ht'U, whiln 1 alwiiys (vsbi- 
inati'd Ids Oth'dlo at a imudi loftior standard Uiaa 
t.hni at wliich it. was pujinlarly uppraisi'd. 

II is Malvolin, .Inst inn .SliaUuw, Hut turn t in* Wi'avrr, 
(’aiilwtdl, Old Durntuii, .lnh 'riuirnhnrry, anil Sir 
IVrtmax MacHycujihant. wnm hnymul (Minpari', tiio 
ripi'st, riidii'st, innst. adtniraldy itnislit'd, rlcarly 
articnlatnd cinnndy iinpi rsnnatious of this ('purli. 

Althiuiph hi.s Sir I’ctfr 'l’t>a/.lt' larki'd I'li'i^ancn 
and iTilut'nn'nt, ynt taknn from his pnint, nl’ vitnv 
(Unit nl’ a cru.'.ty, nxuriims, prnvinrial hanmct), 
Kinc-n tin* t'ldnr Idirmn, nn ufftir id' thcsi* days, (wit.li 
tlu*. siin'li* nvci'ptinu ul’ Sidnry Davis 1) has nvor 
upprtau’hi'd him in tin* part. 1 wnll n'lnnniht'r, 
on the ofcasinn of linn Wt hslcrVi larfwcll lifndtt, at 
Drui'y hann, how I’hrlps’ Sir Ih'trr .stnnd iml, and 
dondnatfd ovor all t-ho nthnr (’haranti'i's, always 
('xci'pliti'f Miss I'diucit.’s I judy 'I’t'a/dm 

It. is said that, wlimi Humn uno was spnakinp^ to tho 
lato Sidtu'.y Uorhort ahunt Mr. Gludslimn's uund, 
tlu) rornu'r rcplind, “Oh, lU'Vcr hend (Uudstunu'w 
ntiiid, it’s his body which amazi’s mo ! “ 

in likt* mannor it. may bo .said that a.s morn olTort.s 
of })hysu*al stronfflli, nntidn<.j so plu'mmional lias 
buen soon in om* timo as I’holp.s’ porturmano.t* at 
sixty-tivo of Ot.hollu, IJorluoo.iu, and Sir Portinax. 
From thu hoginuing of oach play to tho ond, tho 
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curtain was no sooner down than it was np again. 
Every one of those parts was played at fever heat, 
and in a rush of fire and flame which held his 
audience spell-bound. 

Nature had done little for him, but art and 
application did so much, that notwithstanding his 
physical drawbacks, he became the foremost actor 
of his time ; ])orhap3 I shall not be far wide of the 
mark wlion I say that if his reputation be gauged 
by the nature, extent, and value of his work, he may 
bo justly pronounced tlio most versatile and accom- 
plished actor, and certainly the most indefatigable 
manager, the lOnglish stage has ever produced. 

Ifrom the beginning to the end of his career, 
though lie steadily pursued his own aggrandizement 
us an actor, ho had tlio welfare and the dignity of 
his profession always at lieart. He appraised it at 
the highest standard, and lived up to it. 

His theatre and his homo were alike sacred to 
him as the temple of a god I 

His knowledge of men and things (though how 
ho had leisure to acquire it heaven and himself only 
knew I) was varied and extensive, if not profound. 

He had a strangely compounded dual nature. Ho 
was a strong hater, but a lirm lover; a good friend, 
but a bad enemy. In the world ho was rugged. 
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irascible, jealous, obstinate, and intolerant of oppo- 
sition ; at home he was genial, gracious, generous, 
and the soul of hospitality. 

At home or abroad he was sincere, truthful and 
lionorable — a fond father, a faithful husband, and 
a staunch friend. 

It is deeply to be deplored that towards the end 
of his career he failed to realize that time, the in- 
exorable, which in its onward course had so often 
lifted him far above the heads of his compeers, was 
novsr leaving him, high and dry, behind. Hence it 
was that, after he had actually passed his seventy- 
third year, he essayed, injudiciously, I fear, to act 
occasionally at the Graiety, the Alexandra Palace, in 
Dublin, and at the Imperial Theatre. 

Latterly, it was only too obvious that his acting 
days were over. Alas ! when the glamour and the 
glory of the art he loved had faded from him, his 
life also began slowly, but surely, to fade away. 


OriAPTEK IX. 


UKCOItD OF FOll'L’Y YEAlts’ ■WOR.K. 

Wl'I'tr WKIIH'I’MIi AT TUB llAYfltARICKT — WlTII MaOREADT AT 
OdVHNT (JaIU)I'!N AND DhURY LaNR — WiTlI WAltNKR AND 
(Jrkhnwood at Sadlnrh WmiiDS' — ^W riTi AiramTus 
JIaRIMH, Till'! EodKR., AT THR — WiTIt ClIAT- 

TKRTON AND . 1 '’AI.(!(INI'!R AT OlN) DrUHY WiTK .ll 0 I/LIN(}S- 

tlKAD AT 'I'llR (jIaIKTY WiTIi: Till') WrITKR AT TITl! 

tiui'iUN^H, AND WlTir MlHB LyTTON AT TIIN ImTKRIAL. 

In ordor iluifc tho road or may roalizo tlie nature and 
(ixteiit of Pholps’ labours, I liavo prepared a tabulated 
statomout, without whioli tliis work would bo iri- 
oomploto. 

Hero and there I liavo intoi’polatod notes upon 
certain mutters of interest with wliioh ho was not 
immediately connected (but which, novortholess, 
form part and parcel of tho dramatic history of tho 
epoch), especially tho first ap]K)arancos of distin- 
guished people — remarkable combinations of ominonb 
artists — and first nights of now plays. 



288 


MEMOIRS OF SAMUEL PHELPS. 


Hatmaeket, 1837. 

After en counterin jc more vicissitudes of fortu 
after having suffered more of the “ ignoble pat 
attendant upon impecuniosity ” than any actor 
the epoch, at the very period of life at which 
successors (the Bancrofts) retired from raanageme 
Benjamin Webster commenced his manage; 
career at this theatre, over which he presided 
many years with a skill, an enterprise, a liberal: 
an industry and fecundity which made his name 
synonym for success. 

His first season commenced June 12th, 1837, w 
Macready as Hamlet, Elton the Grhost, Miss H 
dart as the Queen, and Miss Vincent, afterwards 
well known as the heroine of domestic drama at 
Victoria, as Ophelia, 

In addition to these artists the company cc 
prised Mesdames Nisbett, Vandenhoff, Alison (k 
Seymour), Waylett, Fitzwilliam, Humby, W. Oliffc 
Tayleure, B. Phillips, E. Honner, Wrighten, Gral 
and B. Taylor ; Messrs. Buckstone, Strickland, J( 
Webster, T. J. Mathews, F. Vining, Daly, Hi 
Charles Selby, Worrell, Boss, Bishop, Gough, ; 
Gallott. 

Madame Vestris, Mrs. Honey, William Fan 
Tyrone Power, Ranger, T. P. Cooke, Dowton, 
Charles Mathews also appeared during the sea: 
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and on Monday, August 2Stb, Phelps made his first 
appearance, as will be seen by the following copy 
of his opening playbill : — 

THEATRE ROYAL, H A Y M A R K E T. 

MR. PHELPS 

(Of rrovincial Cdcbrity) will make lus First Appearance at this 
Theatre, in the character of ^i^hylock, this evening. 

MKS. WAYLETT 

Is engaged, and will appear in IF6hs'i5 Country Wooing 
ME. W. FAEEEN 

Will appear in the character of Uncle Foozle. 

THIS EVENING, MONDAY, AUGUST 28tb, 1837. 

Will he pcrlbrmed the 
Merchant of Venice y 

[Shy lock ’ . . Mu. PHELPS. 

(liis First Apix^arance in London.) 

Th(^ l)uk(^, Mr. (ilotigh ; Dassanio, Mr. J. .Faucit Savillc ; 
(E’atiano, Mr. Yiiiing; Lorenzo, Mr. Oollins ; Salanio, Mr. 
Selhy ; Halarino, ATr. Worrell ; Antonio, Air. llaiiKbs ; Lanncolot, 
Air. Webster; OhI (h)l)ho, Mr. T. F. Alatiiews ; Dalthazar, Mr. 
Hunt ; Tubal, Mr. Disliop; Portia, bliss lludilart; Nerissa, Miss 
E. Philli[js 5 r)(‘,ssiea, Aliss .10. Taylor. 

After which (First Time at this 1'lieatre.) the Musical Burletta of 
“ IIV.v/ Comihy Wmnnqy 

Eliza Fi(dding, Mrs. VYayhdd. (Inu' first a[)[)earance this season), 
who will introduce a Dallad eom[»osed (ixpressly for her, “ When 
the Dciv iu On the Grars'^ and imr eelehrated l.risli Palhid, 

“ Kate Kearney y 

To which will he added the (Joniedy in two Acts (by Charles 
ATath(‘Ws), entitled 
*^My Wifec Alothery 

Undo Foozle, Air. W. Farreii ; Budd, Air, Viiiing ; AYaverley, 
Mr. Selby; Thomas, T. F. IVlatliews ; Airs. Quieklidget, Mrs. 
Clover ; Mrs. FitzOshorno, Aliss J'l. Phillips; Cook, Mrs. Gallot; 
Mrs, Budd, Airs. Nisbett, 
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To conclude ■with the Farce of 
“ Mahe Your Wills.” 

Ireton, Mr. Strickland ; Septimus Plotter, Selhy ; Process, T. F. 
Mathews; Joseph Bragg, Buckstone; Clara. Miss Wrighten; 
Mrs. Foresight, W. Clifford. 

First Price: Boxes, 5s. Pit, 3s. Gallery, 2s. Upper 
Gallery, Is. Second Price at Nine o’clock : Boxes, 3s. Pit, 2s. 
Gallery, Is. Upper Gallery, 6d. 

MR. POWER 

Will repeat the characters of Sir Patrick O’Plenipo in “ The 
Irish Ambassador,” and Pat. Rooney in “ The Omnibus,” to- 
morrow, being the last night but one of his engagement. 

Phelps’ engageme'afc here extended only over six 
•weeks, during which he appeared : August SOth, 
as Shylock; Sept. 1st, Sir Edward Mortimer; Sept. 
8th, Hamlet; Sept. 11th, Mortimer; Sept. 14th, 
Othello, lago Elton. (Phelps did not act for a 
fortnight.) Sept. 29th, Othello ; October 2nd, 
Richard III. ; October 4th, Mortimer ; October 7th 
(his last night), Richard III. 

It may be here mentioned as noteworthy that on 
October 9th “ The Love Chase ” was produced for 
the first time, and ran 84 consecutive nights — an 
event almost unparalleled at that period. Notwith- 
standing this great success, the management did 
not disdain to back up the 'piece de resistance with 
Tyrone Power on the one hand, and with T. P. 
Cooke on the other, at half-price, in “ Black-Eyed 
Susan,” “The Pilot,” and “My Poll, My Partner 
Joe.” 


JtECORD OF FORTY YEARS’ WORK. 


291 


Tlivougli tlie iniquitous Patent Laws, the season 
was compelled to terminate January 15th, 1838, 
but the Lord Chamberlain graciously permitted the 
theatre to open for an additional night (January 
16th) for the benefit of Mr. Kenneth, the famous 
theatrical agent, of Bow Street. 

CoVKNT G-AliUIiiT SlSASON — 1837-8. 

To give anything like an adequate account of the 
artistic triumphs and magniticont achievements of 
Macready and the unrivalled band of artists who 
served under his banner, would take mo far beyond 
the scope of this work, and, indeed, the briefest 
account woidd till volumes. I am I’ostrictcd, there- 
fore, to tlio following summary : — 

The season commenced Saturday, September 
3Uth, 1837, wibli an address by Macready, after 
which the National Anthem was sxxng by Messrs. 
Wilson, Manvors, Lelllor, Stretton, and Rausford ; 
Mesdamos SherrilT, P. Horton, Vincent, Laud, Bast, 
and the rest of the Company. 

Tho opening play was “ The Winter’s Tale ” 
(Looutes, Macready; Plorizol, James Anderson; — 
his first appearance in London — Ilormiouo, Ilelon 
Paucit) : tho farce was “A Boland for an Oliver.” 

Besides tlio vocalists already named — constituting 
a comploto English Opera Company, compotout for 


M or s i.y rri. /‘iin.rs. 


2!I2 


tilt) idii of siii'h Wiirk ; a-i ** I )ia vulo, ’’ 

“Dor I'Vfisclmf/,,” '‘Si)iui:util)ula,” .'i: a. (which, l)y flic 
way, \V('i'(^ fi'cqucnl ly y;ivi'ti as arfi'r-pii-ciK !) ~lhn 
coiiijiaiiy coiaprisci} Macrcaily, Wanlc, Aiiilcrsoii, 
Kltou, I’ritclianl, Vaninlii, ( Jciir;rt’ Ih-mu-tf, W". 11. 
I’aync, Hnlicff s, Ilai-ris, Hi'inlci-, ('. .1. Siiiilh, Diihh'ar, 
Wahlniu, 'I'iUmry, Driiikwalcf Mcailows, Harllcy, 
W. ,). llamniotul, II. lMiilli|.s, W. I'kirrcti, Wch.stcr, 
Viniiijf, Macarlhy, St>rh', I’hclps, itc. ; .Mr.alaiius 
Ihiluu ]‘'atu*il, lluililarl, \V'. (‘liiTtir>l, (ihivcp, 
Jlniuhy, 'I'ayhif, l‘hilli[).s, (larrick, and iifhcr.i. 

IMiuljis’ cnL(a;‘'cint'ii(. cmumcuccd ihc nis’^hl al'ti'r he 
clo.s(>d at, the I hiytnarkc! , hut lie did nut upcu (ill 
IhiUM'. weeks later, as will he .seen hy the fulhiwin-j 
playhill 

T II K A 'V U K U 0 Y A I,, < ’ <i V K N T (J A lit) V. Nh 
Tills K.vi'iiina, KUID.W. oCTolIMlt rVdi. 

Will 111' iii'ifiinui il Oiwiiv’’. Tiiii'i-ily Ilf 

I'irWfVf- /*r#7V nvv//* 

Tho Duk(» of Vruicr, Mr, 'I'iliau’v ; Prtuli, 
lii'ilmunr, 

tTuHior Mn, PlfKLrs. 

(Hin first. nj)|o*anutct* at tlii . Tlir.ai**.) 

Pirrro MAC'UHADV. 

Ronault, (J. Sj.lturdi, Prilrloinl ; fniiott, P’oln rtH ; 

lunl Ik^lvitioru, Hrlf-n fainot. 

tlin ovviiin;.: the lijunl will j<»‘irMnii OviThiro fi 

^^EgmemV’ and UtuMurs Ovrrtiin* (n “ Thr Muuut nf ( Uivodf* 
Aflor whioli tbo Muslrnl Ihoti-i’luifinonit 
** No Song, No Stippn N 

Frodoriclc, MamlrrH; Unliin, 1 1 art toy ; Kndlohd, Mnuluw.s ; (!n»ss 
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LclHcr; Willimu, Hansford; Tlionnis, Yavnold ; Margiirotta, Miss 
Slaroff; Louisa, Laud ; Dorotliy, P. Horton; Nolly, Mrs. Garrick. 
To conclude with the last now Farce (in one act) of 
“ The Sidtfire I 

Messieurs Bartley, Driiikwatcr Meadows, Miss P. Horton, 
Mrs. Garrick, &c. 

Doors to be opened at Half-past Six, ami the Perforinanco to com- 
mence at Beveu o’clock, 

l»t>xos, bs, Hecoiul Prici\, 2s. Gd. Pit, 2s, Gd, Second Price, 
Is, G(l. Lower Gallery, Is. Gd. Second Price, Is. Upper Gallery, 
Is. StMJond Price, Gd. 

Seeoml Price will bo admitted at the end of the Third Act of 
the '’Tragedy. 

The new Tragedy of The Bridal,” and the Opera of “ Fra 
Diavolo,” will bo repeated every Wednesday until further notice. 


Su.ihst:(iut;isrT Evionts ob tiii'I Season. 


Oct 3lHt.--.Othell(), Phelps ; 
lago, Macroady ; Gasslo, 
Auilerson; Desthnnoua, Helen 
Faucit ; Fiuilia, Miss llud- 
durt, 

Nov. Gth. — Macbeth, Macroady ; 
MacdiilT, Phelps ; Lady Mnc- 
beth, lluddart. (N.B. M,ac- 
both was repeated every 
Monday night till Febru- 
ary.) 

Nov. Dth. ' — Jallior, Phelps ; 
Jhtirre, Wardo. 

Nov. 2lHt.— ** liol) Hoy,” Mac- 
gregor, Phelps. 

Dec. 2Glh. — Boxing Night. 

Jane Bhoro.” Hastings, 
Macroaily ; Dumont, Phelps ; 
Gloster, Geo. Jhmnett ; Jane, 


Ilidon Faucit ; Alicia, Ilud- 
ihirt : and pantomime, Lady 
Godiva.” 

1838 . 

Fch. LGtlii. — First night “ Lady 
of Lyons.” (produced anony- 
mously, and presented gra- 
tuitously to Miic ready). 

April 7t]i.- — Macroady’s bcuelit, 
and last night bcjforo Easter, 
Byron’s tragedy (never acted), 
The Two FoH(jari.” 

April 3()th. — llomeo and 
Juliet.” Romeo, Jas. Andor- 
aou; Julu'.t, Helen Faucit; 
and Friar Laurence, Macrcdtly: 

May 4Lh, — Ion, Macroady?; 
Adrastus, Phelps ; Oloman- 
thc, Helen Faucit. 
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Miiy KKli. — “ •hiliu‘: 

.i^rutus, Macn'iuly ; I'a^siiis, 
riu'lps ; Antony, [■lltnii ; 

Ainhn’.ani ; ainl INn* 
Ua, Ii(‘lnn I*'ant‘it. 

May llHli. •— hast, uii'ht. <»f 
“ huily of Lytnis (;n'ttal .’Jt) 
tinu's). 

May ‘JIlriL -Ihaiflit of Sheri- 
ilun i\nn\vlos, tlie play nf 
\V*()in:in*.s Wit/' (also piv- 

July tIUn — h!U4(, nuclit. of (he 
L{>v/.s Dis^ipiises,'* ami tlio t)pi‘ri 


snntfd ^';raluit"n-;ly (tt Mae- 
rtauly, au«l nrtrtl 1 (inies) ; 
un«i " The Wile '* (ecjinpressctl 
into llit'er ne(^), St. l’iern% 

Kncnvie .. 

Many t*|iera. were uetial tlnrln|,^ 

the sea on, notahly Itunlve/ 
** Amilie ; nr, 'Dh* 1 ,(»\ e 
whit'll was |tla\e(l upwanl i of 
ho ni)';ht * at hr, it am I nei’uinl 
priee. 

sea on : **\Vh‘inairi Wit; tir 
of “ l'’ra Ihavolo.'* 


Dui'in^u; tlu! vac;i(iim Plu'lps wt-nl. (k Ihr Ia'cimiiu 
■ wi1.li I'lu! Hyiic.f('(ics, anil ajipt-ari-il in “ .Mali iiur/.'/.i,” 
&e.. (s(U! his N'arcal iva), ami .Mai'n'aily riiunifil id 
tho 1 [ay marlcii , wln'm he appi-an'il as Kilrly in Ih'u 
Jonson’s Cdim'tly “ lOviay Man in his liuimiur,” as 
Thoas in S(n'jt'an(, 'I'airniinl’s imw jiluy '' 'I’lii' Af.iud 
nian Oaptivn,” ami us Mnlanlius, in 'I’lm liriilal.” 

PliolpH rntnrmul t,n {Invent, (lanleu next seasnn, i.lm 
openin'^ nf which was annnuucetl (.hus:- • 


Mn. MAC'IIMADV lu-gn moHt ri-spi'd fully t.. nimimiicu that, llti>: 

'J'lunitni will la* Uc i»pen(‘d 
Ou MONDAY, Hep. 21 , IHhS. 

In (‘utorhig npmi tlim nenoml, and to him mont ?ierioim oxpnri** 
mo.ut, ho will only nay tho Haim* viown wltli whirh lie uu(h‘rti.H)k 
the conduct of this ICKtahllHlmu'nt. last Season, will he hillowed tip, 
and luH morn spociflo phslgos will contimn* to ho strioily fulhlled. 
No cKortion will ho sjairtsl in presentiiiit tho National Drama, 
whether aH a branch of literature, or an a department of art, with 
every advantage. Tho revival of tho Standard I hays of Shaken- 
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poaro ia the /^onuiao text of tlio Poet will bo persevered in with 
increased activity, and witliout regard to expense in attaining the 
utmost [idi'iity of historic illustration. New Pieces will be brought 
out in (piick succession with the same attention to decoration, 
especially pieces of such a character as to depend mainly upon 
extrinsic attractions ; and the vsystem of abstaining from all 
exaggeratial and didusivo aiinonncouients in the play-bills will be 
rigidly adhered to. 

The Company of tlie Season consists of Messrs. Anderson, 
Ayliile, Hartley, (I. lienuett, BiMlford, Burnett, Bender, Collett, 
Diddear, Kltou, Praser, Harley, IIowo, Lcffliu', Lee, Macroady, 
Meadows, T. Mathews, l/helps, W. II. Payne, Roberts, Scrlo, 
titrickland, G. d. Smith, Tilhnry, Vaudenhofr, F.^ Viuiiig, Wai'do, 
Waldron, Yaniohl, Mi^sdaim^s W. Clillbnl, diaries, East, 

Ilcleu Fnueit, h'airhrother, (Irif/iths, Garrick, P. llorixm, Hnmhy, 
E. iMiillips, Rainforth, Scrlo, Taylor, VaudenliolF, Warner, 
Wortley, t'ce. 

Acting Manager, Mr. S(‘rlo. Musical Director, Mr. T. Cooke. 
Stage Director, Mr. Willniott. 


KvKNTH Oli’ TIIK SlOASON, 1838-9. 


Sept. 2-lth. — Coriolatms, Vaii- 
denhoir ; Tulliis Aufidius, 
Pludps ; Volnmnia, Mrs. 

Warner ; Virgilia, Miss 

VamleuhoIT. 

Sept. 2(Jl]i. — ‘‘ Cymlxdine/’ 
Posthumus, Plielps ; laeliimo, 
Vaudenhoir ; Imogen, llolon 
Eaucit. 

Oct. Ifit. — Macrcady’s first ap- 
pearance as namlot. Phelps 
did not act. 

Oct. dill. — Otiiollo and lago, 
Mucready and Vandonhoff. 
(Hard on Phelps.J 


Oct. Gth.— Winter’s Tale.” 
Tjeontes, Vandenhofi’; ller- 
mione, II. Fnueit. 

Oct, 8th. — A cariosity. Ham- 
let ” and The Marriage of 
Figaro 1 ” 

Oct. liHli. — Splendid revival of 
Tempest.” Prospero, Mac- 
ready ; Antonio, Phelps ; 
Ferdinand, Anderson; Mi- 
randa, Helen Faucit ; Ariel, 
P, Horton. 

Oct, 2 9 til. — Macho th and Mac- 
dnll^ Macroady and Phelps. 

Nov. 2iul, — Another cariosity. 


MFsMi)IUS SAMUFl. 


Cato, Vaiulfulinir ; Pun’in-s, 
pjltou ; ♦Inha, AinltTion ; 
Syphax, Wariln ; an*l M:ire*U s 
l^ht'lps; Marahi, Mi- s VaiiilaU' 

iu.ir. 

Noy, tiJInh — loll, Ainlorani; 
Aclni’^tu VaiHli'nholt ; (liar*l 
for P1 k‘I[i.s); aial I Ihauanfla*, 
IL Faui‘iU 

Nov. Wt-riuT, Mai’roaiiv; 

Ulrio, AinhTMm ; uu'I ihihor, 

A^aiah'nhulV. 

Di'o. 7th, ■■■■^* Vh'uirf Pt'fsiTvi'd.'* 
Piarrti, Vauil^ailpjtV ; uiul 
JalliiT, Mil OH. (friH-l hh*vv 
tliis to PlaOpH.) 

1)(T, !2(Uh. “ iIiuM' Shora/' 

(iloalar, Vuialaiilitill ; IIunI- 

Murroaily ; DiuuoHt. 

; «IaH(‘, llalan Imiu 
cit. 

Jun. 4{li.— Uoh Iloy, Van- 
(laiiliuiT, (Attain rouf^h on 
IMiolpK, ) 

March Till, — First uiijlit of 
** lilcllflian.^' tio.scph, PhalpH. 
(Wn‘i<?licil part-,) 

March 1 tSth, — Ilchni hhincit/.s 
BiHicfit and ilr.st ap[a'urancc hk 
I loHiilimh Orlando, Juuh'h 


Andcr.tin; Mac- 

roady : Adam, Wardo; and 
h'ir d, Lnrd, I ’iud|»*i 1 

April I d, "■* lufiodit'ti ” and 
** Lodni Pad’ Kora KImn, 
Pludpii ; Modoi dui, Mrs. 
WariH-r. 

April dndi, — “ 'riir Soond/rri- 
Imnal ’* { ih‘\ . r mdod Mrncst, 
Unkc of Davaria, Plndps. 

Aj*ril ll/ili. • Woidoidioir.s 
Ihasdit . il niiii . { ki* .urd’ 

Prnfn., Maor-ady ; ('u.dnM, 
Ph»dp 1 ; Aaf ony , \’ audcu- 

hidV; and “'riu* Muitn-. 
Ia}iii*»rid' Ordaviaii, Vaudcu- 
hoir. 

*Mu\ dth. Muoiruilyhs Ihandit. 
il«‘ appo.irrd a; ( ‘nriolanuH ; 
Auiidivr,, Jaiuo . Andorsmi ; 
Plndp-. aud \'audrulH»n‘ did 

not ap[Hair, 

Jum* Huh. Fir d. aipht of 
^^rand .* potdacniar jn'tidtndion 
of Henry V., Mar ready ; 
(diont;., Vaudi-ulodV ; 0<»w(n’, 
AndoiNon ; OhurloH H’Alhrfl, 
(‘{iirslaldf of l’’rmu'r, PlndpH- 
'rids ^pasit Work wan mded 
('Very nipjit til! the cad of the 
Henson. 


July Gill. — Lust Tiiglil. ol’ Hiiiirtiui and of Mac- 
ready’a manag'unuuili. “ Jiunry V.,” and “Ilia'll 
Life Below Btairn.” 

After a vacation of six wcukH during whicli 
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Phelps went to Exotei* and distiugaished himself 
iu Josoi)li (see Narrativo Chapter I., Part 2), he 
returned to tlio 11 ay market, which opened with the 
following remarkable company: — 

Mr. Mr. CharU'.s Koiiu, Mr. Power, Mr. Pliolps, Mr. 

Hirir'klatul, Mr. iniekstoru^, Mr, Wrench, Mr. Webster, Mi\ O. 
{SjnilJi, Mr. Walter Pacy, Mr. .Howe, M.\\ Jleiuniiug, Mr. Perkins, 
Mr. (Jjuillu'.hl, Mr. Worrell, Mr. T. F. Mathews, Mr. Gallot, Mr. 
<iioa,L;h, Mr. SanUo', Mr. Clark, Mr. .Dishop, Mr. Green, Miss Ellen 
Tree, Miss lle,li*u Faueh., Mrs. Wunuii*, Mrs. Glover, Mrs. W. 
iniey (hit(‘ Miss Taylor), Miss J?. Horton, Mrs. W. Oliflord, Mrs 
h\ Matlhcnvs, i&e. Ae.tin.i’’ Mana/j;‘i',r, Mr. F. We.bster. Stage 
Director, Mr. Wiilmott. Musical Director, Mr. Peed, Leader, 
Mr. < German Reed. Tlui »Sc(inic Departiuont by Mr. i^billips, Mr. 
(1. Morris, and Assistants. 


’’.riics .season coianioncod March ISlAi, with “ The 
Lovo 01ia.s(>,” ari,(!r\vard,s caino Ohai'los Kean for 
u Cow to ho [U'osonl.ly succeeded by Macready 

and liis eontiiigct\t frotti Oovoiit Gurdou, viz. : 
IMielps, I [owe, IColou iduicit and Mrs. Wavnoc, who 
made their hrst a[)i)earauco August 19th. 


Uaymarkkt, 

Aug. IDUi. — OUiuUu, Miic.niiiily; 
lago, idielps; Lodovico, Howe 
(his lirst a^iptsaranco at tlie 
bouse, witli which lie was 
afterwards associated for 
yiiars) ; Di'sdcrnona, Helen 
Eaucit; Emilia, Warner (their 
first uppearauco); Cassio, John 


183ih40. 

Cooper; and Roderigo, Walter 
Lacy. 

Aug. 21st. — Lady of Lyons.’’ 
Claude, Macready ; Pauline, 
Helen Faucit ; Glavis, Web- 
ster; and iieaiiseaut, Phelps. 
I’owor and Mrs. b'’itzwil- 
liam ill the al'ter-i)ieces. 
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Sept. 2n(l. — (Hh«'li<», 1‘ln‘lp i : 
lai^n, Ma(*re!uly. 

Sopfc. 2nl. I’wi’irih N'ij'lH.’* 

Yink, VMvn Thm- (le-r (h- 1 
upp(>nraiiec) ; MalvoKu*, Wil 
liaiii l^krrJMi. 

Sept. r)tl\.— “ InllY Kllrt\ 
in lier orijipna] <*luu*:u’|fr <»r 
Ion ; Ailrastie^, < ’Mu|M‘r. 
Sopt.i:ah,— “ As You i.iUe wr 
Rosaliml, ICIh’U I'pis' ; 

P. Horten; IUicIvs(.mf/rnni-h- 
Btono ; luni fliu'tpnvi, Plirljr;. 

Sept. Mt‘rrhaut uf 

Yeuke..” NTew siS’Iutv, 
Shyleck, Mucnauly (raTfiiui 
tinKi in Lniulon) ; An(iinii», 
Phelps ( IuumI (<i iie et»ui|"i'U«*'l 
to piny Aiiieiiio wh«‘re he h:i4 
made K()‘p'(Mit aiujirk ns »^liy« 
lock); aiul Portia, Ilelon 
Finnnt, '^I'o eoueltnle with 
Kiiig O’Heil/* in whieit 
Tyrone. Powcn* appearetl ns 
O’Neil auil Phelp.s us Louis 
XV. 

Oct. Jird. — Mlleu Tree’s Lemdit. 
.Iliiudihiick.’' Julia, Kllen 
Tree j Waltiu*, Pliel[»s. 

Oct. 15tli.— Notahlo fnun its 


h«‘(u;^ the lir X ui Jit *•{' the 
huu«»n ‘ hne*' nf " } li ; I ,n-.t 
Let' .,” t )’( kilhejinu. I’nwer. 

Knv. h’ir.t uitJit of iUil- 

Wer'.s “ Sea t\4|U;uPi.’' Nnr 
laaii, Marr.M 1\ ; thi J«ov (a 
ViM V had pal t !. lie Ip . ; Vi«» 
let, Ht'h’U lAoii st ; auJ leuly 
AruuJei, Whu'ui I’. 

Xm\ . '‘aifh. ” S.-a t 'apl .uu‘* and 
“ Uiv nl * ” at half prior. Sir 

Lueiu ^ P- ‘U^*r ; Acre WMt- 
ster ; Sir Auth^'uv, Slriel. - 
laud ; dark .Ah Mhife, Waltor 
Larv ; I ^avid. I oirl. .f mh.-; uud 
h'aiilii laud. Pin Ip ; Mr ., Mala < 
pi'Hp, Ml { Lm% or ; Li din, 
Julia, and Lury, Ta}!**!-, 
W ill Iter, jrad P. 1 Imi Iuh, 
iHiil 

Juu. L’itU, La n nioht id * eantui, 
YMi-.trr’’: rM'Ueiii and hi J. 
uipht of “ The Sea Ciipfaiii," 
whieli, de.pilo the vuftiauly 
hlautdderiiH^ it ree«dv*'d lV»»in 
1’haekeray iu the " Vrlhnv- 
pin !i Papers/' mu triuinph- 
lUitly to erowded hou es fnj* 
JH ui|(ht‘i. 


Thoro wore t-wo oxf.ra ni^lUH ihi.s HcaHou—Dni' (1t>- 
votocl to MrvS. (llovor’H witii l lus lU'Vi'f-failinij 

“ Lovo Ohiiao.” 

Jan. 17 fch. — extra (attain (Unvoted 

to tho bonoftt oE Koniiotli, tlui theatrical 
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“ Jolm Bull ” was givon, cast thus : Job Thovubei’ry, 
Dowtion ; Dennis Bulgvuddeiy, Power ; Dan, Ben 
Wobstor; Tom Slmffloton, Walter Lacy ; and Pere- 
grine, I’liolps. On this occasion Mrs. Stirling made 
her first appearance at this theatre as Angeline in 
the little piece of that name. 

Druey Lane (1839-40) 

Was oponod under the manngemont of W. J. Ham- 
mond, a comedian of great provincial celebrity, 
formerly inanagor of tho Great N'orthorn Circuit, 
and roctnd.ly of tho Strand, where ho had obtained 
coTisiderablo popularity l)y liia performance of Sam 
Weller, and by tho burlosquo of “ Othollo.” 

Elton was tho loading man ; Hackott, tho Ameri- 
can, ddbnled hoi'o as Ealstalf. Dowton, Compton, 
and Vining wore in tho company. In tho early part 
of tho stsason Henry Mars ton made hia first appear- 
anco in London as Benedick. Emmeline Montague 
(afterwards Mrs. Compton) also made her first ap- 
pearance, by command of the Queen, Doc. 2nd, as 
Juliot. On this occasion tho unfortunate “ llomoo,” 
Maddocks, made his first and last appearance. 

Tho pantottumo boro tho charmingly significant 
title of “ Harlequin Jack Shophoi'd ; or, tho Blossom 
of Tyburn Troo 1 ” 

Macroady, Mrs. Warner, and Phelps joined the 
company tho fifth week of tho pantomime. 


.UJ-:M<iIL‘S iiF SAMI' FI, J'ilFlJ'S. 




20(li. Maflu'th, M-.u’i’i'udy ; MacdtilT, I'lu'lps; 

and Lady Mut’lu'tli, WartuT. 

Jan. ddiul.- - l'’irsl. uij^dil. ot’ f lu' play of “ .Mary 
trituarli.” Darnlcy. l‘lifl[is; .Mary Smart, Warner ; 
and ltu( liven, Maeready. 

d’luH play \va.~; .aeti'd It'n ni!.!;lits. 

Kel). lolh. — 'rill' theatre waa ii[ien freis in eem- 
nieninrat inn of the {,)ueen’.s nuptials. W'ild Oats” 
and the pantomime were aeted. 

Ki'h. J7th.- •1‘helps playetl Jlolla in “ l’i/,arro,’’ 
.l'\‘h. ddt.h. 'I'he (Iho.sl did not. walk,” .and the 
UieaU’e elo.-^tnl ahrnpUy. 

Mareh dnd. -'I'lie hill was headed with the ful- 
lowiuj.^ si_n;nitleanl. mil iee ; ■ «" 'I'hi' I’ulilie ii I’espee.l- 
I'nlly inrormi'd that, this thealrt' will re-open this 
nveninjf under t.hu diiaatlion of a committee of the 
purl’oriner.s. .Mr. .Maeready has iu the kindest, 
manner (under t.he petadiar e.irenm.stiinee.-;) ipveu 
thu aid of his valuable ;!erviee.s for Kour .Xijfhts, 
vi/i. : Monday, 'I'ue.sday, 'I’hur.sday, and hhaday nu.vt,, 
being the last, nights of his performing hero.” 

“ iMuobul.h ” and “ IMary Stuart” wore each acted 
fm* two night.H. 

Murdi Uth.- -Last night of Maeready, I’helps, and 
Warner iu “ Mary Stuart,” and last lught of tho 
season. 

From Drury Ijano I’holps roturnoil to tho Hay- 
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aiuirkob wii/li Macready, who was also accompaniGd 
by \lvhn Ifaiuab, JMrs. Warrior, Warde, and Howe. 

Bosidos these groat artists, the company com- 
j)riHed, in addition to the established favourites oE 
the precculing season, Charles Kean, Tyrone Power, 
William Parron, Janies Wallaok, 0. Smitli, David 
Roes (fi’oin DuWin), Maywood, Oxborry and Buck- 
stone, Kllcn Ih'oo, Mrs. Glover, Mrs. Edwin Yarnold, 
and Mrs. i^^tirling. 


Haymaekkt, Suason 18’i0-41. 


March IGMi. — Jlanilcb ATac- 
rcmly ; Claudius, Warde; 
Ghost, ; (h'.rtnulc, 

Warner ; Opludia, P. Hor- 
ton ; with Power in 

This Irish Tntord’ 

April 1st. — ‘‘ PichoiuMi," Lonis, 
Bon W(‘hstt‘r; l)(^ MaapnU,, 
John Wcljstor; Do iM^riiu^hon, 
Walter bury ; 

O, Hniith ; and Julio, Mrs. 
Yarnolih 

April 23r(h — First iiip^ht of 
'ralfnrd’s tra'psly, (B on- 
coo.” llalhort Ma(‘don:ild, 
Miuu'oady; Vich Inn, Woh- 
stor; (Bisdynn, Piu'lps; and 
Tli*h‘n (Jampladl, lltdisi Fau- 
cit. 

May 3iHh. — First of 

Gharh'S K<ain us Ilamlot, 
(Biost, Pludps. 


Juno Sth. — Ivicli. III., Charles 
Koau ; KiuD^ Hoiiry, PIiclps. 
(Ronp;h u})on Pludps to play 
Hocond Ihhllo here, wlnn’o ho 
Imd (Mitorod with a (lourisli of 
<lrains and tnunp(‘ts in thoso 
vory ]»arts,) 

July 3rd. — Ksniu’s Bono.fi t. Mac- 
ho.lh, Kisiu ; Maoduff, Plndps. 

Up to July 3r<] Macroady and 
K(nin Jicto.d upon al tomato 
iu,L;’hts. jj;'i*(‘at Bhakos- 

porian actor a.ppojiro(l only 
us llalhort iind Gln-ad(^ Mid- 
notto. 'riio otiusr a[)j>(^arod 
in tlui Shakos] )in*iau parts. 

Auli;. 1st, — roW(‘Ps Bom* fit, and 
Ills last app('.aranco in Tion- 
don. Tlu^ Joalous Wife.” 
Oakloy, Miicroady; O'0ntt(T, 
Power ; llusHott, Sti-ickland ; 
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the Wood.” James Wulhxek as Walter, and “The 
Ladies’ Club,” Mrs. Glover, &o. 

The very next day the following anuouncornont 
appeared : — 

8®" “TO THM rUBLIO. 

“ Mil WobHtor luis (.be honour to minouuoi^ tliali the Loril 
Oliamhnvhuu Iuih heeii most liht'.nillj/ ])li:asiul to tjraiU a 
LiiU.nsc to this 'rinnitro for Two IMoiiths, in athlitiou to (,ho regular 
siuison, wliieh will eonimmiee ” (grauimar a lil.tle mixetl, hut it is 
immaterial how gocnl is done 1) ‘min M.omhi3^ rjaii. LS, 18 11., witli 
iMth time, Sir Eilwanl LylLou Uulwur’s Now OouKMly oC ‘ Money.”’ 

Maroli 11th. — 78th uiglit oL’ “ Mtmey.” Helen 
Faucit’s boaolit. “ I’lio lluiuiliback ” at halL-[)rieo. 
Julia, Miss Faucit; Helen (her original (;hara,etor) j 
Mrs. Walter laiey; ami Master Walter, l.*hel[)s. 
March IJth. — 8()th and last night of “ Mloney.’’ 
March Ihth. — (Last JNight ol: the Season.) 
Webster’s Benolit. “The Itivals.” Sir Antliony, 
Strickland; Jack, Wallaek ; A, ores, Webster; David, 
Itoes; ami Faulkland, I,’hol[)s; Mrs. Malajjrep, Mrs. 
Glover; Lydia, Fanny Stirling; and Jidia, IJoleu. 
Faucil. ; with “ Sixaul the Flougli.” Fanner Ash- 
lield, ikm Webster. 

It was througli the iullueuce of Jjyttou llalwer 
and Macroady that the prolongation of l.lio season 
was obtained. 

From this time forth tlio Haynnirket was koi)t 
open nearly all the year rouml ; and throe years 
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latoi’, thvouij^li the pt'rsmml pi’i'.slii't' of ilu' 'fi'i'af; 
actor and Mu! threat- aullior, ilu' inmiojKtly of i,lu) 
I’atcnli Tlioatrea waa tlmmH'il by tlui Miow 'riicalri'H 

Act. 

Thorn was only a vaoafinn of fil’tiH'n day.s aftor 
Wobstivr’s BonotU, duriiii^ wliicdi (lu> theatro was 
decorated, &o., and it. ri'-optniod Maro.h tiOth. 

IIaymaukkt, 

ATmoiincowK'nts (o lln.s clTi'ct cnntimu'd to bn 
made! at tho lusul ol’ Iho bills Ibr a octu.sidoraljhv 
period : — 

INlr. Towoi* ^vi^ lmv(» ilu' luiufutr nf hin i\Vi\ H|tpfnr~ 

unco nuiiuHiialoly lUr urri\ ul ni' t ju* /’; < nt 4ii|‘ , Inti'lH- 

gcuco of ^Yhicll is hoiu’ly cbprcti'tl/* 

Alas, poor I’owi-r! tin' iiiii'lli!p‘ii<a» lu'va'r did 
corno, and ncviu' will iinlil ‘‘flm .sea pives up its 
dead.” 

On Ajiril ‘2'Jiid IMirl^is made' his lirsi appi'araiicte 
this season as Old Dontfun. Iln was Ircalcd with 
scant conrtc'S)', for hi.s numn was mit nmlnflinril, ami 
it was not I'Vt'n indinated in tho bill td' Iho day that, 
this was his first, appoaranof'. Oolosto uiadi* hoc 
first appoaraneo on this ooca.aMn in Haylo nornard’s 
drama, “ Bt. Mary’s Kvi'.” 

April 29th. — Morton’s comedy, “ Mdnoalion.” 
Count Villiers, rhel[)s ; K*'U‘iuc‘r HrtBulcasl., Wrhsti/r. 
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The cast included Geor/^e Bennett, Oxberry, H. 
Wallack, Bauny Stirling, and P. Horton. 

May 3rd. — Macready and Helen Paucit engaged 
for iiine iiiglits only. “ Money,” 81st time. Harry 
Wallack played Sharp, the lawyer (great actors 
were not above pittting their shoulders to the wheel 
in those days I). 

May 5th. — Wovnor, Macready ; TJlric, James Wal- 
lack (Ills first appearances) ; and Gabor, Phelps. 

May loth. — Last night of Macready and of 
“ Money.” 

May 17th. — Pinst night of Charles Kean and 
Plllon Tree in Macbeth and Lady Macbeth; Maoduff, 
Phelps. 

Mity ISih. — “ n’ho Philosopher of Berlin.” (Never 
actiod). I'’r('derick 1.1. , King of Prussia, Webster; 
Voltaii'(‘, Wallack ; and liiidolph, Phelps. 

May 28th. — The Stranger, d'ho Keans; Countess, 
Panny Stirling; Savoyard (with song), P. Horton; 
and Stoinl'ort, Phelps. 

•luno 17th. — “The Wife.” Mariana, Helen 
Paucit; St. PiciTt!, James Wallack; and .Perrado 
GouKaga, l.^holi).s. 

Juno 28th.' — “Merchant of Venice.” Shylock, 
Kean ; Portia, Ellen ''Ih'oo ; and Antonio, Phelps. 

July 3rd. — iio-ongagomont of Macready. 

X 


SOG 
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“ Money.” Only ullierntion wniM Lady Knuiklin I 
Fanny Stirling. 

July Gtlu — W ornerjMaeready, Walla(;k and Pliolp 
Evidently this was tlm last night of Plndps’ engag 
mont, for from this time forth lui does not aga 
appear in the hills, and George Beniu'M. talo's li 
parts until ho, too, is supersedisl by 'Pom Stuart. 

Jxily 22nd. — iRo-engageni(}nt of Gharhw ICi'an ai 
Ellen Tree. “ lUnneo and .lnli(di.” Ifpou altt'nia 
nights M'aeroady appeared as Evelyn, Glauci 
Wernor, William Tell, and Virginius. 

The play-hills hut too plainly indic'.ale tlu^ lallii 
O'E in the friendly I'olal.ions hetweim Macia'ady ai 
Wohstor, inaanuich as the fornn'r is fnaptenl 
sli<i-htcd in the announcenumts — soimdimes his nai: 
is suppressed altogether — while Kean’s is perpc'tnal 
hlazoned. 

Nov. 1st.' — Ifolon Faucit’s Thmefit. New play ] 
Troughton, “Nina Sfor/,a.” Nina, Helen t’anci 
Ilaphael Doria, Jatnes Wallaok ; and Ugo 
iSpinola, Maevoady. 'iPhis play was acted eighte* 
nights. 

Dec 7th. — Macroady made his last appearance 
Claude Miolnotto. 

Dec. 29. — Othello, Wallaclc and Helen Fauci 
and lago, Tom Stuart (“The Caged Lion 1 ” fre; 
Liverpool, his first appearance.) 
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March Sth. — Last) night. Wobstcv’s Benefit. 
Ilobort Boll’a comedy, “ Marriage ” (oOtli time), 
Charles Mathew’s “ Pa,ttor v. Clatter,” and Webster 
in “ The Wotnan Hater.” 

I have been unable to ascertain how I’hclps filled 
np his time after ho lel't the ITayniarkot in July. I 
only know that ho re-joined Macroady for his final 
season at 


Dkuky Lank, 18d0-dd-2. 

A Herman Opera Company preceded Macroady, 
bonce the late ]>criud at which l\e commenced. 

Previous to the advent of this distingnishod aotoi’, 
no decent woman dare venture in the saloons of tlio 


theatre. 

In his opening bill 
announcoment occupi(ul a 

“ Tlxi room fm' pnmuuiiuliufj 
intrusion.” 

The company was lu'ui 
Carden. 

1811. 

Doc. liTdi. — Itixinpr Ni^^ht. 

" Mcrclmnt of Vciiicf. ” (.sju'c- 

tiu'nlar jiroiUn'tion). Slij’tick, 
Macri'iidy ; Itissanio, AikIct- 
Hon ; (Iral.livno, llintson (iVom 
Dublin); and Iiorcn/.o, ]I. 
iloU (_froni Norwiidi) : An- 
tonio, I’hcliis ; and Itirtiii, 


the following significant 
conspiciions [)lii,co : — 
will b(! iirotcudcd from imjiropor 

dy the same as at Covent 

WnrniT ; willi ijantoininm of 
“ Duke Ilunnihrcy’s .Uuu;;h- 

t(!r.” 

Dec. ‘28th. — “ Mvery One lins 
llis h'luilt.” luidy lOleanor, 
Warner; Haruiouy, Miic- 
rcady ; Uainblo, Jludson ; 
Irwin, Anderson ; and Nor- 
land, I’ll<il[IS. 


BOS 


MFjrOII^S OF FAMVFL JW/F/.rA 


Dec. 20(ili. — Two {3(^iitl(auc!Uor 
Verona.^’ Julia, Fortcsctio ; 
Valentino ainl Proteus, Mac- 
ready tind Andiu-soii; Thurio 
and Lannce, Coinpion and 
Kc(dey ; and Duke ol* Milan, 
riielps. 

Jan. 12tli. — Ganiestt'r/’ Mr. 
and Mrs. Beverley, Maiu-eatly 
and Warner j Jarvis, JCltou ; 
Lewseu and Siukely, Aud(‘r- 
6oa and Phelps. 

Jan. 25 ^ 1 .— ‘‘ A INjiiit (d’ 
noneur.’’ DurinuJ, Aiuler- 
son ; St, Fraue, Phelps. 

Jan. Blst. — By eointnand oT I fin 
Maj(‘Hty ilie King of ih’ussia. 
(“ KiuL( Glictpiol..’') Doors 
open at 5.15. Couiru(‘ue(j at 
6 with the ‘‘Mereliaut of 
Venice.'’ 

Fob. bth.- — Acis and ( Jalatcun” 
Clarkson fi tan 11 eld’s scenery. 
Acis, P, liortou ; (hdutea, 
llom<‘r ; and Polyphemus, 
Btaudi/^d. 

Feb 8th. — hirst nip^bt of Pri- 
soner of War,” pnalinusl at 
' half price aftiir ‘‘ .\(*is and 
Galatea.” CJa[)tain Oluinnel, 
Phelps (Hce Narrativt', Chap. 
11., Part 2.) 

Fob. Mtli. — V(‘uice Preserved” 
and last nipi'ht of pauh)mime. 
Belvidora, Hehni Faueit (her 
first appearaiuj(5 this seasf)n) : 
Elton; (who had BUperaeded 


PluJps in .ladhs* iu iSJS 
Priuli ! ilidher, Anderson; ai 
PitUTe, Phelps (his iirs(.ap[)ea 
atice in that churacler). 
narndiva*. (Ihap. II., Puri. 2 
Feb. 2)’»nl.“--h’irst nif^d- i 
GisippusJ’ by (huadd tirill 
(atdlioi* «)f “ (hdh^tpans.* 

( i isipp\is, Macreuily ; hhdviu 
Anderst)n ; ami Scm[)rou 
n. I'’au<’it. 

Mandi 2Sth. - Macdudb and Ma 
didV, Maert'udy and Plu*lj[ii 
Lady .Macbeth, \Varner. 
April •• b'lrril iu;j;'ht of tl 

play of Pliejded 'I’rodi 
Sir Gabriel th’imwood, Ma 
ri'udy ; UaymomI, Ainlerso 
Ma'hlaleu;ij Ilelru h'aucil 
Barbara, 1' aitny Sf irlin;c ; ur 
Amirew Wunuall, Plw’lps, 
A]»ri) 2I:d. J’li;;hted 'i’roth 
Wais auunimeed fur repelilin 

but it was so siipially damm 
the lir.st nil* Id, that, it w 
never aeted a;;aiii, 

April 2rd h.-'-** Maebei.b,” wl 
“Acis mill Galatea,” *• Mn 
beth ” was acted eviu'y *Mo 
day, “ Aeis and ( hilalea 
three nifddsa wiadv, and J’! 
Prisoner of War ” twice 
week till iht' eur( of the. Hi‘ 
Hon, Gihippus ” \MUi n«*t' 
over twelve niitlds. 

May nth. — Helen Faucii 
BeneliL TIh* iStraufpu*, Mii 
ready; Mrs, Haller, Mi 
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Fatunl.; and Stoinfori, Pludps; 
coiudiuliiig with tlio opera of 
“ La fc^oimaiubiihi 1 ” 

May 19th. — 9'ht^ IvcMdi'ys’ I'enc- 
ht. Provoked Hushaud.” 
liord and Lady Tt)wnley, 
Maeready and .II(‘h‘n h'aucit ; 
^iv hh’aiuds, Coiui)loii ; S(piiro 
jA.iehard and t)(Mmy, the 


The iie.w farce of The Attic 
Story ” (never acted), and 
“ Aeis and Galatea.” 

May 20th. — Maeroady^K Lene- 
llt. “Marino Faliero.” Aiij^io.- 
lena, Helen Faucit ; Faliero, 
Maeroady ; .Ilertuecio FaHero, 
Hudson ; Fjioni, Anderson ; 
and israid Lertueclo, Phelps. 


Ke.tileys ; j\Ianly, XMielps. 

May till’d. — Jjiisi/ ni_y;li(; of l.lio Season. Ander- 
son’s Honord;. OUxillo, Anderson; Tago, Maeroady; 
Desdetnona, ilelon Faueit; and Emilia, Warner. 
Concluding wiUi '• La Sonnambula ! ” 


At 1:ho ('nd of the sciasoti l?liolps rotnrnod to 
the llayiuarkot for tlio production of Shoridan 
Knowles’ new ]day, “ d'lie Rose of Arragon,” wliich 
was producaul .funo -ttli, 1S-:1'2. 

Alasco, Cluudt'S Kean ; Olivia, Mrs. Kean (lato 
Elhai Tri'(>) ; and Almagro, Phelps. This play 
was acted 25 nights (sec Narrative, Chap. IL, 
Part 2). 

At t.ho (expiration of tho Koans’ ongagomont, 
Phelps acted Sir Gilos Ovorrcacli twice to William 
Farrem’s Marrall. 


August 15th. — Pholps’ honofit and last night. Sir 
Edward Mortimer and the JDuke Arauza, The 


heuutiful Nisbett as Juliana. 

From tho Ilayuiarkot I.’holps returned to MaO' 
ready for his second and last season at 
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DKiruY Lanm, 1 

Tho opening porformano(', Hal unlay, Oef.obt'r 1st- 
was As You Lik(^ It/’ tVom Mm text-, with tJiu t^X' 
traordinary cast doscrilK'd by Plu'lps (Oliap. 11. 
Part 2), and tho last now Uivco ofllu' At th', Story.’ 

The prograinino for tho rolluwiug wook is of st 
intoresting a cliaractor that 1 am i-omptod to (pioti 
it in its entirety, 

Ou Mondnyj Slmkt’spnrc’.s Trai'jtMly of 
//(Unit'ly Prince of OcnnmrfP 

Hamlet, Mncrciuly ; of llamt'rM l‘n(ln*r, PhcIpM ; 

(jertiMuh', Wiiriu^r. 

Willi IhuulorM ()jM‘ra of 
and (hiiiitiaA^ 

Aeis, P. ; <uila(t*u» lionu'r. 

On Wi'.<lm‘S(Iay, fa»ril IJyniu’H Ilislorical 'I’nuasly of 

uWirlno Falicvo^^ (OogiMif Voiun*). 

Halicro, Maensaily ; Lioni, Aiuli*rsna ; An^idoliiiu, Hi'Umi 
A fter winch (never ae.i.ed) a new Vanitnllt* (jt»iiu*ily, iu T\yo Ae( 
(hy riane]ie)i eallnl 
The FollicH t>f ((. NitjliiP 

Tho Duke do Chartres, Hiulstni ; l)ne(t>r Drtif^f^j’iulrun, Comp 
ton j 1 ierre I'aillot, OluirloK MutlHUVs (his lir.st uji|)»‘ar:uu‘e at thi 
Theatre^; tho DuoIk'sh do Cluirtrt‘s, Madame Veslris (hi?r iirs 
appearances hert^ jhesi» six ytairs). 

On Friday, Sheridan's Comedy of 
The UiralHP 

Sir Anthony Absolute, Lamh(n*t (lu's first a[)peanujce) j Oaplaii 
Ahaoluto, Anderson ; Fnulkland, IMndim ; Sit luuuus ()’Tri;„j-ei 
Hudson ; Aer(*a, Ivcudi'y j J)avl<l, Comjiton ; Fa|^, Charle 
Mathows; Lydia Languish, NisheiL^ Mrs. Malapro|., Mrs C 
Jones ; Julia Midvilhi, IXolen Paneit. 

Tho Historical Tragedy of « King John,’’ from the Uxi o 
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Sliakcspean^, Drydiui’s Opi'nilic Dnimn of King Arthur/’ com- 
poKod by rurcoll, nml a Niuv Karen, are in prc'paration. Murphy’s 
Coiut'dy of “ 1’lu‘ Way to K(‘(‘p Him/’ and Oougrovo's Conunly oT 


Love for Love ” (adapte<l for 

produced,” 

Oct, 18th. — ‘Hioad to Ruin.” 
Old I)<irntou, Lheips. 

Oct. 20th.* — “OMudio.” Ma(^- 

reudy ami PIu*1[)h, 1 ((den Kau- 
cit ami Warner. Uodtudgo, 
CluiH. j\Iatlu*w.s. 

Oct. 2d til. — -(xraud spi'ctaeulnr 
prodiKd.ion of Ivini,^ .rohn/* 
Maeready ; Fauleoubridgt^, 
Ambu’sou ; Oonstanct*, II(d(‘a 
Kuueit ; and Huliert, IMudps. 

Hoc. lOtli. ' b'irst night of 
Tlu^ Putrii^iaii’n Daughter.'’ 
JVlalxd, Ihdim Kaiudl. ; Lydia, 
Warner ; Mordaunt, Mam- 
r(‘udy ; and Lyntermg PhelpM. 

Dec. 2()th. — Losing Night (ai*.- 
cortling to (Mistom). ‘Liam* 
Short*/' Hidim Kuiieit ; Alicia, 
Wnrmn*; Hasting-g Maeready; 
Dntnont (lir.-^L tiiiu*), Antler™ 
Hon; and (lloHtiu* (hr.st tinn*), 
rimipH. 

1813. 

Jan. IDth.— “ Lady (jf Lyons,” 
ClamUj and Ihudim*, Mut> 
rtnidy and H. Kaueit; and 
l)anuiM (ilr.st tlnui), PludpH. 

Jan, 2Lst. — (J y m b (i 1 i u tn” 
Inmgim, ILden Kamdt; Pos™ 
thmnuN, AnderHon ; (rnduino, 
Maeready ; and LellariuH, 


rcproseutatioii) will H^icedily be 

Phelps 1 (An inexplicable 
change. It will bo reniem- 
bered that on tho s(H‘.ond niglit 
of tlu^ second st*astm at Ooviuit 
Gardtuihe played Posthuinus.) 

Pob. 1 Ith. — Pirst niglit of I’dot 
in tho SimUdu'.on.” AnnouiiciHl 
without the author's name. 
Mildred, Helen Pauc/it ; Gwen™ 
doliu, Stirling; Merton, An- 
derson ; and Tliorold, Pludps. 
With (first time) A Tluunp- 
ing Legacy ” and the opt'.rnof 
Del" PreischilU 1 ” (How is 
this for length ? Llot in 
the Scutidieon’' was only acitul 
thr(*o niglits.) 

Pob. 2dth.— Macn^aily's luniefit. 
Much Atlo.” Lemsliclc ami 
Beutrici^, Mutjready and Nis- 
bidt ; Dogliorry and Verges, 
(Jom[)touaml Kiadey;und Leo- 
nato, Pludps. With ‘ (jonuis/ 
Maeready; the Lady, iLdou 
Parndt. Concdmling witli A 
Tliuiuping Legacy.” 

March (Jtli, — Virgiuhis, Mac- 
ready; Icilins ami Virginia, 
Anderson and 11. Puncit ; 
and Dmitatns, Plndps. 

March Kith. — Otlndlo, Ander- 
son ; (ago, Macr(‘ady, 







Mjin‘U lUKh,— tu luul 
AntU*rsi‘u uml rnt lps. 

April ‘J1 *t. ~ (’1 m r I in i-nn »*- 
ipv*nt’»' t»f tin' dvalli t*f lUn 
l)\ikt‘ tsf Su'v vs. 

April l! Ith. -Kir t ulA\l itf 
“Tin' Srri' t*.!,ry/‘ % l i lur 
tiiUi.) I.juir;4. Urlnu K.nnit ; 
(irvnu ;iu4 

r»ra\\u, Miu rvuil)* ‘.mvI Aiuivr 
hhu ; uud Kyrrvlulr, rin-lp 
Mtvy 1st,’-- Auili'ranr"- l*>nntU, 
*' Julius Kif’ ur.‘* Luviu' » 
Mrs, A, Wit'.ui * AtJ'uiy, 

AuJurnnu; Uruttus Miu' 
ruiuly ; tuul ('unJtr., I'hrlp i, 
^lay lidu— Ah’S, Ki'Ju'tt'i hmn- 
Ut. Svh«<nl thr SruuJ.J,’' 
Jusuph {fur this uivdtt nuly), 
Muurrtuly ; 'rrip, A. ; 

Hir Pi'tur uiul h;iJy JVarJn, 
(auuptuu uuil Ni^thntt. 

May l{Jth.-““lh'ut*fi{ tif ShtTiJuu 


Ku-\Ki-.. i’lrsur.’* 

KnM^’ih 

Muy Isih. Hvlnu Kiuu‘it’8 

I'lu'Sit. Kira ui.JU of 
Aihrl^^Mli;* KihMu, HvUm 
Ksuu' t ; 4J, 

i.M ; li ir, Au lvr ii»u; uiul 

I iij , I dn lj. i. 

May V!‘Jth. K.^'in !it fAr tu'Uii'U'ijrl 

to Ml Ktiutfli Act 

td ’* lli'urv lA /* { ihu’i- ! 1). 
'i'iin li'jn:*, M.n'r.Miiy; the 
Ihinvv. \i-.ths *n\ \ pi'vt'iilesH 

Sn Ihy ;iuJ AilVinl 

liu4 t Pi iVm) in*, I’hrlpH, 
MiU JiUU, hnietit. 

*’ Wuif . Tail"/’ witli uu 
i* sUiiMi JiuiU'y v.i a. (>v»* luir- 
raCiw, t'Uiip. Ih, 2,) 

( * *ar!uJu4,.: w aU*' K ntuiiiu/' 
Jhuv t‘’th. Tin' t^hivi'a OMin- 
uuiuJni ’• A« Vmu Liki' It/' 
U'lUiluiJ, Hrh'u Ktuiuit. 


Juno 1-l't.li. — liusl. iii{.!;ht- nf Mari-t’aily’ i tu:iii:i; 4 <w 
XQt'iit : lio uj)|)t'anal ns .Mnchi'lli; MunJuiT, I’lii'lpH, 
This was tlu! only ini|)iirtuni. {•linmotor o!’ whitth 
Plu'lps I’ciaiiicil niulispntt'il jiosscssiDn all 

the time ho was with Mat’iu'udy. 

With this purronnaius', li'i’iuiiialfd one of tho 
most imnnoruhlu nianugoiiunils of whirh wo havo 
any rocord. Noithor Macroady nor Phelps over 
appeared at Drury Laue, or iudood, over acted 
together again, until the night of .Maoroaily’.s faro- 
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in 1851 , wluHi Uioy both rosuinucl tlio cluiractors 
ol’ 'Rlaclx'lh :uul MacdulT. 

As alroady stall'd (MaiTativo, Chap. ITt., Part 2), 
tilio I'lii'lps and Wnrni'r maii:\”'oinont connncncod at 
Hadl.'i-s Wh'Hs, May 27th, 18 t t. I'hulps had closod 
;it Drni'y Inuio witli “ Machotli,’’ and lie opened at 
Islinj^ton willi ihe same play, assuininj^ now tho 
title Tt'ilc. Subjoined is a copy of the opening 

bill 

Mi’M, WunuT uuil l\Tr. r]H*l[i8. liavi' ctnliarlvcd iu tlic inaiuiq'O- 
iinMil iuhI lu'rfuniuuu’c of Smll<‘rs Wells ^riu-atrc, in iht^ of 

isvontually rciult‘rini^ it what a thealn' to jjlaco for 

justly n’pih'si'ntlii:^ llu^ wnrks of <mr jlramatic. 'Fliis 

uudcrtakini^ is coinnn’ucetl at a (luu* when the s(up;(*K wliich havo 
hc'cii ex(’hn;iv<'ly fulhal * Nalional’ msM’loscd, or dovad.cd to very 
dlflertMit ohjeeki fnim that of |ireseiitin^;’ tlu‘ real Drama of hlug- 
huid, and when the law liaa jdaeeil all theatres upon an e<[ual footing 
of seiMirity and re.sptMMuhllily, leaving no dilTereneo I'xeepb in tho 
ohjtad. and eonduet of the manageiiR'iit. 

“ These elreuiuHtanei-:: jiRitHy I In* indJon, IhuI.eueJi seiairate diviniou 
of our iimueiist' nietropolir;, with its LhOOO.OUO of inhaldtant.s, may 
have its t)\vu wtdheondiu'ted ilnavtre wilhiu a naisonahlo dislanco of 
tho houi(‘H (jf its paiihuiH. 

“ Kor the north (d' leuidmi, tiny oiler an entertulnnnuit sideotod 
from the first Rtoek drama in (he worlds relnforeed hy such uovid- 
iiert as ean he procured hy tliligence and liherality, intending Unit 
the (piality (d* (lu*ir novelties will eonstantly improve, ns time will 
ho givmi to [u'oenre and prepaih^ l.lnun ; ami a oomrai^y ol no- 
hnowledged tahmt, plac ing sindi I'hann’ler.s as they must hi^ eallcil 
upon to snstain at Drury luiui^ autl (joveut Darden, wiu'e ihoBO 
houses now ilevoted to (hti drama, 

Tlic.^e attract ions are plaeeil in a Iheatri* wliere, all can hoc and 
Iicar, at u price fairly within the halntuul meaus of all. 
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Tlioy (‘Diwinouct' \u\*liM‘ tU<' di-i;ulviiut:i'Vo <»!' V('ry sluu-l }in‘para-. 
tlon, anil they an' awnvi' that siaiw' i*rnir.s ami lU'tunnunra in- 
soparablo IVoiu snrh a rirruinslani'r ; tla^y tru-it that tlunr uamos 
ai'o a Hurtloii'Mt jj^n:u*aa( I't' for llii'hom"^i taaloavour t'Miosrrvo fnrtlua' 
patiTma^o, anil t,hi‘y thai (ho trnal nl (ho pnhlir, ami It-a 

oncouniip’uii'uf, shall ho mol hy ronlinual '/.oal ami lilu'rality, iii« 
croiisinjL^’ cnn.*4':tully wiili tho nioaus nt showim' it, ^I'lioy will an- 
(loavonv to coutirm wlial may ho fnnml sat i factory^ supply whal. 
may bu at. first (It'fit’hml, ami alsivo all, oKait. tho milortaimm'nts ti> 
meet Uiu f^’ouil of Uio audii'iu’of^ 


Stage Managi'r, ]\tr. Plu'lps- /fronsuror, Mr* ^^^arm‘r — Aol lag 
Managor, Mr. ''f. L, (iroonwoiitl. 

THKATUM KOYA!., SAlU.KIiS WKLLS. 

On Monday, ^fuosday, ami Woilnosday, May '!7lli, ll.sih, and iilMh, 
1844. Till* parfcinnaiK'n will (*mumom*f with Shako:. in*rr^'i play of 

jUarbrih:' 


\ 


>■ {.hnuirala of tho Iving’s Army 


With Now Sconory, hy Mo:,sria I'\ Mms-Ili, X.o. 

Diuman (Iviug *d' So\j(.laml), Mr* William i. 

l H.m.s lo t,li. iCi„;f 
Donulhaiu, ) 

MacbtiUi, 

Banqiio, 

MacdiiiT, 

Lenox, 

Robsi', 

Mimteith, 

Angus, 

OatluioBH, 

Fieanco (Son to Ihuupio), Miss Frani’is. 

Siwai’d (Qonoral of Urn English Furoos), Mr* Orahaiu* 
Beyton (an Oflii’i'.r atlomling mi MaobiMh), Mr. Knight. 
Ijudy ]\lHclH*th, Mrs. Wanmr. 

Gentlewoman (attending Lady Maelmth), Mrs, H, Marston. 
Ueento, Mr. Olummit White. First Wif.eh, Mr. (L Forman 
Second Witcli, Mr. Wilsmi. Third Witch, Mr. Morolli* 


] 




Noblemen of Scot laud 


(' Mr. Hiohl. 

I Mi-.'i 'i’hornhtiry. 
f Mr. I’holpi. 

‘ Mr. T. 11. Imey. 

Mr. 11. Mnrfaon. 

I Mr. Ituyinninh 
Mr, Aldridgo, 

Mr, OrogM ry. 

Mr. tJohiiNon, 

Mr. Siowurt. 
Idiysieinn, Mr, Fntriks, 
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First. Sin^'in^' WiUsli, Miss Lobjitt. 

Si'coiul AViicli, Miss Kumui ir!irdin<;. 

Other Witches, blisses r(‘ar(!e, Uniliam, MoroIIi, Mnrtin, 

Oliver, ami Jameseu. 


lu tlu' C()ursi‘. of ilie Fveniuj^*, An Ailtinsss, written by T. J. 
Herle, Ks<i., will be deliveivil by Mrs. Wanier. 

Tlio af(erpit*ees u'er<‘ Uk’ Operetta of 'The Ifanievs Brlde^^^ aiul 
anew Furee by Mr. (<n‘enu*ooil, ealbsl ‘‘ A Raw in lliti .Rinlilinijs/' 
in wbieb Mr. flobn Wt'bster jM'rrnnuei], 

Ib»x<‘s, ^s. ; Pit, Is.; (hillery, {Id. 

.Doors open at Six o’clock ; eomuuMuu‘ at Hair-[J:ist Six. 

On Monday iu*xt will be aeb'd, with new Scenery, &c., Shalco- 
Bperi^’s Tra; p*dy of 

UlIwlluT 

Othello . . . Mr, Pbeli.s, 

Jngo . . , . . Mr. II. Marston 

Cas.sio . . . Mr, J. W(‘bstier, 

Boderi^o, Mr. liudiiou (tjf (he 'F, K. Drury Laiu^, his iirst uppcuir- 

am‘e h<*re). 

Brubmitio . . . Mr. T. 11, Tjacy. 

Desdinnona, MihH I'\ Ooop<‘r (of (In* T. U, ( Jov(*ut (hirden, lior 
first appearance* here*). 

Km ilia , . . blrs, Warner. 

“ have been formed with st‘V(*ral of the moat 

tahmied Mmnbi’rs of tin* Profession, of wliosti lirst app(’aruu(uj duo 
noticH* will he A m*w Drama is in u forward stab*, of pro- 

paratiorj. The principal eharaciers will lu^ supporttul by Mrn. 
Waunku, Miss ('ouCKU, (jf tin* Tln'utres Royal, Oovcnit (Pardon, 
Drury Lain*, find the Ilaynmrket, and Mr. 

Duriiif^ IiIh in:uia>((>iiit!iiii of lliiH UioiUiro Mr. Cluilps 
]n'0(ln(!o(l nearly (iVory HUunlard work in drainaf.ic 
lilioraSiro, licsidi'H porf'ortning tlu) foal;, novor ac- 
coinplisluid bolbro or Hiuca', of aoUnp^ all Uio playBof 
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Sliakc'spons I'xccpit “ Hichanl 11'./’ 'rrilt)ii:y of 
“ Ifiniry VI.,” “'rroilu>i ami (Iroasiila/’ ami “ 'rii.us 
Andi’oiiicua.” 

Al'lor a ivijrn of c'niisiH'ul.ivt' yt'ar.^, la^ 

took his fafi'waill hciuTil, .N'ovcinlit'r (illi, iSikJ, wlu'ii 
lio cuaclii’tl IJnitus in “ .hilius (hosar,” Mr. (Iroswick 
was Cassius, ami lOdmuml IMu'ljis, Marc ;\utoi\y. 

Diu’in;^ the vacal.ion of IMlil, I’1 h'1[)s aff.iul with 
tlio laic ^fr. .\up;ustns Ilnri’is at (hti I’rimu's.s’.s, upon 
altoviiaU^ uijL^hf.s with l'’('(rht<'r, appcafiiuf in Lear, 
Bertuccio, anil vSir I’crfinax. lien* ho roct'ivotl i.ho 
larjjfcsb salary lie had ovi'r yot I'amod, viz., Ctil) a 
week. 

Th(^ pi'cuniaiy ri'sull. of I ho ontfaijoiuonl was not 
satisl'actoiy to Harris, who proposod auol.hor ar- 
ran^cmiont Cor the followin'' summor, during- which 
“The Morry Wives of Windsor” was prodiiood on 
a scale of {'roat cmuplotonoss. IMiolps now slrarod 
with the nianagomont, dividing the p;ross rocoipts 
after the o.xpenses, with the ro.mdl. t.liat on many 
occasions his .sliarc amounted to .C2()0 a week ! 

On Saturday, Oiitoher lOth, IHdd, after an 
ahsonco of twenty years, lie rotnruo.d to Drury 
Lane, atid nuido his re-entry as ManfriHl. 

Thanks to the courtesy of niy frientl Chatturton 
(from whoso lips I have taken down this statement), 
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IIKCOIII) OF forty YKAR!^' WORK. 

I 5im on;il)lo(l to prosout tho followiuo- iiufclioufcic 
record oL' Phelps’ wo!-k at Driiry Liiiio and tho 
Princess’s on his rei;iirn to tlio West Bud. 

Drury Lane opemul October Itth, 18()d, under 
tho mana<((>nu!nt of Balcotier and (Jhattortoii, witli a 
grand spectacular |)roductiou of IJyrou’s phantasmal 
drama, “ iMaiifrcul,” and l’Iu)l[)s sustained tlio title 
rCdc. d'his work was aci,ed up to Doc. I tth, when 
he apiu'areil as Sir J’oi-l.ina.'C Mac Sycopliant, for the 
bonelit of B. ,U. Ohal.I.i'rtou. 

— On Jan. Idlli Pluiips apiioarodas Julian do 
Vivaldi in Kalcoiu'r’s now drama, “ Night and 
hlorii,” aiul on I'lasl.er Moiulay as BalstalT in a 
grand s[HK;ta(ud:ir prodiic-tiou of “ lloury DV. ” 
(I’aih. 1). King lltniry IV., John Itydor ; Tho 
PriiKu', Walltu- irmy ; Hotspur, WalUir Mont- 
gomery; Owen tllendwyr, Abred llayner ; Sir 
itichard Vt'ruon, I'ldmund l’hihj)s; Poins, Robert 
Ro.xby; Prancis, (loorgo Hehnore; l;a,dy Percy, Rose 
Doclere.ii; Hady (1 wetidwyr (wii.h song in t.ho Welsh 
language), Milit.h Hwyimo; and Da, mo Quie.kly, Mrs 
Bdmuud Paleoner and Mrs. Ihmry VandenhoIT. 

During (he vacation, Phelps .'Uiteil in Dublin, Bdin- 
bond, (Jlasgow, nirmingham, and Hull. 

Sesison of iSlil-b commene.ed Se[)t. 22, wlum ho 
re-opuuud as PalstalT, “Henry IV.,” Part 1. After 
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Ml'. MOIL'S OF SAM!' Kf. I'llKlJ'S. 


a aliorl- viin (.his was sticci'i'ih'd by ‘inf ‘‘ (bMiry 
IV.,” in which l’h('l(is “ ihiubh'd” llic jKirl. of ilui 
dying King, with .lusfici! Shallow (om? of his V('t’y 
heal, pcrronnamavs). haf.cr on he ucIimI Otlu'llo anti 
Posthimuis to the Imogen of Miss llMcm l''aiiei(.. 

October 2(H,h. dlrautl s[)ee.taeiilar {iroilnetion of 
“ M'iicbeth,” which ran np t.o ('■hrisi-mas. Phelps 
and lluleii Kaiie.it, Marlndh mul Kaily M.aebeth. 

18(3o, dan. lb'll. Wnlsey in “Henry Vlll.” 

iDuring reiuaimlm’ of season, " Kiehelii'U ” and 
“ Cyiuhcline.” 

Tho vacation was devoted l-o starring in princijial 
cities. 

Season of] Hdo-d. — Sept. 12:1. “ Macbtd.h” revived, 
and speclac.ular protlitction of “(hnnns.” 

Oct. i22. — Grand speeiaeular prodnelion of “ King 
John.” John, Khelps ; Kaidconbridge, dames Amler- 
sou ; Jluhert, 'rmn Swiidaiurne; .\rthnr Percy, 
itoselle ; tmd Gonstance, Miss Atkinson. 

A I'og so dense ptmetral.ed the house on tho 
first night, that by i.hotimo (.lie last act wa.s reached 
tho only olijccts discernible in the scene of Hwin- 
stead Abbey wore tho torcluts. Not.wil.hstanding 
this inauspicious start, tho [lioce ran till Ohristmas. 
During this season Plutlps appearotl as Gantwell, 
Job Thoi'ubori'y, Mr. Oakley, Sir Peter 'I’ea/de, 
and Bortuccio. Starred as usual in tho country 
during vacation. 
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ItHCOItl) OF FORTY YKARS' WORK. 

Sopt. til'ili, '.IHCiG. — First, iiiglil'. oC season, “King 
Jolin” rovlveil. Phelps, Harry BuUivau, and Mrs, 
JJt'rniann Vezin, .lolin, Fuulconbridgo, and Con- 
stance ; and “ The Coiueily of Errors ” (tlie 
Brothers Weld)). 

“ Macbeth ” was next revived for several nights. 

Oct. 20th. — (Jitelhe’s “ Faust,” adapted by Baylo 
Bernard. (1 rand spectacular production, with — first 
time on the Fnglisli stage — “'rhe Walpurgis Night.” 
Music selected from Mendelssohn, Hpohr, Lind- 
painter, and others. Arranged by Tally, and pci*- 
fortned by an iuereascsl band and chorus of sixty 
per{brm('rs. Seeiu'ry by Beverley. Costumes 
di'.signed by R. W. Keene. Me[»histopholes, 
IMielps; Faust,, I'ldnnnul Phelps; Valentine, William 
llarri.son; anil (Iretcluin, by Mrs. Ilormann Vessin. 
fi'his elaborate and magnilieent spectacle ran up to 
Christmas t,o great, houses. 

Miscellaneous performances till end of season, 
after which usual slai’ring tonr. 

1 H 07 -K. — Idrst night of season. — So})t. 2drd. — 
“ Faust” I'evived for four weeks. 

Oct. 22ml ""■(» rand spectacular ])roduction of 
“The Doge of Veniet',” adapted by Baylo Bernard, 
from Byron’s “ Marino Faliero.” 'I'he Dogo, Phelps. 
A di.sastrous failure, involving the management in a 
loss of .Cb,t)i)i). Miscellaneous performancus and 
customary starring tour. 
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MEMOIRS OF SAMUEL PHELPS. 


Season 1868-9. — Sept. 23rd. — “ King o’ Scots.” 
Grand spectacular production, adapted by Andrew 
Halliday (Duff) from Sir Walter Scott’s “ Fortunes 
of Kigel.” The King and Trapbois (the miser) by 
Phelps; The heroine by Miss Caroline Heath. It 
was during this season Mr. Wilson Barrett made 
his first appearance in London. 

Phelps alternated Othello and Jago with Charles 
Dillon, and also played Hotspur to the Falstaff of 
the latter. 

1869-70. — Phelps still under engagement to 
Chatterton. Was banished from Drury Lane during 
the run of “ Formosa ” (in which Mr. Irving made 
his first appearance at this theatre), and played a 
series of engagements, commencing Sept. 16th, at 
Sadlers Wells (see “ Narrative,” Chapter YI., 
Part 2), after which he appeared at the Surrey, 
under the management of Shepherd and Creswick ; 
at Astley’s under the management of E. T. Smith ; 
and at various provincial theatres. 

End of this season a rupture occurred between 
Phelps and Chatterton. 

Phelps went to the Queen’s with Labouohere, 
played a round of his parts, notably Bottom the 
Weaver, in spectacular production of “ A Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream,” which was highly success- 


RECORD OF FORTY FEARS' WORE. 
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ful. Here he also shared with the managementj his 
shave averaging upwards of £200 a week. 

1870-1. — Phelps and Chatterton were reconciled. 
The former joined the latter at the Princess’s, 
where he played during the season Sir Pertinax, 
Falstaff, in a get-up of “ The Merry Wives,” and 
Mephistopheles in Boucicault’s adaptation of Michel 
CaiTc’s, ” Faust and Marguerite.” 

Sept. 16th. — Eeturned to Drury Lane for Isaac of 
York, in grand spectacular production of “Ivanhoe.” 
Phelps remained at Drury Lane till November, when 
he returned to Princess’s. 

Nov. 30th. — He appeared as Dexter Sanderson in 
Watts Phillips’ drama “ On the Jury.” This was 
the only modern part Phelps ever created, except 
Eophiuo — Lacy’s “Doing for the Best” at Sadlers 
Wells. Dexter Sanderson was a small nineteenth 
century copy (a long way after the original) of Sir 
Pertinax. The drama was a success. 

1872. — Opened with “Othello”; lago. Ores wick. 
During this engagement Phelps broke down in Sir 
Pertinax, and never acted again with Chatterton. 

After a prolonged rest Phelps joined Hollings- 
head at the Gaiety, Dec. 20th, 1873, where he 
opened in Doctor Cantwell to the greatest business 
ever known in the theatre (see Mr. Hollingshead s 
statement. Chap. VI., Part 2). 


.UFMOlh'S OF SAMll'I. PIIFI.FF. 


.Dec. iiOtli.— -.hih 'rhunihiTry in (’niijuiictuiii with 
Tri'i’iiiiui Vfxin, (^harlfH Mafhrwa, 'I'lmlt', Liinu*! 
Hroui^h, luul Miss Furrcu. 

For noarly fmir yours, olT smU »ni, I’lirlps ro- 
inuimul at. tho (iaii'ty, rt'|n'atiiui; at iutorvals his 
niusf. fainous [j.arfs. 'I'lu' only osju-ihaHy luttt'- 

wortliy t'Yoiit. was tlif |iruiiui’tiiin of "'Dh’ Mf*rry 
Wives tif \Viuii..iir," with SuHivau'a iimsie, luul 
u suni>' writtfO by Al o'nmn SwiiilMirui'. 

ISTli. -Hi’ jiiiiit'tt HU’ Sfjil. liifh at thr 
'^I'healri' lur niy |iro(iiU’f imi nf lii-nry V. As this 

was i he last yreat jirmiuetinu uitli uhich he was 
associaleth 1 suhjeiu tlie fullnw itiy enjiv et" tin* 
opeiiin_i( liill 

g. I ' 1 H N ■ s T i 1 1 ; A r u i ; , 

fsnM: Lr.gtj r, VM» MwMai; 

( 'MiauM'iHHinraf Mt th*- \Vni«*'s -a. 

'N**nt j . 

tllH *; tlir \Ur' !»' i ;l rtir ? n *' UH I IH» 

rnctta* nT th‘’ ‘Thrutri* hua i<f' u a u-w .* ‘ lantn 

with Al‘i*h'“l u!rl U-rnu." U* ui 

; (h*‘ \sliMh* :i.a4 r.uis«'i n? «*:,• iL.- » 

IMr. J. (*. UJA'Is J ‘ <{ , I hi l’}aj» mH J' ■ I "s * « 

An-ll hUA. hri-ii l-y .Mr/lrlhsia, uaJ th-- h.-ttr.' h-i f 

Ah‘i(<i<»ih -Mr. 'I't'.hiu ha. a* I h* i hh " ra.*- hi-uruiU 

CHlit Art I)rn|i hy h, ; :.»!’■ h&flg r. 

HnlunhiVt Hr|.t<niht'r irah, H7r», e-^rsy l.-.ruth- ut 7 i-.hh, 
tiiihl hnlh*'r u 

An UiluptiitsMh ».f Sh.iUf firir's |.!,iy m|' 

” //f-nvif r/* 

PmuMlrtl hy a tukhu fruin thh Part, nf Hrttry ! V,, 


i 
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*Mi\ (lulmniui as llu' Priuov of Wal(*s, aftiirwards Henry V. 

Uu‘ entire Arelnenh^i^y nf Play has been niuler the suporin- 
inteiultMiee of i\Tr, K. W. (xoilwin, F.S.A. 

I’lII-: (iUANI) iNClDKNTATi PAUJirrH, 

“ 77n' Fah'oii uml “ The Twelve Amjehy^ 

Invented and jirodnetul by M. Leon Espinosa. 

SeKNKHV AND ^S(!KNIO Ein^’HOTR 

Ih'sinned and Painted by Mt'ssi's. Ueorge Uurdoii aiul Harford, 
and lunnenms assistants. 


C^OSTIIMEH. 

I‘‘i»r the Enirlish Kiin,^ {ind (Iniirl;, also for the Frcncli King and 
t han’t, by !Mr. S. May. h’ur the .Ihu'.rs and PoereKses, Maids of 
Ib'iiunr, Pages, Minstrcds, I'Cnn, by ilie Misses SinoU. For the 
“ hhdenii t'linst*,*’ :4igg"{’sb'(l by M. .Es^iinosa, designed by M. 
Fatu.tin, and exetMiled by Mens, and Madame Alias. 


AuMonu, 

Fc»r Kingfi, Prinee.s and Knights, and tho Eegalia for the Ooro- 
nntien, by Messrs. Ktjnuedy, of jlirniinghain, and Mr. riiillips, 
of Lnndull, 


OllOllUH, 

As (din, the Mnse (d* History, Miss Leighton, in Avhicli cliaractcr 
h\w mW ?.[ieuK an Inaugural Atidress, ^Yritten by Uobert Buchanan. 


ruor4)UUE. 

H.'iiry IV. . . ( KiiiK ‘'I'l'liiKlimd) 

Ih-my t I'liiif'* “I' Wivli'M) • ' ^ 

Hllllil'lu ry (iif ( . [ x' j 

Th'misn ti>l' Cliiiviin') . • | .« | 

.liiltit ('ll' ItiiiifaiiliT) . . y ^ I 

Thi'Hiii-. l'" uiit'"rt . (Diilc III' I'lxoUir) . 

Tm- York . (emisiii In Un'. Kin;;) 

iJuli'l. .N.'villi' . (I'k.fl III' Wiislniiiwhuiil) 

. (Ari'hliisli<JiMil'Caul.urbury) 

Till' I'li lu'ji III I’lly ..••• 
Tlif Milt'i il Aliliiil' III WiisUiiiiiKkr 


Mr. Phelps. 
Mr. Coleman. 
Mr. Siinilforcl. 
Mr. II. Jonhm. 
Mr. Poreival. 
Mr. Warren. 

Mr. White. 
Mr. ilsaacfion. 
Mr. Alexander. 
Mr. Leniers. 
Mr. Facou. 
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1‘iHimu-. Munt.nrui'* 

( p.al t<!’ n-:n 



. M: 

. U \ ,r. 

Ui«'lmr4 IhaMirlnuiu* 

( Hat I *4' \\ \ 'Ai 


, 

. M 

, i» • HI. 

Willimn . 

( Sir** *h- \Vi!h*44{ 

j 



Ml. a . 
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. 
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nrr/i, uu4 Ptrlafv -. a. 

:: 
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Cluirl.s VI. 

f Krn- ^ >4 Plan.- • 


. Ml 

. Kr.ih 

1 Kili'.ul, 

Lt’WiH 

il'h-- 


. M: 

a, ia 

".a-j { - ■) a»- , 


Tlu’ Duko uf IhuV^tUMly ..... }4:. Itr.tiSi, 

('hnrk'H , . ( l)nk«' hM hlriui- ) yt% C‘h!|'-.t! n=.sjjr:-»a. 

CliarlfH irAllnvt iW^h i\nvA-AlF *4 IA.u;.rrj Mi 

Th« I«urtl ..... t 

Count ilnui'lfirt? . . . . , . !4i. \V.a *.u. 

Thu Hiintr ♦ic Uutii^Miut f CMV«nn^*i' H.jiiil.-iu ? . Mi ■,«», 

A 1‘h'unrh Klii;:hf I I;i lu.a . n . I. lu .niii.-, 

MontjHy , . . {’rh,- Ks.-nth H.jiilh . Mi. i. 

Huruhifi, N«»hh’'''> Kiiu4ii's iuj"! ^It-a jii- Aiiii’t, 


The Princess Katharine f oi ') jy^^gg Emily Fowler 

(Charles & Isabel) 

. Alice ( Principal Mmd of Honour ) Chapman. 

(. to the Princess 3 

Scene. — Partly in England and partly in France. 

Notice. 

As many of the set scenes are of great magnitude, especially the 

Interior of Westminster Abbey,” public indulgence is requested 
for such delays between the acts as may be found necessary durmg 
the first week of this production. 

After this Phelps acted occasionally at the Graiety 
MatiniSes, at the Crystal Palace, or the Alexandra, 
and I believe in Dublin. 

In February, 1878, he commenced his first, and 
alas ! his last engagement at the Imperial, then 
under the management of Miss Lyttou and Mr. 
Wybrow Robertson. 

Subjoined is a copy of the bill of the last per- 
formance he ever gave ; — 

« ROYAL AQUARIUM THEATRE, WESTMINSTER. 

Under the management of Miss Lttton, 

To-day (Thursday) and Friday, February 28th, and March 1st, 
1878, at Three o’clock precisely, Shakespere’s play of 
HENPY VIII.” 

Concluding with “ The Fall of Cardinal Wolsey.” 

King Henry VIII Mr. William Eignold. 

Cardinal Wolsey Mr. Phelps. 

Cardinal Campeius, Mr. Gardiner ; Earl of Surrey, Mr. E. F. 
Edgar; .Duke of Buckingham, Mr. Charles Warner; Duke of 
Norfolk, Mr. W. Ryder; Duke of Suffolk, Mr. H. J. Barrett ; 



L’ENVOI. 


Last Kcono of nil 

'riiJit etuis this Ktriinge, ovontful history/' 

l'Ar.\i. Hhkak l)nwN' A'r Tiij-j Impeetal — Illness and 
|) i:\TH - SilENK AT [[.KlUaATE— A t Eebt. 

I r is f'usy to l)o wiso aftor tlio ovont, biifc it is 

only too obvious now, thatj towards tlio toi’minatiou 

<•!' his can'or, iM.r. l*lioli)s would liavo host consulted 

his own dij^nity, and tlio cousorvation of bis fame, 

had ho said, with his great precursor, “the noblest 

Iloinan oi‘ thorn all ’ — 

lUit yi-urn sl.etil on, and lii.uhnr dutios cravo 
HtJiiio hjUKT. iH'.tWiU'ii ilm tluiiitro and tlio grave/’ 

Wo arc, howtivor, unrortunatoly only too ready to 
hohovo that nil nu!u aro mortal except ourselves, 
and ho had so long dulled tlio inroads of time, so 
lung rosisttsl tho insidious oncroachmonts of ill- 
hoall.h, that ho eontinned to tempt his fate, until 
las was at last Htriclcen down in harness. 

It was during his ongagomont at tho Imperial 


'// ' ' i I : ' ■ 

*riHnt{rf% rrffrr**'i *•< t ■ j*-'''' r. ■ »* ", t .t* 

t hi' fat a a r* »|‘hv * I, 

Ilf iutil :i!u t'. . a -r ' ;r. 1 ■ f fa - n.‘r4 

farrWr!}.’* 

At t!u' tiiuf tif Salvtiii* -nh' 1 nra-4 Pii'-ips 
(u |)lay lu--‘ fannvi’ll , h'l^ r^-ln *■ i, 

iUhatiuit that hf haii itrramf tIaU if ih 
thf If h*’ *-4 a a' -'- ’h. 

Duriiff thf |o rh aaniif'- m! Hfav', \{11., 

Utiitf ^ Wi4.U‘\a uff -ria; '• a.. - u! aa* ai . 

W'prtta 

” ia 4 i»''A‘'!l ! ;ii a.' w ■,.. *. • ., a * ■ .■." ; ' 

hf brttkf ilnu n, iu lii! a 4l q< an i * a - r-ir'.i\-i a . 
it hIiUvIv 4f shut haa nal !r-f.a 1 ‘a- aa f.a' 

guzt' ibr fV«n\ 

IHs praat-ul luif nf ha4 rr-a'.i; -4 m a ai.aai«'r 

!u' litn'ar drfiuiii ab and tar»'^A-*'4 f fa!4 

UfVar tt’.'U’h hla Inifntr fn 'a»'a!u f fa- p-ja! u i i -ji «k»'H 

ibr liitiu 

( kuii^f inU nf thf br:ua f*n ai* -4 «*!i tia’. aH-t^-b. 

Ilf rt'lin'd tn Kpj4)iil.f t«i rnnip^i-at^a r.bia- b raaf* 
hark (u tnuautaaai faiitt-usphurd j4a;*i!i ^ a lari'a* u 
tnii^ap'iufnl a! Drury Irruf; a n-Iap-^f *n'‘airn-4, !a- 
rriurufiltn his lu4nvi^4 l^ppiup, wir rf if %\a: 4 

with tlysptufa luui vifh-ul pain^ m fhf a4*n 
Anathrr aUark ui a iuu supfrvriii 4, \\iurh 

cahuiuaitul in halluuinutiuii.s ami alui«>:a tuial 


ua- 


1878, when, surrounded by his children, and in the 
arms of his oldest and dearest friend, Mr. Henry 
Plowman, he passed peacefully and unconsciously 
away in the seventy -fifth year of his age. 

His latest medical adviser stated in the Lancet 
that “ Mr. Phelps suffered from no organic disease, 
but simply from a worn-out nervous system, due to 
over-exertion of his mental faculties, and the wear 
and tear of his profession.” 

That no element of romance might be wanting to 
complete this romantic career, the undertakers lost 
their way on the road to Epping, and were many 
hours too late ; in fact, they did not arrive till mid- 
night, and it was past two in the morning when 
they set forth to return to London. 

Mr. Plowman, who remained to render the last 
pious offices, in his anxiety had omitted to provide 
a conveyance for himself ; hence he had to travel 
to town 

“ In the dead vast and middle of the night ” 
seated upon the hearse. 

When all that was mortal of my beloved friend 
was borne to his last resting-place at Highgate, 
along the whole road the shops were closed, and 
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till* lili^iti-* m! nr.*,r._^ -i-.’ *-• ]>’■•■■• ii 

ciruwii «i»»un, 

U \vu^ a lulfrr i:i * irK. v,yi’^--r, : 

tin* UUhI pirn’M? f.-^' h .v.?- i, f r,u'i f--:. . 

hi nlif* {U'r-h Jt'Ur ilrK^^:ia •' *i *-A U!’* >'IJ\ ^ ?v * I . ^*i4 . 4U i 
(htUL’^^atitls t»f |ir»»ph.^ ti«'!h' I h aV} Ai!t4 ;ri i rai.a ? > *i * 
hniirtur !t« hi". luiaunr} . 

Wluii tht* hua-ral aa-j*!'. !?:. ■ 

tH4UJ*tt'rV4 t-^rm hr:L<i U.i V'*!*"** \\ .i 

huNliril, amt a rri af aA<- *»M :i, i<n t::-' niaJifah -. 

niMSl c'Mii'^|hruMU . u 4?n *M.'- f'r-iA ! *4 

arlnr.', untlaa' , j-airu.*!. ^ 
tU'a, inn irian ■, :t4.iirr., .i-u-*':.: , li.irn ,u^v , 
ami uaai whu i a4. 

that «j| tla^ {friul luaa .. »*ai aarJa. /, i'Mn itr» ra 
Wciini, wUm hot'!' hi V !M4ru‘.ra > ar . iuM'',.-!;. 

an tihl imaunris's wuulh ir! hua* In-.tlr hun, «»ji 
tnfluT alMntl twa mI •'r.-af. a»*!-n'*’> J 

fritaaln ntnl (aanrahr.^, llriin Mirn^rA an4 *h4i:i 
,I{ytha% Ihttli parUa*!’ ?ual majira tr i v* rrr il*^ atia-h 
Huan ti) ihllaw alfrr, thrri’, \vh» ra f-v.'U - 

UiUilfU lu4‘-. n5!.4 la . .»• . itjU'.f 
Ah rhuiiar) r| A--. *■ ■?«.«“ !.< 

Htratigusi .‘■ds!;lii oi' all waa th>- itir: f nl' wmitfU 

(if all a|.'i's !Ui(l all Hfulidua whti tMtup {.< juty tla- 
humu{j;u of tla ir licurtti It j'rii-f, uinl tu hr,>(n'\v la - 
gravo wltk flowors. 


wrn>. thitiirs lu-vcr to l)o forgotten by those who 
wil iii'sstnl (lu'in. 

No iKtiiitf'd [loiiip, no s|)lonclid pageant, could 
cvi'i' havo rcalizcil a scono so touching in the 
Ifiiili'riu'ss (tl its .sympathy, so sublime in the 
ilf]i(h of if.s umislontaticma sorrow. 

“Alter Ult'’s lit fill fuvor, ho .sloops well” be.side 
her wliei .shared Ids early trials and his naanhood’s 
( riumpli.s, and now lie — 

Ft*ur . moro Uio lu'iifc (/ tlio sun, 

Nnr tlu* furious winlur's m^cs; 

FmI' Ills wurMIy tusk is (lom\ 

Umuui Ill's jL^onu mnl Lakni liis wages;” 

hut so long as the nanio and fame of our 
master, the pui't player, (nuluro, so long will the 
naiiii^ of Samuel Phelps bo voinomborod as “our 
gi’e.at euptain’s captain,” as his champion in an age 
of darkue.'^s ami depre.ssion, of decadence and ii’re- 
Vi<rence ; and when the history of the English 
Drama in the nineteenth centiu’y comes to bo 
n'ritfen, by a more skilful pen than mine, the story 
nf his trials, his struggles, and his extraordinary 
aehiuvomoiil.s must over claim a foremost place. 


THK KNU. 


